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'^ Vouchsafe, Lord, to keep us this day 



WITHOUT sin/' 



ImyseJftoUl awake early. — Ps. cviii. 2. [L.M, 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time mis-spent redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 By influence of the light Divine 
Let thy own light to others shine ; 
Reflect all Heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

5 I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir. 
May your devotion me inspire. 
That I, like you, my age may spend. 
Like you may on my God attend. 

6 All praise to thee who safe hast kept 
And hast refreshed me while I slept; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death snail wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 

7 Lord, I my vows to thee renew. 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 



MORNING PBAYEB. 

8 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say : 
That all my powers with all their might 
In thy sole glory may ttnite.* 

2 I <wn tJie Ught of the world* — John viii. 12. [L.M. 

1 Jesu, Lord of heavenly grace. 
Thou brightness of thy Father's fac6, 
Thou fountain of eternal light. 

Whose beams disperse the shades of night : 

2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love. 
Shower down thy radiance from above : 
And to our inward hearts convey 

The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 

8 May faith deep-rooted in the soul. 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease. 
And all within be joy and peace. 

4 hallowed be the approaching day ; 
Let meekness be our morning ray ; 
And faithful love our noon-day light ; 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 

5 O Christ, with eiich returning morn, 
Thine image to our hearts is borne ; 
O may we ever clearly see 

Our Saviour and our God in thee.* 

3 Sis compassions fail not : they a/r6 new ev&ry [L.M. 

morning. — Lftm. iii. 22. 

1 New every morning is the love 
Our -wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life and power and thought. 

2 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 



8 If on our daily coarse our mind • 
Be set to liallow ftU we find. 
New treasures still of countless price 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be. 
As more of heaven in eaoli we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

5 The trivial round, the common task 
Will famish all we ought to ask : 
Room to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

6 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above,. 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray.* 

When I atDtik$, I am stiU v)ith thee. [L.M. 

Fs. cxxxix. 18* 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ; 

Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

2 Thou spread^st the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours : 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my slumbering powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command^ 

To thee I consecrate my days : 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise.** 

The prepa/rations of the heart in man are from [CM. 
the liord. — Prov. xvi. 1. 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright. 
With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 



MORNING PBAYEB. 

2 We perish, if we cease from prayer : 
O grant us power to pray; 
And when to meet thee we prepare. 
Lord, meet us by the way.*' 

Q Unto you thai fear my name shall the Sun of [Six 7?. 
righteousness arise. — Mai. iv. 2. 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ the true, the only light. 
Sun of righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Day-sprinff from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, m mj heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn. 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit then this soul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Eadianoy divine ; 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day.^ 

7 My voice shalt thou hear in the iHomtnflr, Lord. [Ts. 8. 
■ Ps. V. 3. 

1 Jesu, Sun of Righteousness, 

Brightest beam of love divine, 
With the early morning rays. 

Do thou on our darkness shine. 
And dispel with purest light 
All our night. 

2 As on drooping herb and flower 

Palls the soft refreshing dew. 
Let thy Spirit's grace and power 

All our .weary souls renew; 
Showers of blessing over all 
Softly fall. 



MORNING PEAYEB. 

3 Like the sun's reviving ray^ 

May thy love with tender glow 
All our coldness melt away. 

Warm and cheer us forth to go. 
Gladly serve thee and obey 
All the day. 

4 Oh, our only Hope and Guide, 

Never leave us nor forsake ; 
Keep us ever at thy side 

Till the eternal morning break 
Moving on to Zion's hill. 
Homeward still. 

5 Lead us all our days and years 

In thy strait and narrow way ; 
Lead us through the vale of tears 

To the land of perfect day. 
Where thy people, fully blest. 
Safely rest. Amen. 

Q Tkefi/re shall ever he Ineming upon the altar. [L.M. 

Lev. Vl. 13. 

1 O Thou, who camest from above 

The pure celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

2 There let it for thy glory bum 

XJnquench'd, undimm'd in darkest days. 
And trembling to its source return 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 

3 Jesu, confirm my heart's desire 

To work, and speak, and think for thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire. 
And still stir up thy gift in me : 

4 Ready for all thy perfect will. 

My acts of faith and love repeat ; 
Till death thy endless mercy seal. 
And make the sacrifice complete.^ 



MOBNTHO PBATEB. 
Q When v)iH tTiou come unto me ? — Ps. ci. 2. [L.M, 

1 Come to me^ Lord^ when first I wake^ 
As the faint lights of morning break ; 
Bid purest thoughts within me rise, 
Like crystal dew-drops to the skies. 

2 Come to me in the sultry noon. 

Or earth^s low communings will soon 
Of thy dear face eclipse the light. 
And change my fairest day to night. 

3 Come to me in the evening shade. 
And, if my heart from thee hath strayed. 
Oh, bring it back, and from afar 
Smile on me like thii^e evening star. 

4 Come to me in the midnight hour. 
When sleep withholds its balmy power; 
Let my lone spirit find her rest. 

Like John, upon my Savionr^s breast. 

5 Come to me through life's varied way. 
And when its pulses eease to play. 
Then, Saviour, bid me come to thee. 
That where thou art, thy child may be.* 

1ft Evening, and morning, and at noon, wiU Iprm; rS.M. 
*^ Ps. Iv. 17. 

1 Comb to the morning prayer. 
Come let us kneel and pray; 

Prayer is the Christian pilgrim^s staff. 
To walk wititi God all day. 

2 At noon beneath the Bock 
Of ages rest and pray; 

Sweet is the shadow from the neat, 
When the sun smites by day. 

8 At eve shut to the door, 
Bound the home-altar pray. 
And finding there the house of God, 
At heaven^s gate close the day 



MOBNING PBAYBB. 

4 When midnight seals onr eyes. 
Let each in spirit say, 
I sleep, bat my heart waketh, Lord, 
With thee to watch and pray.* 

11 The howr of prayer.— Acto iii. 1. [8e. 4, 

1 My God, is any hour so sweet, 

Prom blush of morn to evening star. 
As that which calls me to thy feet, — 
The hour of prayer ? 

2 Blest be that tranquil hour of mom. 

And blest that hour of solemn eve. 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne. 
The world I leave. 

8 For then a day-spring shines on me. 
Brighter than morn^s ethereal gk)W ; 
And richer dews descend from thee 
Than earth can know. 

4 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 

Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 

5 No words can tell what blest relief. 

There for my every want I find; 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief; 
What peace of mind. 

6 HusVd is each doubt ; gone every fear > 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And evwi the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 

7 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore. 

No privilege so dear shall be. 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to thee. 

12 WdUc "before me^ and "he thou perfect. — Gen. xvii. 1. [Ij.M. 

1 Forth in thy name, Lord, I go 
My daily labour to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know. 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 



EVENING PKAYBB, 

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all my works thy presence find, 
And prove thy good and perfect will. 

8 Thee may I set at my right hand. 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
And labour on at thy command. 
And ofier all my works to thee. 

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

5 For thee delightfully employ 

Whatever thy bounteous grace hath given ; 
And run my course with even joy. 

And closely walk with thee to heaven.** 

" Lighten our dabkness, we beseech thee, 

Lord.'' 

J3 Ahide with us ; for the day is far spent. [10s. 

Luke xxiv. 29. 

1 Abide with me : fast falls the eventide ; 

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide : 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee. 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me. 

3 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings ; 
But kind and good, with healing in thy wings ; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea ; 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me. 

4 I need thy presence every passing hour : 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 



EVENING PBAYER. 

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, abide with me. 

5 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless : 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 
Where is death^s sting? where, grave, thy 

victory ? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

6 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 

skies ; 
Heaven^s morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, Lord, abide with me.P 

14 ^ ^^^^ arise and go to my Father. — Luke xv. 18. [10a. 

1 Father, again in Jesus' name we meet. 
And bow in penitence beneath thy feet ; 
Again to thee our feeble voices raise. 

To sue for mercy, and to sing thy praise. 

2 O we would bless thee for thy ceaseless care. 
And all thy work from day to day declare : 
Is not our life with hourly mercies crown'd ? 
Does not thine arm encircle us around ? 

3 Alas ! unworthy of thy boundless love. 

Too oft with careless feet from thee we rove ; 
But now, encouraged by thy voice, we come. 
Returning sinners to a Father's home. 

4 by that name in whom all fulness- dwells, 
by that love which every love excels, 

O by that blood so freely shed for sin. 
Open blest mercy's gate, and take us in.P 

15 Tinder his wings shalt thou t^^ust, — Ps. xci. 4. [L.M. 

1 All praise to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 



; EVENING PRATBB. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done : 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

To die, that this vile body may 
Eise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my sonl on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close. 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make. 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply : 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 



JQ I mil la/y me down in ;peace. — Ps. iv. 8. [LM, 

1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if thou be near ; 
Oh may no earthbom cloud arise. 
To hide thee from thy servant^s eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour^s breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For witihout thee I dare not die. 



BVENIKG PBATEB. 

4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spum'd to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner^s sleep to-night. 

Like infantas slumbers^ pure and light. 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take. 
Till in the ocean of thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above.^ 

17 They forsook all, and followed Ti-im.— Lute v. 11. [6». Sb. 

1 Jesu, still lead on. 
Till our rest be won ; 

And, although the way be cheerless. 
We will follow, calm and fearless : 

Guide us by thy hand 

To our Fatherland. 

2 If the way be drear. 
If the foe be near. 

Let not faithless fears overtake ns. 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For through many a foe 

To our home we go. 

3 When we seek relief 
Prom a long-felt grief. 

When oppressed by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 

Show us that bright shore 

Where we weep no more. 

4 Jesu, still lead on. 
Till our rest be won : 

Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support^ console, protect us. 
Till we safely stand 
Jxi ear Fatherland. Amen. 



EVENING PRAYER. 

23 ^^ ^^ daytime also he led them with a cloud, [lOs. 4b. 
and all the night with a light of fire.— 
Ps. Ixxviii. 14. 

1 Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom 

Lead thou me on. 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 

Lead thou me on. 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears 
Pride ruled my will ; remember not past years. 

3 So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still 

.W ill lead me on 
0*er moor and fen, o^er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone. 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 

4 Meantime along the narrow rugged path. 

Thyself hast trod. 
Lead, Saviour, lead me home in childlike faith. 

Home to my God, 
To rest for ever after earthly strife 
In the calm light of everlasting life. Amen. 

\Q At even they brought unto him aU that were [L.M. 

diseased, — ^Mark i. 82. 

1 At even, ere the sun was set. 

The sick, Lord, around thee lay ; 
in what divers pains they met ! 
with what joy they went away ! 

2 Once more ^tis eventide, and we. 

Oppressed with various ills, draw near : 
What if thy form we cannot see ? 

We know and feel that thou art here. 



EVENING PRAYER. . 

3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 

For some are sick and some are sad. 
And some have never loved thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had ; 

4 And some have found the world is vain. 

Yet from the world they break not free ; 
And some have friends who give them pain. 
Yet have not sought a friend in thee. 

5 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest. 

For none are wholly free from sin; 
And they, who fain would serve thee best. 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

6 Saviour Christ, thou too art man ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wouiids that shame would hide. 

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 

No word from thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour. 
And in thy mercy heal us all.^ 

20 ^^^ *^^* Ufting up of my hands he an [6. 4. 6. 6. 

evening sacrifice, — Ps. cxli. 2. 

1 The sun is sinking fast, 

The daylight dies ; 
Let love awake and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 

2 As Christ upon the cross 

His head inclined. 
And to his Father's hands 
His parting soul resigned ; 

3 So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into his sacred charge. 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So now beneath his eye 

Would calmly rest. 



EVEKING PEAYEB. 

Without q> wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 

5 Save that his will be done. 

Whatever betide j 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live : yet now 

Not I, but he 
In all his power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One Sacred Trinity, 

One Lord Divine, 
May I be ever his. 

And he for ever mine. Amen. 

22 I meditate on thee in the night watches. [S.M. 

Ps. Ixiii. 6. 

1 The day, Lord, is spent ; 
Abide with us, and rest ; 

Our hearts' desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest. 

2 We have not reached that land. 
That happy land as yet, 

Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now; 
Our day is almost o'er : 

Sun of righteousness, do thou 
Shine on ujb evermore.® 

22 TJum, Jiord, only malcest me to dwell in safety, [P.M. 

Ps. iir. 8. 

1 The day is past and over : 

All thanks, Lord, to thee : 
I pray thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be. 
Jesu, keep me in thy sight. 
And save me through the coming night. 



ETENINQ PRATER. 

2 The joys of day are over : 

I lift my heart to thee ; 
And call on thee, that sinless 

The hours of gloom may be, 
Jesu, make their darkness light, 
Arid save me through the coming night, 

3 The toils of day are over : 

I raise the hymn to thee ; 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of fear may be. 
Jesu, keep me in thy sight. 
And guard me through the coming night."^ 

23 ^^ ^^^ keepeth thee will not ahimher, [D. Ss. 7s« 

Pb. cxxi. 3. 

1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal; 
Sin and want we come confessing. 

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 
Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from thee; 
Thou art he, who never weary 

Watchest where thy people be. 

2 Though destruction walk around ua. 

Though the arrow past us fly, 
Angel-guards from thee surround us, 

We are safe, if thou art nigh. 
Should swift dfeath this night overtake ud. 

And our couch become our tomb. 
May the mom m heaven aWake us» 

Clad in light and deathless bbotrf. 

3 Father, to thy holy keeping 

Humbly we ourselves resign ; 
Saviour, who hast slept our sleeping. 

Make our shitilbers pure as thine ; 
Blessdd Spirit, b^6oding o'er us. 

Chase the darkliess of our night. 
Till the perfect day before us 

Breaks in everlasting light.™ 



EVENING PBATBR. 

24 ^^ shall give his cmgeU charge over thee, [9b» 

Ps. xci. 11. 

1 What thougli my frail eyelids refuse 

Continual watching to keep. 
And still with the night^s falling dews 
Demand the refreshment of sleep ; 

2 A sovereign Protector I have, 

Unseen yet for ever at hand, 
Unchangeably faithful to save. 
Almighty to rule and command. 

3 Beneficent Hearer of prayer. 

Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine. 
My all to thy covenant care 
I sleeping and waking resign. 

4 If thou art my shield aud my sun. 

The night is no darkness to me, 
And, fast as my moments roll on. 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 

5 Thy minist^ing spirits descend 

To watch while thy saints are asleep ; 
By day and by night they attend 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 

6 Thy worship no interval knows. 

Their fervour is still on the wing ; 
And, while they protect my repose. 
They chant to the praise of my King. 

7 I too, at the season ordainM, 

Their chorus for ever shall join ; 
And love, and adore, without end. 
Their faithful Creator, and mine. 

25 ^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^y ^^9^ ^^^ ^^V salv(Uion. [Six 8s. 

Ps. xxvii. 1. 

1 Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 

Thy word into our minds instil. 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long day and death's dark iii^^it, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 



EVENING PKAYER. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run ; 

And thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won. 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through lifers long day, &c. 

3 Forgive us, Lord ; yea, give us joy. 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 
And loving hearts without alloy 

That only long to be like thee. 
Through life's long day, &c. 

4 Labour is sweet, for thou hast toiVd, 

And care is light, for thou hast cared : 
Let not our works with self be soiled 

Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 
Through life's long day, &c. 

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad,* 

The sinful, unto thee we call ; 
let thy mercy make us glaci; 

Thou art our Jesus, ^and our all. 
Through life's long day, &c. 

6 Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come; 

Thy holy Presence with us be. 
Good angels watch about our home. 

And we are one day nearer thee : 
Through life's long day and death's dark nighty 
O gentle Jesu, be our light.** 



23 I will keep U nigJit and day. — Isa. xxvii. 3. [80. 4m. 

1 God, that madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night : 
May thine angel-guards defend us. 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us^ 

This livelong night. 



EVENING PHATBB. 

2- Gruard ns wakings goard us sleeping ; 

And when we die, 
May we, in thy mighty keeping. 

All peaceful lie : 
When the last dread call shall wake as, 
Do not thou, our God, forsake us. 
But to reign in glory take us. 

With thee on high.* 

27 ^^ ^^^ *^ *^ "keeper, — Ps. cxxi. ^, [8s. 7«. 7s. 

1 Through the day thy love has spared us. 

Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us^ 

Let no foe our peace molest :. 
Jesu, thou our guardian be. 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and straiigers. 

Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 

In thine arms may we repose ; 
And, when life's short day is past. 
Rest with thee i;n heaven at last.*- 

2S 'Icwwr tTie AlmigMy God, walh hefore-me. [CM. 

Gen. xvii. 1. 

1 Lord, in the day thou art about 

The paths wherein I tread ; 
And in the night, when I lie down. 
Thou art about my bed. 

2 Whije others in God's prisons lie 

Bound with affliction's chain, 
I walk at large, secure and free 
Prom sickness and from pain. 

3 'Tis thou dost crown my hopes aud plans 

With good success each day $ 
This crown, together with mysetf. 
At thy blest feet I lay. 



EVENING PRATEB. 

4 let my house a temple be^ 
That I and mine may singi 
Hosanna to thy Majesty, 

And praise our heavenly King.** 

QQ Now is ov/r salwiUon nea/rer than when we [P.H. 

heUeved, — Bom. xiii. 11. 

1 One sweetly solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o'er, — 
I am nearer my home to-day 
Than I ever have been before. 

2 Nearer the great white throne. 

Nearer the crystal sea. 
Nearer my Father's house. 
Where the many mansions be. 

3 Nearer the bound of life. 

Where we lay our burdens down ; 
Nearer leaving the cross. 
Nearer gaining the crown- 

4 But lying darkly between. 

Winding down through the tiight, 
Is the deep and unknown stream 
To be cross'd ere we reach the light. 

5 Jesu, perfect my trust. 

Strengthen the hand of my faith : 
Let me feel thee near when 1 stand 
On the edge of the shore of death ; 

6 Peel thee near when my feet 

Are slipping over the brink ; 
For it may be Fm nearer homoi 
Nearer now than I think. 

30 2^« everlasting Qodfainteih nd«, neitliet id [CM. 

weary,— laa, xl. 2$- 

1 There is an eye that n^ver sleeps 
Beneath the wing of night 5 
Thete is an eaf that n^ver shuts, 
When sink the beams of light: 



EVJuiVING PBAYBB. 

2 There is an arm that never tires, 
When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails. 
When earthly loves decay. 

8 That eye is fix^d on seraph throngs ; 
That arm upholds the sky; 
That ear is filPd with angel songs ; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there's a power which man can wield. 

When mortal aid is vain. 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach. 
That listening ear to gain, 

5 That power is prayer, which soars on high 

Through Jesus to the throne, 
And moves the hand, which moves the world, 
To bring salvation down.** 

31 8ohe giveth his hehved sleep, — Pa. cxxvii. 2. [Tmr Ts. 

1 Father, by thy love and power 
Comes again the evening hour : 
Light has vanishM, labours cease. 
Weary creatures rest in peace ; 
Thou, whose genial dews distil 

On the lowliest weed that grows. 
Father, guard our couch from ill. 

Grant thy children sweet repose : 
We to thee ourselves resign. 
Let our latest thoughts be thine. 

2 Saviour, to thy Father bear 
This our feeble evening prayer 
Thou hast seen how oft to-day 
We like sheep have gone astray ; 
Worldly thoughts and thoughts of pride. 

Wishes to thy cross untrue. 
Secret faults and undescried 

Meet thy spirit-piercing view ; 
Blessed Saviour, yet through thee 
Pray that we may pardoned be. 



EVENING PRAYER. 

3 Holy Spirit, breath of balm. 
Fall on us in evening^s calm ; 
Yet awhile, before we sleep. 
We with thee will vigils keep. 
Lead us on our sins to muse. 

Give us truest penitence; 
Then the love of God infuse. 

Breathing humble confidence ; 
Melt our spirits, mould our will. 
Soften, strengthen, comfort still. 

4 Blessed Trinity, be near 

Through the hours of darkness drear ; 
Then, when shrinks the lonely heart. 
Thou, God, most present art. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

"Watch o'er our defenceless head ; 
Let thy angels' guardian host 

Keep all evil from our bed ; 
Till the flood of morning rays 
Wake us to a song of praise.* 

32 Thou wiU keep hvin in ^perfect peace, wliose mind [10s. 

is stoAfed on tJiee- — Isa. zxvi. 3. 

1 Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin ? 
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 

2 Peace, perfectpeace, by throngingdutiespress'd? 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

3 Peace, perfect peace,with sorrows surging round? 
On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is found. 

4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away? 
In Jesus' keeping we are safe and they. 

5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown ? 
Jesus we know, and he is on the throne. 

6 Peace, perfect peace,death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquish'd death and all its powers. 

7 It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease. 
And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace. 



Wit €m)ii at Pflrninu |rap. 

'^ The Catholic Faith is this : That we worship 
One God in Tjiinity, and Trinity in Unity/^ 

33 ^^ ^^^* ^^* ^^ ''^^ »i''igi'i*, saying, Holy, holy, [P.M. 

7ioli/. — Rev. iv. 8. 

1 Holy, lioly, holy. Lord God Almighty, 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
thee ; 
Holy, holy, holy 1 Merciful and Mighty, 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity. 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore thee. 

Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee. 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide thee. 

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may 
not see. 
Only thou art holy : there is none beside thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty, 

AR thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, 
and sky, and s^a : 
Holy, holy, holy ! Merciful and Mighty, 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity. 

34 ^^ cried unto another, and said, Holy, holy, [D. Qs. 78. 

hcly» — lisa. vi. 8. 

1 Bright the vision that delighted 

Onoe the sight of Judah^s seer^ , 
Sweet the countless tongues united 

To entrance the prophet^s ear. 
Bound the Lord in glory seated. 

Cherubim and seraphim 
Piird his temple, and repeated 

Each to each the alternate hymn :— 

2 '* Lord, thy ^lorv fills the heaven, 

Sarth is with its fulness stored ; 



if 



THE LITANY. 

TTnto thee be glory given. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord/' 
Heaven is still with glory ringing. 

Earth takes up the angels' cry— 
^' Holy, holy, holy,''— singing, 

'^Lord of hosts, the Lord most high." 

3 With his seraph train before him. 
With his holy Church below. 
Thus conspire we to adore him. 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : 
Thus, thy glorious name confessing. 
We adopt thy angels' cry. 
Holy, holy, holy," — ^blessing 

Thee, the Lord of hosts most high." 

'' LOED, HAVE MERCY TTPON tJS." 

35 -^''^ '^^^ ^^ himself hath suffered being tempted^ [D. 7d. 
he is able to succour them that wre tenvjpted* 
— Heb. ii. 18. 

1 Saviour, when in dust to thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes ; 
O by all thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from thy throne on high. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

2 By thy helpless infant years. 
By thy life of want and tears. 
By thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness ; 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power. 
Turn, O kirn a favouring eye, 
Hearoor solemn litany. 



THE LITANY. 

3 By the sacred griefs that wept 
O^er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salein^s loved abode ; 

By the aBguisVd sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within thy fold : 
From thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

4 By thine hour of dire despair ; 
By thine agony of prayer ; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 
Listen to our humble cry. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

5 By thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the sad sepulchral stone ; 
By the vault, whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God : 

O from earth to heaven restored. 
Mighty re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany .| 

Qft Jesus, thou Son of David, have mercy on me. [7s. 

"^^ Mark x. 47. 

1 When our heads are bow'd with woe, 
When our bitter tears overflow. 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 

" Jesu, Son of David,^^ hear. 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne; 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; 

" Jesu, Son of David,'^ hear. 

3 Thou hast bowM the dying head ; 
Thou the bloo4 of life hast sb^d ^ 



THE LITANY. 

Thou hast filFd a mortal bier ; 
'^ Jesu, Son of David/^ hear. 

4 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
" Jesu, Son of David/' hear. 

5 Thou the shame^ the grief hast known ; 
Though the sins were not thine own ; 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 

'' Jesu, Son of David/' hear. 

6 Thou hast passed through death's dark shade j 
Thou hast full atonement made ; 

Thou to God's right hand art near : 
'' Jesu, Son of David/' hear.* 

37 ^*^ **®* thine ea/r at my breathing, at nvy cry. [78. 6. 

Lam. iii. 56. 

1 IjORD of mercy and of miffht. 
Of mankind the life and fight. 
Maker, Teacher infinite, 

Jesu, hear and save. 

2 Who, when sin's primeval doom 
Gave creation to the tomb. 
Didst not scorn a virgin's womb, 

Jesu, hear and save. 

8 Strong Creator, Saviour mild. 
Humbled to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 
Jesu, hear and save. 

4 Throned above celestial things. 
Borne aloft on anffels' wings. 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Jesu, hear aud save. 

6 Soon to come to earth again. 
Judge of angels and of meu^ 
Hear us now, and hear us then, 
Jesu, hear and save/ 

s 



'' Pavoueablt with mercy heab oxte pbaybbs/* 
ik time 01* bsabth; ob wab^ ob plaaite. 

38 ^ ^^^ correct me, hut with judgment. [D.C.M. 

Jer, X. 24. 

1 Gbbat King of xiatiojis^ hear onr prayer^ while 

at thy feet we faU^ 
And humbly, with united cry, to thee for mercy 

call; 
The guilt is om^s^ but grace is thine, O turn us 

not away. 
But hear us from thy lofty throne, and help us 

when we pray. 

2 Our fathers' sins were manifold, and ours no 

less we own. 
Yet wondrously from age to age thy goodness 

hath been shown ; 
When dangers, like a stormy sea, beset our 

country round. 
To thee we lookM, to thee we cried, and help in 

thee was found. 

8 With one consent we meekly bow beneath thy 

chastening hand. 
And, pouring forth confession meet, mourn with 

our mourning land ; 
With pitying eye behold our need, as thus we 

lift our prayer. 
Correct us with thy judgments. Lord, then let 

thy mercy spare.* 

39 i^octfsTiaUid'UjponlsraeZ.— Pb. cxxY. 5. [P.M. 

1 God the all-terrible 1 King, who ordainest 

Great winds thy clarions, the lightnings thy 
sword ; 
''how forth thy pity on high where thou reignest : 
Give to us peace in our time, Lord. 



PBATEES UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

2 God the omnipotent ! Mighty Avenger, 

Watching invisible, judging unheard. 
Doom us not now in the hour of danger : 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

3 God the all-merciful 1 earth hath forsaken 

Thy ways of blessedness, slighted thy word : 
Bid not thy wrath in its terrors awaken : 
Give to us peace in our time, Lord. 

4 So shall thy children, in thankful devotion. 

Laud him who saved them from peril abhorr'd, 
Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean. 
Peace to the nations^ and praise to the Lord. 

40 Persecuted, hut not forsdkSBn. — 2 Cor. iv. 9. [P.M. 

1 THOU that dwelPst in the teavens high. 
Above yon stars, and within yon sky. 
Where the dazzling fields never needed light 
Of the sun by day, or the moon by night. 

2 Though flaming niillions around thee stan(3. 
For the sake of him at thy right hand, 

O think on those that have cost him dear. 
Now lingering in sadness and darkness here. 

3 Our night is dreary, and dim is our day, 
And if thou shalt turn thy face away. 
We are sinful, feeble, and helpless dust. 
With none to look to, and none to trust. 

4 The powers of darkness are all abroad, 
They know no Saviour, they fear no God ; 
And we are trembling in dumb dismay, 

O turn not thou thy face away. 

5 Thine aid, Mighty One, we crave : 
Not shortened is thine arm to save. 
Let not thine anger ever bum ; 
Hetorti, Lord of hostSj retunu 



PBAYEBS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

41 Lord, hewr; Lord, forgive ; Lord, hewrken [Ss. 7«, 

and do, — Dan. ix. 19. 

1 Dread Jehovah, God of nations. 

From thy temple in the skies. 
Hear thy people^s supplications. 
Now for their deliverance rise. 

2 Lo, with deep contrition turning. 

Humbly at thy feet we bend; 
Hear us fasting, praying, mourning ; 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding. 

Long and loud for vengeance call. 
Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jesus' blood can cleanse &om all. 

4 Let that love veil our transgression ; 

Let that blood our guilt efface; 
Save thy people from oppression ; 
Save from spoil thy holy place."* 

IK THB EMBEB WEEKS. 

42 God he merciful unto us, and hless its, rB.L.BC. 

Pg. Ixvii. 1. 

1 Lord, cause thy face on us to shine; 
Give us thy peace, and seal us thine : 
Teach us to prize the means of grace. 
And love thy earthly dwelling-place ; 
May we in truth our sins confess. 
Worship the Lord in holiness. 

And all thy power and glory see. 
Within thy hallowed sanctuary. 

2 Bless all whose voice salvation brings. 
Who minister in holy things : 

Our bishops, priests, and deacons bless : 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness. 
Let many in the judgment day. 
Turned from the error of .their way. 
Their hope, their joy, their crown appear; 
Save those who preach and those who hear. 



PBAYEES UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

8 King of Salem^ Prince of Peace, 
Bid strife among thy subjects cease : 
One is our faith, and one our Lord : 
One body. Spirit, hope, reward ; 
One God and Father of us all. 
On whom thy church and people call. 
O may we one communion be. 
One with each other, one in thee. 

FOa THE HIGH COURT OF FABUAMKNT. 

^3 Cause tky face to shine and W9 shall he saved. [ri.M. 

Ps. Ixxx. 8. 

1 Thou Framer of the light and dark. 
Steer through the tempest thine own ark ; 
Amid the howling wintry sea. 

We are in port if we have thee. 

2 The rulers of this Christian land, 
'Twixt thee and us ordained to stand. 
Guide thou their course, Lord, aright ; 
Let all do all as in thy sight. 

8 God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear thou in heaven thy children's cry. 
And in our hour of need be nigh. Amen. 

A FBATSB FOB ALL CGfNDITIONS OF MEN. 

44 I will powr out of my Spvrit vpon all fiesK [L.3f . 

Acts ii. 17. 

1 Spibit of the living God, 

In all thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love. 

To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above. 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

i Be darkness, at tiiy coming, light; 
Confusion, order in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might; 
Bid mercy triumph oyer wrath. 



THANKSGIVINGS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet ; 
Breathe thou abroad, like morning air. 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

5 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 

The triumphs of the cross record; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every kindred call him Lord.^ 

f lanltsjjiWnjjs v^m sttol (Btmlms. 

TE DET7H LAUDAMUS. 
A GENERAL THANKSQIVIKO. 

Ag Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands, fl'.M'. 
^^ Pb. c. 1. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without oiir aid, 

Made us of clay and formed us men j 
And, when like wandering sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 

High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command. 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rook thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move.^ 

46 ^^** ^^^ ** <*'**^ Chdfor ever and ever. [P-M, 

Ps. xWiu. 14. 

1 Now thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices. 

Who wondrous things hath done. 
In whom his .world rejoices j 



THANKSGIVINGS UPCW 6BVEBAL OCCASIONS. 

Who from our mother's arms 
Hath blessed ua on our way 
With countless gifts of love. 
And still is ours to-day. 

2 raay this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us. 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in his grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next, 

8 All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given. 

The Son, and him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven. 
The One eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven itdoire. 
For thus it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

fOB PLENTY. 

47 ^ ^^^ i^y ^'^ ^^ ^^^ ^f ^'^ BdMUon, — ^Hab. iii. 18. [70. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For the blessings of the field ; 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 
For the vine's exalted juice ; 
For the generous olive s use. 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews; 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse : 



THANKSGIVINGS UPON SEVKRAL OCCASIONS. 

4 All that spring with bonnteous hand 
Scatters o^er the smiling land^ 

; All that liberal antnmn ponrs 

Prom her rich overflowing stores : 

5 These to thee, my God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

6 Yet, should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit ; 

7 Should the vine put forth no more. 
Nor the olive yield her store ; 
Though the sickening flocks should fall. 
And the herds desert the stall ; 

8 Yet to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And when every blessing's flowD, 
Love thee for thyself alone.^ 

^3 ^^^ giveih food to aU flesh ; for his mercy endureth [7b, 

for ever. — P». cxxxvi. 25. 

1 FfiATSE, O praise our God and King; 
Hymns of adoration sing ; 

For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Praise him that he made the sun 
Day by day his course to run : 

For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

8 And the silver moon by night. 
Shining with her gentle light ; 
For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 Praise him that he gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 



THANKSGIVINGS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield ; 

ror his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Praise him for our harvest-store. 
He hath filled the garner-floor; 

For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

7 And for richer food than this. 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 

For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

8 Glory to our bounteous King ; 
Glory let creation sing ; 

Glory to the Father, Son, 

And Blest Spirit, Three in One. Amen. 

49 ^^ i^ before thee aceording to tJiejoy in [Ss. 4b. 

hwrvest, — Isa. ix. 3. 

1 LoBD of the harvest, thee we hail ; 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail ; 
The varying seasons haste their round. 
With goodness all our years are crowned ; 

Our thanks we pay. 
This holy day ; 
O let our hearts in tune be found. 

2 If spring doth wake the song of mirth; 
If summer warms the fruitful earth ; 
When winter sweeps the naked plain, 
Or autumn yields its ripened gram. 

Still do we sing 
To thee, our King; 
Through all their changes thou dost reign. 

3 But chiefly, when thy liberal hand 
Scatters new plenty o^er the land. 
When sounds of music fill the air. 

As homeward all their treasures bear ; 



• THANKSOlVINaS UPON SEVERAL OOOASIONS. 

We too will raise 
Our hymn of praise. 
For we thy common bounties share. 

4 Lord of the harvest, all is thine : 

The rains that fall, the suns that shine. 
The seed once hidden in the ground. 
The skill that makes our fruits abound : 

New every year 

Thy gifts appear ; 
New praises from our lips shall sound.^ 

5Q While the earth remmneth, seed time and hwrvest [C.Af. 
sliall not cease. — Geu. viii. 22. 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love. 

How rich thy bounties are 1 
The rolling seasons as they move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth. 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence was thine. 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine. 
And mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A yellow harvest crowns thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 Seed-time and harvest. Lord, alone 

Thou dost on man bestow; 
Let him not then forget to own 
From whom his blessings flow. 

6 Fountain of love, our praise is thine ; 

To thee our songs we'll raise. 
And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise,*' 



THANKSGIVINGS UPON SEVEBAL OOOASlONfl. 



Ql He 8h>all conte again with rejoicing, bringing his [D. 78. 
sheaves with him. — Ps. cxxvi. 6. 

1 Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Baise the song of Harvest-home : 
All is safely gathered in. 

Ere the winter storms begin : 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied; 
Come to God's own temple, come. 
Raise the song of Harvest-home. 

2 All the world is God'd own field. 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home : 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cadt. 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his gamer evermore. 

4 Even so. Lord, quickly come 
To thy final Harvest-home : 
Gather thou thy people in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There for ever purified. 

In thy presence to abide : 

Come, with all thine angels, come, 

Baise the glorious Harvest-home.^ 



THANKSGIVINGS UPON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

70B DELIVERANCE. 

52 ^^* '^ people praise theet God. — Ps. Ixvii. 8. [D. 84. 7«. 

1 LoBD of heaven^ and earth, and ocean, 

Hear us from thy bright abode. 
While our hearts, with deep devotion. 

Own their great and gracious God : 
Now with joy we come before thee. 

Seek thy face — thy mercies sing ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 

Guard thy church, and guide our Qaeen. 

2 Health, and every needful blessing. 

Are thy bounteous gifts alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing. 

Here we bend before thy throne : 
Young and old do now before thee 

Their united tribute bring ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 

Shield our isle, and save our Queen. 

8 Thee, with humble adoration, 

Lord, we praise for mercies past ; 
Still to this most favoured nation 

May those mercies ever last : 
Britons, then, shall still before thee 

Songs of ceaseless praises sing : 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 

Bless ^hy people, bless our Queen." 

53 Praise ye the name of the Lord ; praise /U'm> [P.M* 

ye servants of the Lord, — Pa. czxxr. 1. 

1 Rejoice to-day with one accord. 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Bejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whoiie arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his Name ; 
For he ife God alone. 
Who hath his mercy shown ; 
Let all his saints adore him. 



ADVBKT. 

2 When in distress to him we cried. 

He heard our sad complaining ; 
O trust in him, whatever betide. 
His love is all-sustaining ; 

Triumphant songs of praise 

To him our hearts shall raise ; 

Now every voice shall say, 

praise our God alway ; 
Let all his saints adore him. 

3 Rejoice to-day with one accord. 

Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 

His works of love proclaim 

The greatness of his Name ; 

For he is God alone. 

Who hath his mercy shown ; 
Let all his saints adore him. Amen. 

" Who for us men and fob oub salvation camb 

down feom heaven.'' 
''He shall comb again with qloey to judge 

both the quick and the dead.'* 

RA He hath visited and redeemed hie people, [CM. 

^* Lnke i. 68. 

1 Habk ! the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 



ADVENT. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bindj 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad Hosannas^ Prince of peace^ 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ] 
And heaven^s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name/ 

55 The Lord reigneth.-^V^ xcvii. 1. [CM. 

1 Joy to the world I The Lord is come : 

Let earth receive her EJng^ 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth I The Saviour reigns : 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields, and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground : 
He comes to make his blessings flow. 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love.c 

56 ^^^ Redeemer shaU come to Zion, — Isa. lix. 20. [Snc 8s. 

1 Draw nigh, draw nigh, Bmmanuel| 
And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here. 
Until the Son of God appear : 
Rejoice, rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

2 Draw nigh, Jesse's Rod, draw nigh 
To free us from the enemy ; 

From hell's infernal pit to save. 
And give us victory o'er the grave : 
Rejoice rejoice, &c. 
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3 Draw nigh, thou Dayspring, who shalt cheer 
And comfort by thine Advent here. 

And banish far the brooding gloom 
Of sinful night and endless doom : 
Rejoice, rejoice, &c. 

4 Draw nigh, draw nigh, David^s Key, 
The heavenly gate will ope to thee ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high. 
And close the path to misery : 

Rejoice, rejoice, &c. 

5 Draw nigh, draw nigh, Lord of might. 
Who to thy tribes from Sina^s height 
In ancient time didst give the law 

In cloud, and majesty, and awe : 
Rejoice, rejoice ! Emnianuel 
Shall come to thee, Israel.' 

Q^ Let yowr Xoins he girded dboui, and your [S.M. 

lights burning. — Luke xii. 85. 

1 Tb servants of the Lord, 
Bach in his office wait. 

Observant of his heavenly word. 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps bo bright. 
And trim the golden flame : 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ; 'tis your Lord's command. 
And while we speak, he's near; 

Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crown'd. 

5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With his own royal hand. 

And raise that faithful servant's head 
Amid the angelic band." 



ADYBNT. 

g3 ■^^'^^ ^ ^^ ^^^ ^""^ ^ a/wake <nit of sleep, [P.M. 

Bom. xiii. 11. 

1 Habe^ 'tis the watchman's cry, 

Wake, brethren, wake : 
Jesus himself is nigh ; 

Wake, brethren, wake. 
Sleep is for sons of night ; 
Ye are children of the light; 
Yours is the glory bright ; 

Wake, brethren, wake. 

2 Call to each wakening band. 

Watch, brethren, watch; 
Clear is oar Lord's command. 

Watch, brethren, watch. 
Be ye as men that wait 
Always at their Master's gate. 
E'en though he tarry late ; 

Watch, brethren, watch. 

3 Heed we the Steward's call. 

Work, brethren, work : 
There's room enough for all : 

Work, brethren, work. 
This vineyard of the Lord 
Constant labour will afford ; 
He will your work reward ; 

Work, brethren, work. 

4 Hear we the Shepherd's voice. 

Pray, brethren, pray : 
Would ye his heart rejoice. 

Pray, brethren, pray. 
Sin calls for ceaseless fear. 
Weakness needs the Strong One near. 
Long as ye struggle here. 

Pray, brethren, pray. 

5 Sound now the final chord. 

Praise, brethren, praise : 
Thrice holy is the Lord, 
Praise, brethren, praise. 
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What more befits tbe tongaes 
Soon to join the angels' songs ? 
Whilst heaven the note proloners. 
Praise, brethren, praise. 

1 Thou judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe. 

With holy joy or guilty dread. 
We all shall soon appear ; 
Our waken'd souls prepare 
For that tremendous i^y, 

A.nd fill us now with watchful care. 
And stir us up to pray. 

2 To pray, and wait the hour. 
That awful hour unknown, 

When, robed in majesty and power. 
Thou shalt from heaven come down, 
The immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father's dazzling train. 
With all thy glorious grace. 

3 To chasten earthly joys. 
To quicken holy fears, 

Fc»r ever let the archangel's voice 

Be sounding in our ears ; 

The solemn midnight cry, — 

Ye dead, the Judge is come : 
Arise, and meet him in the sky. 

And hear your instant doom. 

4 O may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word. 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound. 

And looking for our Lord : 

O may we thus ensure 

Our lot among the blest. 
And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest.' 



ADVENT, 
QQ In thy Ught shall we see Ught — Pd. xxzvi. 9. [Six 88. 

1 QUICKLY come, dread Judge of all; 

For, awful though thine Advent be. 
All shadows from the truth will fall. 

And falsehood die, in sight of thee. 
quickly come ; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when thou art near, 

2 quickly come, great King of all ; 

Beign all around us, and within ; 
Let sin no more our souls enthrall. 

Let pain and sorrow die with sin. 
quickly come j for thou alone 
Canst make thy scafcterM people one. 

3 quickly come, true Life of all;. 

For death is mighty all around j 
On every home his shadows fall, 

On every heart his mark is found. 
O quickly come ; for grief and pain 
Can never cloud thy glorious reign. 

4 quickly come, sure Light of all ; 

For gloomy night broods o^er our way ; 
And weakly souls begin to fall 

With weary watching for the day. 
O quickly come ; for round thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known.' 

Q][ Even so, conies Lord Jhsus, rD.S.M. with 

Key. xxii. 20. L r^air^ 

1 The Church has waited long 
Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 
A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone. 
Sun after sun has set. 
And still in weeds of widowhood. 
She weeps a mourner yet. 

Come, then. Lord Jesu, come. 



2 Saint after saint on earth 

Has Kved, and loved, and died ; 
And as they left us one by one, 

We laid them side by side. 

We laid them down to sleep. 

But not in hope forlorn ; 
We laid them but to slumber there 

Till the last glorious morn. 

Come, then. Lord Jesu, come, 

3 The serpent's brood increase ; 
The powers of hell grow bold : 

The conflict thickens, faith is low. 

And love is waxinff cold. 

How long, Lord our God, 

Holy, and true, and good. 
Wilt thou not judge thy suffering church. 

Her sighs, and tears, and blood ? 

Come, then. Lord Jesu, come. 

4 We long to hear thy voice. 
To see thee face to face. 

To share thy crown and glory then. 

As now we share thy grace. 

Come, Lord, and wipe away 

The curse, the sin, the stain ; 
And make this blighted world of ours 

Thine own fair world again. 

Come, then. Lord Jesu, come.' 

QQ He Cometh to judge the earth. — Ps. zcvi. 18. [L.M. 

1 The Lord will come : the earth shall quake. 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering from the vault of night. 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 The Lord will come : but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led. 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 
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3 The Lord will come : a dreadful form. 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm. 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human-kind. 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway : 

By power oppressed, and mock'd by pride ? 

God ! is this the Crucified F 

5 Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain ; 
Go, seek the mountain's cleft in vain ; 
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb. 
Shall sing for joy, the Lord is come.* 

A3 They shall perish^ tut ihoxi shalt endure. [L.M. 

Ps. cii. 26. 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful day, • 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day 7 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll. 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead. 

8 ! on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away/ 

Ai^ BehoU he eometh with clouds, and every eye [8s. 7b, 4. 

shaU see him, — Rev. i. 7. 

1 Lo, he comes, with clouds descending. 

Once for favour'd sinners slain ; 

Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Bobed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him^ 
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Pierced^ and nailM him to tlie tree. 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Those dear tokens of his passion 

Still his dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To his rg^nsom'd worshippers : 

With what rapture 
Qaze we on those glorious scars. 

4 Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear : 
. All his saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air : 
Hallelujah I 
. See the day of God appear. 

5 Yea, Amen ; let all adore thee. 

High on thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 

O come quickly. 
Everlasting God, come down.® 

Qg All tJiat are in the graves shall hear his voice, [Ss. 7s. 4. 
and shall come forth, — John y. 28. 

1 Day of judgment, day of wonders. 

Hark 1 the trumpet^s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round : 

How the summons 
Will the sinner^s heart confound 1 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
Te who long for his appearing 
Then shall say. This God is mine : 

Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine. 
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8 At his call the dead awaken^ 

Bise to life from earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature shaken 
From his face prepare to flee ; 

Careless sinner^ 
What will then become of thee f 

4 But to those who have confessed, 

Loved, and served the Lord below ; 
He will say. Come near, ye blessed, 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You fqr ever 
Shall my love and glory know," 

QQ The time of the dead is come, that they should he [P.M. 

judged, — Bev. xi. 18. 

1 Gbeat God, what do I see and hear : 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before : 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet^s sounding. 
Caught up to meet him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

8 But sinners, filled with guilty fears. 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise,and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne. 

All unprepared to meet him. 
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4 Great God, what do I see and hear : 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated. 
Low at his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him/ 



Q"7 Tet once more I shake not the earth onlyf hut also [P.M. 

hea/ven, — Heb. xii. 26. 

1 The Lord of might from Sinai's brow 

Gave forth his voice of thunder; 
And Israel lav on earth below. 

Outstretch d in fear and wonder : 
Beneath his feet was pitchy night 
And at his left hand and his right 

The rocks were rent asunder. 

2 The Lord of love on Calvary, 

A meek and suflfering stranger. 
Upraised to heaven his languid eye 

In nature's hour of danger ; 
For us he bore the weight of woe. 
For us he gave his blood to flow, 

And met his Father's anger. 

3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might. 

The King of all created. 
Shall back return to claim his right, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
With trumpet-somid, and angel-song. 
And Hallelujahs loud and long. 

O'er death and hell defeated/ 

63 ^^^ J^<2 gram^i him that he vrmj find mercy of the [P.M 
Lord, in that <2ay.-^2 Tim. i. 18. 

I Day of wrath, O day of mourning I 
See the Crucified returning. 
Heaven and earth in ashes burning I 
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what fear man's bosom rendeth. 
When from heaven the Judge descendeth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth ! 
Wondrous sound the trumpet flingetli ; 
rhrough earth^s sepulchres it ringeth ; 
All before the throne it bringeth. 

2 Death is struck^ and nature quaking : 
All creation is awaking^ 

To its Judge an answer making. 
Lo, the book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded : 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 
When the Judge his seat attaineth. 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

3 What shall I, frail man, be pleading ; 
Who for me be interceding ; 

When the just are mercy needing ? 
King of Majesty tremendous. 
Who dost free salvation send us. 
Fount of pity, then befriend us. 
Think, kind Jesu, my salvation 
Caused thy wondrous incarnation : 
Leave me not to reprobation. 

4 Faint and weary thou hast sought me. 
On the cross of suflTering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ? 
Righteous Judge, for sin's pollution 
Grant thy gift of absolution. 

Ere that day of retribution. 
Guilty, now I pour my moaning. 
All my shame with anguish owning : 
Spare, God, thy suppliant groamng. 

5 Thou the sinful woman savedst ; 
Thou the dying thief forgavest; 
Vnd to me a hope vouchsafest. 
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Worthless are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying. 
Rescue me from fires undying. 
With thy favoured sheep, place me ; 
Nor among the goats abase me ; 
But to thy right hand upraise me. 

6 Low I kneel with heart submission ; 
See, like ashes, my contrition : 
Save, O save me from perdition. 
Ah, that day of tears and mourning I 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him ; 
Spare, God, in mercy spare him. 
Lord, all pitying, Jesu blest. 
Grant us thine eternal rest. Amen. 

go The mighty Ood, even the Lord, hath spoken. [Os. 8s. 

Pa. 1. 1. 

1 The mighty God, the Lord hath spoken. 

And bids the trembling earth draw nigh : 
The silence of long ages broken, 
He speaks in thunder from the sky. 

2 Forth from the heavenly Zion shining. 

In perfect beauty he appears : 

Bright are the diadems he wears. 

8 A fiery stream devours before him. 

And cloud and tempest veil his form : 
The countless hosts of heaven adore him, 
Amidst the darkness and the storm. 

4 He speaks, and all the nations tremble ; 

Heaven, earth, and hell his voice obey : 
In solemn awe his saints assemble, 
The world's dim shadows flee away. 

5 who can stand, when thou appearest 

In robes of majesty divine ? 
Though now each contrite sigh thou hearest. 
What terrors then will round thee shine ! 
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6 mighty God, Lord most holy. 
Prepare us for that solemn day : 
shield ^uad guard us, save us wholly. 
Thy pardoning gr^kce to us display. 



70 '^^ mUmgU ir»«f d wa» a, csty W94e, BekM^ the [Ts. 60. 

Bridegroom cometh* — Matt. xxy. 6. 

1 Eejoicb, all ye believers. 

And let your lights appear ; 
The evening is advancing 

And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising. 

And soon will he draw nigh : 
Up, pray and watoh and wrestle : 

At midnight comes the cry. 

2 See that your lamps are burning, 

Beplemsh them with oil ; 
Look now for your salvation. 

The end of earthly toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 
60 meet him, as he cometh. 

With Hallelujahs clear. 

8 Ye wise and holy virgins. 

Now raise your voices highei^ 
Until in songs of triumph 

They meet the angel choir. 
The marriage feast is waiting, 

The gates wide open stand : 
Up, up I ye heirs of glory ; 

The Bridegroom is at hand* 

4 Our hope and expectation, 
Jesu, now appear : 
Arise, thou Sun, so longed for. 
O'er this benighted sphere : 
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With heartd and hands uplifted 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of our redemption. 
That brings us unto thee." 

■71 I will see you again, and yowr hearrt shall rejoice* [P.M. 

John xvi. 22. 

1 Thou art coming, my Saviour, 

Thou art coming, my King, 
In thy beauty all- resplendent. 
In thy glory all- transcendent ; 

Well may we rejoice and sing ; 
Coming :— in the opening east 

Herald brightness slowly swells ; 
Coming : — my glorious Priest, 

Hear we not thy golden bells ? 

2 Thou art coming, thou art coming ; 

We shall meet thee on thy way. 
We shall see thee, we shall know thee. 
We shall bless thee, we shall show thee 

All our hearts could never say ; 
What an anthem that will be. 

Music rapturously sweet. 
Pouring out our love to thee 

At thine own all-glorious feet 1 

3 Thou art coming ; at thy table 

We are witnesses for this ; 
While remembering hearts thou meetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 

Earnest of our coming bliss, 
Showinff not thy death alone, 

And thy love exceeding great. 
But thy coming, and thy throne. 

All for which we long and wait, 

4 the joy to see thee reigning, 

Thee my own beloved Lord ; 
Every tongue thy name confessing ; 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing 

Brought to thee with one accord. 
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Thee, my Master and my Ppiend, 
Vindicated and enthroned. 

Unto eartVs remotest end 
Glorified, adored, and ownM. 



■72 ^^ coming of ov/r Lord Jesus Christ, omd owr [P.M. 
gathering together unto him, — 2 Tbcss. ii. 1. 

1 Ten thousand times ten thousand. 

In sparkling raiment bright. 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of light : 
'Tis finishM, all is finished. 

Their fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates. 

And let the victors in, 

2 What rush of Hallelujahs 

Fills all the earth and sky ; 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh I 
day, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made ; 
joy for all its former woes 

A thousand-fold repaid ! 

8 then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore. 
What knitting severed friendships up 

Where partings are no more ! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 

That brimmed with tears of late ; 
Orphans no longer fatherless. 

Nor widows desolate. 

4 Bring near thy gi'eat salvation. 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain. 
Fill up the roll of thine elect, 
Tten take thy power and reign : 



CHRISTMAS. 

Appear^ Desire of nations. 

Thine exiles long for home ; 
Show in the heavens thy promised sign ; 

Thou Prince and Saviour, come. 

^' When thou tookbst upon thee to deliver hah 

THOU DIDST NOT ABHOR THE ViRQIN's WOMB/' 

73 ^^^ y^^ ^ ^^''^ ^^^ ^y ^ Saviour, which is [C.ltf. 

Christ the Xotvi.— Luke ii. 11. 

1 While shepherds watchM their flocks by night. 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down. 
And glory shone around. 

Fear not,'* said he ; (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mina ;) 

Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you, in David^s town, this day 

Is bom of David's line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign. 

4 " The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wi*app'd in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid.'' 

5 Thus^ spake the seraph ; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song. 

6 ^' All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease."* 
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"74 ^^ ^"^^ mwmfest in the flesh,— I Tim. iii. X6-. [P.M. 

1 Of the Father^s lovd begotten. 

Ere the worlds began to be. 
He, the Alpha and Omega, 

He the source, the ending he 
Of the things that are, that have been^ 

And that future years shall see. 

Evermore and evermore. 

2 He is here, whom seers of old time 

Chanted of while ages ran ; 
Whom the faithful word of prophets 

Promised since the world began ; 
Long foretold, at length appearing. 

Praise him every child of m^n. 

Evermore and evermore. 

8 Blessed was the day for ever. 

When by God the Spirit^s grace 
From the womb of Virgin mother 

Came the Saviour of our race, 
When the Child, the world'^ Redeemer, 
First displayed his saci-ed face. 

Evermore and evermore. 

4 Praise him, ye heaven of heavens ; 

Praise him, angels in the height ; 
All dominions bow before him. 

And exalt his wondrous might ; 
Let no tongue of man be silent ; 

Let each voice and heart unite. 

Evermore and evermore. 

5 Thee let old men, thee let young men^ 

Thee let boys in chorus sing ; 
Matrons, virgins, little maidens. 

With glad voices answering; 
Let their guileless songs re-echo. 

And the heart its praises bring. 
Evermore and evermorfe. 



CHBI8TMAS, 

6 Christ, to thee, with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to thee. 
Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving. 

And unwearied praises be. 
Honour, glory, and dominion. 
And eternal victory, 

Evermore wd evermore. Amen. ^ 

75 ^^ Word was mgdefiesh, and dwelt among tw. [C.M, 

John i. 14, 

1 O Saviour, whom this holy mom 

Gave to our world below. 
To mortal want and labour bom,* 
And more than mortal woe. 

2 Incarnate Word, by every grief. 

By each temptation tried ; 
Who lived to yield our ills relief. 
And to redeem us, died. 

3 If gaily clothed and proudly fed 

In dangerous wealth we dwell, 
Eemind us of thy manger-bed 
And lowly cottage cell. 

4 If pressed by poverty severe. 

In envious want we pine ; 

O may the Spirit whisper near. 

How poor a lot was thine. 

5 Through this world^s fickle various scent^^ 

Prom sin preserve us free : 
Like us thou hast a mourner been, 
May we rejoice with thee.* 

73 S^hold, I hring you goo% tidings cf greoit joy, [Six 10s. 

Luke ii. 10. 

1 Chbistiaks, awake, salute the happy mom. 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born.; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love. 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin's Son. 



CHRISTMAS. 

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was i>old. 
Who heard the angelic nerald's voice : '' Be- 
hold, 

I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth : 
This day hath God fulfilled his promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord/' 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs rang j 
God's highest glory was their anthem still. 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. 

4 To Bethlehem straight the enlighten'd shep- 

herds ran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man : 
And found, with Joseph and the blessed maid, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid ; 
Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim. 
The first apostles of his infant fame. 

5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy ; 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss. 
From his poor manger to his bitter cross ; 
Treading his steps, assisted by his grace. 

Till man's first heavenly state again takes place. 

6 Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among, 
To sing redeem'd a glad triumphal song ; 

He that was bom upon this joyful day. 
Around us all his glory shall display ; 
Saved by his love incessant we shall sing 
Of angels and of angel-men the King. 

■y "7 Let nsnowgo even v/nto Bethlehem, — Luke ii. 16. [ P.M. 

1 COMB, all ye faithful. 
Joyful and triumphant, 
come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 
Come and behold him 



CHRISTMAS, 

BoFD^ the King of angols y 
O come^ let us adore him^ 
O come^ let us adore him, 
O come^ let us adore hinij Christ the Lord. 

2 God of Gk)d, 

Light of Lights 
Lo, he abhors not the Virgin's womb ; 

Very God, 

Begotten, not created ; 
O come, let us adore him, &c. 

8 Sing, choirs of angels. 

Sing in exultation. 
Sing, all je citizens of heaven above^ 

Glory to God 

In the highest ; 
come, let us adore him, &c. 

4 Tea, Lord, we greet thee. 
Bom this happy morning ; 
Jelsu, to thee be glory given ; 
Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing ; 
come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 

come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

Amen. 

"78 ^^^ ^ ^ CkiJd U horn i unto ua a Son is given, [D. 78. 

Isa. ix. 6. 

1 Habe ! the herald angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild^ 
God and sinners reconciled ! 
Jo^ul, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
Universal nature say, 

Christ the Lord is born to-day. 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 





OHBlSfMAg. 

Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veird in flesi the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel ! 

8 Hail, the heavenly Prince of Peace, 
Hail the Sun of Eighteousness ; 
Light and life to all he brings. 
Risen with healing in his wings. 
Mild, he lays his glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Born to give them second birth* 

4 Come, Desire of nations, come. 
Fix in us thy humble home ; 
Bise, the woman's conquering Seed, 
Bruise in ns the serpent's head. 
Adam's likeness, Lord, efface ; 
Stamp thy image in its place ; 
O to all thyself impart, 
Form'd in each believing heart.^ 

79 ^^ 8^^^ caZZ his name Emmcmuel, — ^Matt. i. 23. [88.68. 4 

1 Joy fills our inmost heart to-day : 

The royal Child is born : 
And angel hosts in glad array 
His Advent keep this morn. 

Bejoice, rejoice 1 The incarnate Word 

Has come on earth to dwell ; 
No sweeter sound than this is heard — • 
Emmanuel. 

2 Low at the cradle throne we bend. 

We wonder and adore ; 
And feel no bliss can ours transcend^ 
No joy was sweet before. 
■ Itejoice, rejoice ! &c. 



CHRISTMAS. 

8 For us the world must lose its cliarma 
Before the manger shrine. 
When, folded in thy mother's arms. 
We see thee, Babe divine. 
Rejoice, rejoice ! &c. 

4 Thou Light of uncreated Light, 
Shine on us, Holy Child; 
That we may keep thy birthday bright. 
With service undefiled. 
Rejoice, rejoice ! The incarnate Word 

Has come on earth to dwell ; 
No sweeter sound than this is heard— 
Emmanuel. 



30 ^^ ^^ ^^^'"'^ ^ worship him» — Matt. ii. 2. [Ss. 78. 4. 

1 ANaBLS, from the realms of glory. 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Te who sang creation's story. 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth ; 

Gome and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-born Eang. 

2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er their flocks by night ; 
God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the infant-light : 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

8 Sages, leave your contemplations ; 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations. 
Ye have seen his natal star : 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

4 . Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 

2 



CHRISTMAS. 

In his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King.* 

Q\ The Word was Ood : the Word wca madefiesh, [Ss. 7b, 

John i. 1. 14 

1 Who is this, so weak and helpless, 

Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable shelter^. 
Coldly in a manger laid ? 

2 'Tis the Lord of all creation. 

Who this wondrous path hath trod; 
He is God from everlasting. 
And to everlasting God. 

3 Who is this, a Man of sorrows 

Walking sadly life's hard way. 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan's sway ? 

4 'Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 

Who above the starry sky 
Now prepares the many mansions. 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 

5 Who is this — behold him shedding 

Drops of blood upon the ground ? 
Who is this — despised, rejected, 
Mock'd, insulted, beaten, bound ? 

6 'Tis our God, who gifts and graces 

On his Church now poureth down ; 
Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
All his foes beneath his throne. 

7 Who is this that hangeth dying. 

While the rude world scoffs and scorns. 
On the cross with sinners numbered. 
Pierced by nails and crown'd with thorns? 

8 'Tis the God who ever liveth 

'Mid the shining ones on high. 
In the glorious golden city 
Beigning everlastingly.* 



Sttnhj after %wte : €lm tsf i\t pr. 

''The living, the living, he bhall praise thee, as 

I DO THIS day/' 
82 ^ kittle while and ye shall see me^-^Zohn xvl 16. [D.S.M. 

1 A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come. 

And we shall be with those that rest 

Asleep within the tomb : 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away. 

2 A few more suns shall set 
O'er these dark hills of time. 

And we shall be where suns are not, 

A far serener clime : 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that bright day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away. 

8 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore. 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 
And surges swell no more : 
Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day; 
wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my sins away. 

4 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears. 

And we shall weep no more : 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day; 
O wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away. 



SUNDAY AFTEE CHEISTMAS : CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 

6 A few more Sabbaths here 

Shall cheer us on our way. 
And we shall reach the endless rest^ 

The eternal Sabbath day. 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that sweet day; 
O wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away. 

6 'Tis but a Uttle while 
And he shall come again. 
Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with him may reigu : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 

wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my sins away.' 

33 Thou art the samej and thy yea/rs shall have no [7s. 6f. 

end, — Ps. cii. 27. 

1 God, the Eock of Ages, 

Who evermore hast been. 
What time the tempest rages. 

Our dwelling-place serene : 
Before thy first creations, 

Lord, the same as now. 
To endless generations 

The Everlasting Thou ! 

2 Oar years are like the shadows 

On sunny hills that lie^ 
Or grasses in the meadows 

That blossom but to die : 
A sleep, a dream, a story 

By strangers quickly told. 
An unremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 

3 thou, who canst not slumber. 

Whose light grows never pale, 
.Teach us aright to number 
Our years before they fail. 



SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS ! CLOSE OP THE YEAR. 

Gn U3 thy mercy lighten. 
On ns thy goodness rest, 
. And let thy Spirit brighten 

The hearts thyself hast bless'd. 

4 Lord, crown onr faith's endeavour 

With beauty and with grace, 
llii, ou^l^f,^ in light for ever. 

We see tfie&f*^^ 4.^ f^^^ . 
A joy no language measure'b , 

A fountain brimming o'er ; 
An endless flow of pleasures ; 

An ocean without shore." 



34 Sitherto hath the Lord helped us. — 1 Sam. vii. 12. [7s. 

1 For thy mercy and thy grace, 

Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness. 
Father and Redeemer, hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress, 

Eock of strength, be thou our stay : 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 

8 Who of us death's awful road 

In the coming year shall tread ; 
With thy rod and staflF, O God, 
Comfort thou his dying head. 

4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 

Keep us evermore thine own ; 
Help, help us to endure; 
Fit US for the promised crown. 

5 So within thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. 



SUNDAY AFTOE OHEISTMAS : CLOSE OF THE YBAE. 



35 ^^ teach us to wumher our days that we may apply [P.M. 
owr hea/rts unto wisdom, — Pb. xc. 12. 

1 Dats and moments quickly flying 
Speed us onward to the deadj^ 
Oh, now soon shall we_ __ 
Each — ^^'--J-^-^^«*^w ^ed ! 

fi-ifesu, merciful Redeemer, 

Bouse dead souls to hear thy voice ; 
Wake, O wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice. 

3 Mark we whither we are wending ; 

Ponder how we soon must go 
To inherit bliss unending. 
Or eternity of woe. 

4 Life passeth soon t 
Death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, 
Till thou appear; 
With thee to live. 
With thee to die. 

With thee to reign through eternity. 

5 As a shadow life is fleeting; 

As a vapour so it flies ; 
For the bygone years retreating 
Pardon grant, and make us wise— 

6 Wise that we our days may number, 

Strive and wrestle with our sin. 
Stay not in our work nor slumber » 
Till thy holy rest w^ win. 

7 Soon before the Judge all glorious 

We with all the dead shall stand; 
Saviour, over death victorious. 
Place us then on thy right hand. 



THE QIEGUMCISiaN OP CHBIST : NEW TEAR. 

8 Life passeth soon : 

Death draweth near : , 
Keep us, good Lord, 
Till thou appear : 
With thee to live. 
With thee to die. 
With the0 to reign through eternity. 



^t €xctmMn of C|jrist : irttoftar. 

'^ By thy holy nativity and circumcision, good 

losd, dsliveb us/^ 



86 ^^ ^^^ *^^ ^ ^^'"^ '^^^ ^^p ^ i^* [s.M. 

Ps. cxxvi. 5. 

1 The year begins with thee ; 
And thou beginn^st with woe. 

To let the world of sinners see 
That blood for sin must flow. 

2 Thine infant cries, O Lord, 
Thy tears upon the breast 

Are not enough :— the legal sword 
Must do its stem behest. 

3 Like sacrificial wine 
Pour'd on a victim's head. 

Are those few precious drops of thine, 
Now first to oflTering led. 

4 Oh, are we bom to tears, 
Cradled in care and woe; 

And seems it hard our vernal years 
Few v6mal joys can show ? 

5 Look here and hold thy peace : 
The Giver of all good 

Even from the womb takes no release 
SVom suffering, tears, and blood. 



THE OIEOUMOISION OP CHEIST : NEW YBAB. 

6 If thou wouldst reap in love. 
First sow in holy fear : 
So life a winter's morn may prove 
To a bright endless year." 

QY ^^'^ shalt call his name Jesus, for he shall save hU [7a. 
people from their siTis, — Matt. i. 21. 

1 CoNQUEEiNQ kings their titles take 
From the foes they captive make : 
Jesus, by a nobler deed. 

From the.thousatids he hath freed. 

2 Tes : none other name is given 
Unto mortals under heaven. 
Which can make the dead arise 
And exalt them to the skies. 

3 That which Christ so hardly wrought. 
That which he so dearly bought. 
That salvation, brethren, say. 

Shall we madly cast away ? 

4 Bather gladly for that name 
Bear the cross, endure the shame ; 
Joyfully for him to die 

Is not death but victory. 

5 Jesu, who dost condescend 

To be callM the sinner's Friend, 
Hear us, as to thee we pray. 
Glorying in thy name to-day.* 

88 ^y **^^* ^^^ *** ^^^y tmwwj.— Ps. xxxL is. [s.if. 

1 My times are in thy hand, 
My God, I wish them there ; 

My life, my friends, my soul I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 My times are in thy band. 
Whatever they may be. 

Pleasing or pairful, dark or bright. 
As best may seem to thee. 



THE CIRCUMCISION OF OnBIST : KEW TEAS, 

8 My times are in thy hand, 
'Why should I doubt or fear ?* 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 My times are in thy hand, 
Jesus the crucified ; 

The hand my cru^l^Sins had pierced 
Is now my guard and guide. 

5 My times are in thy hai^d; 
I'll always trust in thep. 

And after death at thy right hand 
I shall for ever be.* 



89 ^'^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^y (^od, —Gen. xxviii. 21. £C.M. 

1 God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; . 
Who through this weary pilgrim&ge 
Hast all our fathers led : 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread' thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father^s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessin^s^Jrom thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore.* 



THE EPIPHANY. 



QQ Thy people aJioM he willing in the day of thy [CM. 

power. — Ps. ex. 3. 

1 Now, gracious Lord, thine arm rereal. 

And make thy glory known ; 
Now let us all thy presence feel. 
And soften hearts of stone. 

2 Help us to venture near thy throne. 

And plead a Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own 
Is vanity and shame. 

8 From all the guilt of former sin 
May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year, we now begin. 
Begin and end with thee. 

4 Send down thy Spirit from above. 

That saints may love thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love. 
Who never loved before. 

5 And when before thee we appear 

In our eternal home. 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in our room.* 



''The Oentilbs shall cohe to tht light, and 
Kmas to the bbighthess of thy sisiNa.^' 



Q\ The sta/r which they saw in the east toent hefore [CM. 

them. — Matt. ii. 9. 

1 Thou who by a star didst guide 
The wise men on their way. 
Until it came and stood beside 
The place where Jesus lay ; 



THE EPIPHANY. 

2 Althousfli by stars {Lou dost not lead 
Thy servLte now below, 
Thy Holy Spirit, when they need. 
Will show them how to go. 

8 As yet we know thee but in part ; 
But still we trust thy word. 
That blessed are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see the Lord. 

4 Saviour, give us then thy grace 
To make us pure in heart. 
That we may see thee face to face 
Hereafter as thou art." 



02 We Juvoe seen h^ star %/n the east — Matt. ii. 2. [7>«. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected star ; 
Jacob's star that gilds the night, 
Guides bewildered nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death; 
Scattering error's wide-spread night. 
Kindling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, remote and near. 
Haste to see your God appear : 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there. 

4 There behold the day-spring rise. 
Pouring light upon your eyes : 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining tp the perfect day. 

5 Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends on earth to reign, 
Deigns for man his life to employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy.* 



THE BPIPHAKY. 
03 ^ ^"^ ^^^ bright a/nd momdng star.^—Rev. xxii. 16. [Six 7sk 

1 As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they haiPd its light. 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed. 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure and free from sin^s alloy, 
All our costUest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesu, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King.*" 

Q^ VnUl the day dawn, omd the day-eta^ wrise in [P.M. 

yotir hearts. — 2 Pet. i. 19. 

1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid : 
^r of the east, the horizon adorning, 
lide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 



THE EPIPHANY. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are sliming^ 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining. 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 

Odours of Edom, and oflferings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ? 

4 Vainly we oflTer each ample oblation. 

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor, 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid : 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

0g A Ught to lighten the Oentiles. — Luke li. 32. [D. 8s. 7s« 

1 Hail ! thou source of every blessing, 

Sovereign Father of mankind. 
Gentiles now, thy grace possessing. 

In thy courts admission find. 
Grateful now we fall before thee. 

In thy church obtain a place ; 
Now by faith behold thy glory. 

Praise thy truth, adore thy grace. 

2 Once far ofi^, but now invited, 

* We approach thy sacred throne ; 
In thy covenant united. 

Reconciled, redeemM, made one* 
Now revealed to eastern sages. 

See the star of mercy shine ! 
Mystery hid in former ages. 

Mystery great of love divine. 

8 Hail ! thou all-inviting Saviour j 
Gentiles now their offerings bring; 
In thy temples seek thy favour, 
Jesus Christ; our Lord a^d King. 



SUNDAYS APTEE THE EPIPHANY: MISSIONS. 

May we, body, soul, and spirit. 

Live devoted to thy praise. 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit. 

Grateful anthems ever raise,'' 

9Q The Deiife qfaXl nat%on$ ahdH eotM. [Sl 7i. 

Hag. ii. 7. 

1 Comb, thou lon^-ezpected Jesus, 

Bom to set my people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us ; 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israelis strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

8 Born thy people to deliver ; 
Bom a child and yet a king ; 
Born to reign in us for ever; 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone : 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Eaise ua to thy glorious throne." 



" Wb humbly beseech thee to make known thy 

SAVINQ health UKTO ALL NATIONS.'' 

0y How heoMtykd v/pon the mowniains are thefeei of [S.M. 
him that hringeth good tidings. — Isa. Ui. 7. 

1 How beauteous are their feet. 
Who stand on Zion's hill. 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 



SUNDAYS AFTER THE EPIPHANY: MTSSTONS* 

2 How charming is their voice. 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

Zion, behold thy Saviour King ; 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears^ 
That hear this joyful sounds 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly light I 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God.* 



QQ Ood he mere^ul tmto us, that thy way nwy he [SM, 
"known v/pon earth, — Ps. Ixvii. 1, 2, 

1 To bless thy chosen race 
In mercy. Lord, incline ; 

And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine : 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 

Let all the world, Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 



SUNDAYS AFTER THE EPIPHANY: MISSIONS. 

4 O let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth*' 



0Q Awahei awake; put on thy sti^ength, arm of the [L.M. 

Lord, — Isa. li. 9. 

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake. 

Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
And let the world adoring see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heatheu from thy throne, 
I am Jehovah, God alone ; 

Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Let Zion^s time of favour come ; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus* fold. 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
In every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall. 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all.* 



100 CHrd thy »word upon thy thigh, most imghty, [lis. 
^ P8.xlv. 3. 

1 Habk I the swelling breezes, rising from afar. 
Bring the sounds of conflict from the holy war. 
God is with our armies, he the word has given. 
He is watching o'er you, messengers of heaven. 

2 Go, thou mighty Gospel, conquering on thy 

way; 
Night upon the mountains changes into day ; 
Idols bow before thee, heathen temples fall ; 
Soon the world shall own thee victor over all. 



SUNDAYS APTEB THE EPIMANY : MlSStOKS. 

3 thou blessed Saviour reigning now on high. 
May thy faithful soldiers find thee ever nigh ; 
Bid the glorious mission speed from sea to sea. 
Till the whole creation worship only thee. 



101 ^^ armies wMch were in Tieaven followed hinK [CM. 

Eev. six. 14. 

1 Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass ; 

Ye bars of iron yield : 
And let the King of glory pass ; 
The cross is in the field. 

2 That banner, brighter than the star 

That leads the train of night. 
Shines on the march, and guides from far 
His servants to the fight. 

3 A holy war those servants wage; 

In that mysterious strife 
The powers of heaven and hell engage 
For more than death or life. 

4 Ye armies of the living God, 

Ye warriors of Christ^s host. 
Where hallowed footsteps never trod. 
Take your appointed post. 

5 Though few and small and weak your bands. 

Strong in your Captain's strength 
Go to the conquest of all lands : 
All must be his at length. 

6 Those spoils at his victorious feet 

You shall rejoice to lay, 
And lay yourselves as trophies meet 
In his great judgment day. 

7 Then fear not, faint not, halt not now. 

In Jesus' name be strong ! 
To him shall every creature bow. 
And sing the triumph-song :— 



SUI9DAIS AFFBE THE EPIP&AN1? : M19S10K9. 

8 Uplifted are tlie gates of brass^ 
The bars of iron yield ; 
Behold the King of glory pass } 
The cross hath won the field/ 

102 ^^ U8 go up to the mottntain of the Lord. [CM. 

Isa. ii. 8. 

1 B£HOLD the mountain of the Lord 

In latter days shall rise 
On mountain-tops above the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes, 

2 To this the joyful nations round. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the hill of God, they'll say. 
And to his house we'll go. 

3 The beam that shines from Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall all the world command. 

4 No strife shall vex Messiah's reign. 

Or mar the peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their swords. 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

5 No longer hosts encountering hosts 

Their millions slain deplore : 
They hang the trumpet in the hall. 
And study war no more. 

6 Come then, O come, from every land 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine.** 

103 ^^ -^^^ '^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ ^ ^^ eartK [8s. 7& 

Zech. xiy.9. 

1 Zioh's King shall reign victorious ; 
All the earth shall own his sway ; 
He will make his kingdom glorious ; 
He will reign through endless day. 



StTNDAYS AFTER THK SPIPHANY : MISSIONS. 

2 Nations^ now from Qod estrang^d^ 

Then shall see a glorious light ; 
Night to day shall then be changed. 
Heayen shall triumph in the sight. 

3 Then shall Israel^ long dispersdd^ 

Mourning seek the ijord their Ood^ 
Look on him whom once they piercdd^ 
Own and kiss the chastening rod. 

4 Mighty Kiug^ thine arm revealing. 

Now thy glorious cause maintain ; 
Bring the nations help and healing, 
Ms^e them subject to thy reigu.** 

104 ^P^^ y^ eom/ortcbbly to Jerusalem^ — ^Isa. xl, 2. [8fl. Ts. 4^ 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo, the sacred herald stands. 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive, 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 

Have thy friends un&ithf ul proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful ? 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well-beloved. 

8 (jod, thjr God, will now restore thee ; 
He lumself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes sh^ flee before thee. 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble; 

All thy wrongs shall be redressed ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double. 
In thy Maker's favour bless'd. 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest.'' 



SUNDAYS AFTBB THE EPIPHANY: MISSIOTS. 

105 ^^^ ** ^^^ ^ graffthem in again. — Bom. xi. 23.' [L.M, 

1 WHY should Israelis sons, once bless'd, 

Still roam the scorning world around ; 
Disown'd of heaven, hf man oppressed, 
Outcasts *ffbm Micro's hallow -d ground ? 

2 God of Israel/ view^they race ; 

Back to thy fold the wanderers bring, 
Teach them to see thy slighted grace. 
To hail in Christ their promised king. 

3 The veil of darkness rend in twain, 

Which hides their Sh'iloh's glorious light ; 
The severed olive branch again - - - 

To its own parent stock unite. 

4 Haste, glorious day, expected long, ■ 

When Jew and Greek one prayer shq^U raise. 
With eager feet one temple throng. 
One God with grateful rapture praise.** 

106 Jle shall have dominion from sea to sea, [L.M. 

Ps. Ixxii. 8. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er t^e sun 
Does his successive journeys run j 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To him shall endless prayer be made> 
And princes throng to crown' his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. ' 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early. blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings"»Ab0uhd where^^le neigns : 
The. prisoner learps to lose his chains. 
The weary find eteimal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blessed. 



SUNDAYS AFrKB THE EPIPHANY: MISSIONS. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again ; 
And earth repeat the loud Amen/ 

107 ^^ preach the acceptable yea/r of the Lord. [8s. 78. 4. 

Luke iv. 19. 

1 O'ee the gloomy hills of darkness. 

Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace. 

Blessed jubilee. 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 

2 Let the Indian, let the negro. 

Let the rude barbarian see. 
That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Calvary : 

Let the Gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness. 

Grant them. Lord, thy glorious light. 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night : 

And redemption. 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

4 Fly abroad, eternal Gospel, 

Win and conquer, never cease : 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply, and still increase : • 

May thy sceptre 
Sway the eulighteuM world around.° 

108 Blessed are ye that sow heside all waters, [S.M. 

Isa. xxxii. 20. 

1 Sow in the morn thy seed. 
At eve hold not thine hand j 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 



SUNDAYS AFTER THE BPIPHANT : MISSIONS. 

2 Thou know'st not whioh may ttiriye, 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the chosen germ alive^ 
When and wherever strown. 

8 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full com at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Gold, heat» and moist, and dry 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. . 

5 Hence, when the glorious end. 
The day of God, is come, 

The angel reapers shall descend. 
And heaven cry. Harvest-home.* 

109 'Al^vays abounding in the work of the Lord. [L.M. 

1 Cor. zv. 58. 

1 Go, labour on ; spend, and be spent, — 

Thy joy to do the Father's will ; . 
It is the way the Master went; 

Should not the servant tread it still ? 

2 Go, labour on ; 'tis not for nought ; 

Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men need thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises ; — what are men ? 

3 Go, labour on ; your hands are weak. 

Your knees are faint, your soul cast down ; 
Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near, — a kingdom and a crown. 

4 Go, labour on while it is day. 

The world's dark night is hastening on ; 
^peed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 



SUNDAYS AFTER THE EPIPHANY: MISSIONS* 

5 Men die in darkness at your b^^j 

Without a hope tA «teer the tomb ; 
Take utx *^^ i^tch and wave it wide, 

zne torch that h'ghts time's thickest gloom. 

6 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray ; 

Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go foirth into the world's highway. 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

7 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thott hear the Bridegroom's voice. 
The midnight cry. Behold I oome.^ 



HO -^^^ ^ the fields, for they a/re toKite already [D. Ss. 7s. 

to ftarveat.— -John vr, 86. 

1 Lord, her watch thy Church is keeping; 

When shall earth thy rule obey f 
When shall end the night of weeping, 

When shall break the promised day f 
See the whitening harvest languish. 

Waiting still the labourers' toil ; 
Was it vain — thy Son's deep anguish ? 

Shall the strong retain the spoil 7 

2 Tidings, sent to every creature. 

Millions yet have never heard ; 
Can they hear without a preacher ? 

Lord Almighty, give the word. 
Give the word ; m every nation 

Let the Gospel trumpet sound. 
Witnessing a world's salvation. 

To the earth's remotest bound. 

3 Then the end : thy Church completed^ 

All thy chosen gather'd in. 
With their King in glory seated, 
Satan bound, and banish'd sin : 



SUNDAYS AFTEB THE EPIPHANY ! MISSIONS. 

Gone for trror, parting, weeping. 
Hunger, sorrow, ^^.th, and pain ;~ 

Lo ! her watch thy Chnrcn io i«:^ftDin^ 
Come, Lord Jesu, come to reign.* 



Ill "^^J ^ **** ^^^^ y^^ alway, even unto the end [Ss. 7s, 4. 
of the world. — Matfc. xxviii. 20. 

1 Speed thy servants. Saviour, speed them : 

Thou art Lord of winds and waves; 
They were bound, but thou hast freed them ; 
Now they go to free the slaves j 

Be thou with them, 
'Tis thine arm alone that saves. 

2 Friends and home and all forsaking. 

Lord, they go at thy command ; 
As their stay thy promise taking. 
While they traverse sea and land : 

be with them : 
Lead them safely by the hand. 

3 Where no fruit appears to cheer them, 

And they seem to toil in vain. 
Then in mercy. Lord, draw near them. 
Then their sinking hopes sustain : 

Thus supported. 
Let their zeal revive again. 

4 In the midst of opposition 

Let them trust, Lord, in thee ; 
When success attends their mission. 
Let thy servants humble be : 

Never leave them. 
Till thy face in heaven they see ; 

6 There to reap, in joy for ever. 

Fruit that grows from seed here sown j 
There to be with him, wht) never 
Ceases to preserve his own, ! 

And with triumph 
Sing a Saviour's grace alone.o 



SUNDAYS AFTBE THE EPIPHANY: MISSIONS. 
2X2 Cdfne over cmd help us, — Acts zvi. 9. [7s. 6fl. 

1 Feom Greenland's icy mountains, 

Prom India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's ^unny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand; 
i'rom many an ancient river, 

Prom many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown. 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Wafli, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll ; 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o'er our ransom'd nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain^ 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign.* 

113 Daily sliaZl he he Raised, — Fb. Ixxii. 15. [78. 6fl« 

1 Haii* to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 
His reign out earth began 1 



SUNDAYS AFTBB THE EPIPHANY : MISSIONS. 

He comes to break oppression^ 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression^ 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains 

. Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

3 Arabia's desert-ranger 

To him shall bow the knee : 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see. 
With offerings of devotion. 

Ships from the isles shall meet 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at his feet. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown. 
Whose fruit shall spread, and flourish. 

And shake like Lebanon. 

5 O^er every foe victorious. 

He on his throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blessM. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever. 

His changeless name of love." 



fiUNPAIS AFPBB THf) EWPHANY : MISSIONS, 



214 Tlien sTuklt ITwu cav3e the trwi^et of the Jubilee [7b-. 6d. 

to sound. — Lev. xxv. 9. 

"I BROTHERS, lift your voices. 
Triumphant songs to raise ; 

Till heaven on high rejoices, 
And earth is filled with praise. 

Ten thousand hearts are bounding 

' With holy hopes and free ; 

The Gospel trump is sounding, 
The trump of Jubilee. 

2 Christian brothers, glorious 

Shall be the conflict's close : 
The cross hath been victorioua, 

And shall be o'er its foes. 
Faith is our battle-token : 

Our Leader all controls ; 
Our trophies, fetters broken ; 

Our captives, ransom'd souls. 

3 Not unto us— Lord Jesus, 

To thee all praise be due ; 
Whose blood-bought mercy frees us. 

Has freed our brethren too. 
Not unto us — in glory 

The angels catch the strain. 
And cast their crowns before thee 

Exultingly again. 

4 Captain of our salvation. 

Thy presence we adore : 
Praise, glory, adoration 

Be thme for evermore. 
Still on in conflict pressing 

On thee thy people call, 
Thee King of kmgs confessing. 

Thee crowning Lord of all.* 



SUNDAYS AFTEB THE EPIPHANY: MISSIONS. 
115 ^^ ^^^ ^^^ Ormiipotent reigneUu — Rev. xix. 6. [D. 78. 

1 Habe ! the song of Jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar; 
Or the fulness of the sea. 

When it breaks upon the shore. 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

Grod omnipotent shall reign : ; 

Hallelujah ! let the word ' 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah! — ^harkl the sound. 

From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation^s harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banners furl'd. 

Sheathed his sword: he speaks — ^'tis aone; 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens have passed away. 
Then the end : beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all.' 

21 Q Let the hills he joyful together hefbre the Lord, [6a. 8s. 
for he Cometh. — Ps. xcviii. 8, 9. 

1 Hills of the North, rejoice, 

Eiver and mountain spring. 
Hark to the advent voice. 
Valley and lowland, sing : 
Though absent long, your Lord is nigh ; 
, He judgment brings and victory. 

2 Isles of the Southern seas. 

Deep in your coral caves 
Pent be each warring breeze, 
LuU'd be your restless waves : 



SUNDAYS AMEft THT2 EPlMANY : MISSIONS. 

He comes to reign with boundless sway. 
And make your wastes his great highway. 

3 Lands of the East, awake, 

Soon shall your sons be free ; 
The sleep of ages break. 
And rise to liberty. 
On your far hills, long cold and gray, 
Has dawned the everlasting day. 

4 Shores of the utmost West, 

Ye that have waited long, 
Unvisited, unblest. 

Break forth to swelling song : 
High raise the note, that Jesus died. 
Yet lives and reigns, the Crucified. 

5 Shout while ye journey home. 

Songs be in every mouth ; 
Lo, from the North we come. 

From East, and West, and South. 
City of God, the bond are free : 
We come to live and reign in thee.'' 

117 ^'"'^y fi^ '*^> ^^^ *^* word of the Lord may have [6s. 4«. 

free course. — 2 Thess. iU. 1. 

1 Lord of all power and might, 
Father of love and light. 

Speed on thy Word : 
O let the Gospel sound 
All the wide world around, 
Wherever man is found ; 

God speed his Word. 

2 Hail, blessed Jubilee : 
Thine,- Lord, the glory be ; 

Hallelujah I 
Thine was the mighty plan. 
From thee the work began; 
Away with praise of man. 

Glory to God I 



SUNDAYS AFTER THE EPIPHANY : MISSIONS. 

3 Lo^ what embattled foes. 
Stem in their hate, oppose 

God's holy Word : 
One for his trath we stand. 
Strong in his own right hand. 
Firm as a martyr-band ; 

God shield his Word. 

4 Onward shall be our coarse. 
Despite of frand or force ; 

God is before ; 
His word ere long shall run 
Free as the noon-day sun ; 
His purpose must be done :— 

God bless his Word/ 

118 ^^ ^H -^^ ^^^^ ^^ Ught, a/nd there was [68. 4m, 

tight,— ^ta, i. 8« 

1 Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight. 
Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And, where the Gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray. 
Let there be light. 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight. 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now, to all mankind. 

Let there be light. 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight : 
Move on the water's face. 
Bearing the lamp of g^race. 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light. 



LENT: PENITENTIAL HYMNS. 

4 Holy and Blessed Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might, 
Boundless as ocean's tide. 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
Through the world, far and wide. 

Let there be light/ 



ftnt: ItniUntial fpins* 

" Cbisate and make in as new and contrite 

hearts/' 

J JQ Him that cometh unto me I wiU in no wise ccLst [CM. 

out — John vi. 37. 

1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea. 

With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee. 
And such, Lord, am I. 

8 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin. 
By Sataii sorely pressed. 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place. 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him, thou hast died. 

5 O wondrous love, to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name." 

D 



LMT: PEOTCENTIAL HTMNS 

J2Q I have surely Iteard Ephraim hemoamng him' [CM. 

self, — Jer. xxxi. 18. 

1 Lord, turn not thy face from me. 

Who lie in woeful state. 

Lamenting all my sinful life 

Before thy mercy-gate ; 

2 A gate which opens wide to those 

That do lament their sin ; 
Shut not that gate against me. Lord, 
But let me enter in. 

3 I need not to confess my life 

To thee, who best can tell 
What I have been ; and what I am, 
I know thou know^st it well. 

4 So come I to thy mercy-gate. 

Where mercy doth abound. 
Imploring pardon for my sin, 
To heal my deadly wound. 

5 Lord, I need not to repeat 

The comfort I would have : 
Thou know^sfc, Lord, before I ask 
The blessing I do crave. 

6 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask ; 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy. Lord, is all my suit, 
Lord, let thy mercy come."" 

221 ^^ healeth the broken in heaH. — Ps. czlvii. 3. [C.M» 

1 When, wounded sore, the stricken soul 

Lies bleeding and unbound. 
One only hand, a pierced hand. 
Can salve the sinner's wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast. 

And tears of anguish flow. 
One only heart, a broken heart. 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 



lent: penitentul hymns. 

3 When penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul dark spot. 
One only stream, a stream of blood. 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 'Tis Jesus' blood that washes white. 

His hand that brings relief. 
His heart that's touched with all our joys. 
And feeleth for our grief. 

5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, Lord ; 

Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin. 
But in thy wounded side.** 

122 ^^^ ^"^ ^y ^och.— Vs. Ixxi. 8. [CM. 

1 Jesu, Saviour of the lost. 

My rock and hiding-place ; 
By storms of sin and sorrow toss'd, 
I seek thy sheltering grace. 

2 Guilty, forgive me. Lord, I cry ; 

Pursued by foes I come ; 
A sinner, save me, or I die. 
An outcast, take me home. 

8 Once safe in thine almighty arms. 
Let storms come on amain ; 
There danger never, never harms ; 
There death itself is gain. 

4 And when I stand before thy throne, 
And all thy glory see. 
Still be my righteousness alone 
To hide myself in thee.® 

123 ^^ usUftup owr heaHs with omr Tiands unto [CM. 

Ood in the heavens. — Lam. iii. 41. 

1 Lord, when we bend before thy throne. 
And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 

D 2 
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2 Oar broken spirits, pitying, see ; 

And penitence impart ; 
And let a kindling glance from thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts ^tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies.*' 



124 Lord, remember we.— Luke xxiii. 42. [CM, 

1 THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 When on my aching burden'd heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, thy peace impart : 
In love remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee, 
let my strength be as my day : 
For good remember me. 

4 If on my face for thy dear name 

Shame and reproaches be ; 
All hail reproach, and welcome shamo. 
If thou remember me. 

5 And 0, when in the hour of death 

I own thy just decree, 

^ this the prayer of my last breath, 

Dear Lord, remember me.° 



lent: penitential hymns. 

125 Come, and let us retwm unto the Lord, [CM. 

Hosea vi. 1. 

1 Comb let us to the Lord our God 

With contrite hearts return ; 
Oar God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 

And stills the stormy wave ; 
And, though his arm be strong to smite, 
'Tis also strong to save. 

3 Long hath the night of sorrow reign'd; 

The dawn shall briug us light : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 

With gladness in his sight. ' 

4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 

Shall know him, and rejoice ; 
His coming like the mom shall be. 
Like morning songs his voice. 

5 As dew upon the tender herb 

Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring. 
And cheer the thirsty ground : 

6 So shall his presence bless our souls^ 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night.' 

126 ^y «^^ thirstethfor God.—Ps. xlii. 2. [CM. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams. 

When heated in the chase; 
So longs my soul, God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living (Jod, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine ? 



lent: penitential hymns. 

3 Why restless, why oast down, my soul ? 

Trust God, who will employ 
■ His aid for thee and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 Grod of my strength, how long shall I, 

Like one forgotten, mourn ? 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To the oppressor's scorn ? 

6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring.** 

227 -T'W'*^^ make mention of thy righteousnesSf even [L.M. 

of thine only, — Ps. Ixxi. 16. 

1 How shall a contrite spirit pray, 

A broken heart its grief make known, 
A weary wanderer find the way 

To peace and rest? Through Christ alone. 

2 Father, in him we claim our part. 

For thy Son's sake accept us now. 
In him well pleased thou always art, 

Well pleased with us through him be thou. 

3 look on thine Anointed One ; 

Thy gift in him is all our plea; 
Our righteousness, — ^what he hath done ; 
Our prayer, — ^his prayer for us to thee. 

4 So while he intercedes above. 

In his dear name may we beUeve, 
And all the fulness of thy love 
Into our inmost souls receive. 

128 ^^ sacrijices of Ood a/re a hroJcen spirit, [LM, 

Ps. U. 17. 

1 A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is aU the sacrifice I bring : 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 



LENT: MNIOJJilNTlAL HYMNS. 

2 My Boul lies hambled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just : 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will 1 teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shaU learn thy sovereiin gkce : 
1^11 lead them to my Saviour's blood, ^ .. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

4 may thy love inspire my tongue ; 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 

The Lord, my strength and righteousness.* 

129 Come : for aU things cure now ready, [L.3if . 

Luke xiv. 17. 

1 Come, weary souls, in Christ your Lord 
To more than Paradise restored. 

His proffered benefits embrace. 
The plenitude of gospel grace : 

2 A pardon written with his blood. 
The favour and the peace of God, 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense. 
The mystic joys of penitence : 

8 The guiltless shame, the calm distress. 
The unutterable tenderness. 
The genuine meek humihty. 
The wonder. Why such love to me ? 

4 The overwhelming power of saving grace, 
The sight that veils the seraph's face. 
The speechless awe that dares not move. 
And all the silent heaven of love.* 

130 Search me, Ood, and know my heart* [L.M* 

Ps. cxxxix. 23. 

1 THOU to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee ; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 



lent: penitential hymns. 

2 Wasli out its stains^ refine its dross^ 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean^ as thou^ my Lord^ art clean. 

fi If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foes, no evil need I fear. 
If thou, my Lord, my God, art near. 

4 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee : 
O let thy hand support mo still 
And lead me to thy holy hill. • 

5 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day. 
Till toil| and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.* 



131 "^'^ ^^^ ^ ^^^^ 0^^^ thee,-^l Kings ill 5. [UM. 

1 And dost thou say. Ask what thou wilt ? 

Lord, I would seize the golden hour : 
I pray to be released from guilt. 

And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of thy presence. Lord, impartj 

More of thine image let me bear ; 
Erect thy throne within my heart. 
And reign without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon seaPd, 

And from thy joy to draw ray strength. 
To have thy boundless love reveaPd, 

Its height, and depth, its breadth, and length. 

4 Grant these requests, I ask no more. 

But to thy care the rest resign; 
Living or dying, rich or poor. 
All shall be well if thou art minOi'* 



lent: penitential hymns. 

132 Behold, we come unto thee ; for thou art the [^IX 3t, 

Lord our God. — Jer. iii. 22. 

1 Weaey of wandering from my God, 

And now made willing to return, 
I hear and bow me to the rod; 

For thee, not without hope, I mourn r 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 

2 Jesu, full of truth and grace. 

More full of grace than I of sin. 
Yet once again I seek thy face. 

Open thine arms and take me in; 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the faithless sinner still. 

8 Thou know^st the way to bring me back. 

My fallen spirit to restore : 
O, for thy trath and mercy^s sake. 

Forgive, and bid me sin no more : 
The ruins of my soul repair. 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

4 Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart 
That trembles at the approach of sin ; 
A godly fear of sin impart. 

Implant, and root it deep within ^ 
That I may dread thy gracious power 
And never dare offend thee more.' 

133 ^ ^^^ P^^ *'^^ *** * ^^^ ^ ^^ ^°^^* C^' ^ •^'** 

Exod. xxxiii. 22. 

1 Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flowM, 
Be of sin the double cure. 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy laws demands ; 



lent: penitential hymns. 

Gould my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All fop sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

8 Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for gi*ace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wasli me. Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar through tracts unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment throne, 
Eock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee.*^ 



134 ^^ hlood of Jesus Christ his Son cleansetH [^M, 
^ us from all sin, — 1 John i. 7. 

1 Not all the blood of beasts, 
' On Jewish altars slain. 

Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

8 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine. 
While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to dee 
The burdens thou didst bear. 
When hanging on the cursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 



lent: PENITENTIAL HYMNS. 

6 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 
And sing his bleeding love.' 

135 ^^ ^*^* when we remembered Zion. [S.M. 

Ps. cxxxvii. 1. 

1 Fab from my heavenly home. 
Far from my Father^s breast. 

Fainting I cry, Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest. 

2 Upon the willows long 
My harp has silent hung : 

How should I sing a cheerful song, 
Till thou inspire my tongue ? 

8 My spirit homeward turns. 
And fain would thither flee : 
My heart, Zion, droops and yearns^ 
When I remember thee. 

4 To thee, to thee I press, 
A dark and toilsome road : 

When shall I pass the wilderness. 
And reach the saints' abode ? 

5 God of my life, be near : 
On thee my hopes I cast : 

O guide me mrough the desert here, 
And bring me home at last." 

136 ^^^ *^V nam^8 sake, Lord, pardon mine [68. 4b. 

iniquity, for it is great — Pfl. xxv. 11. 

1 No ; not despairingly 

Come I to thee : 
No ; not distrustingly 

Bend I the knee. 
Sin hath gone over me. 
Yet is this still my plea, 

Jesus hath died. 



LltHH: P£Kll!£imAL EIMNS. 

2 Ahj mine iniquity 

Crimson liath been^ ? 
Infinite^ infinite^ 

Sin npon sin : 
Sin of not loving tliee. 
Sin of not trusting tkee^ 

Infinite sin* 

3 Lord^ I confess to thee 

Sadlj m J sin ; 
All I am tell I thee^ 

All I have been. 
Purge then my sin away^ 
Wash thou my soul this day^ 

Lord^ make me clean. 

4 Faithful and just art thou^ 

Forgiving all ; 
Loving and kind art thou. 

When poor ones call; 
Lord, let the cleansing blood. 
Blood of the Lamb of God, 

Pass o'er my soul. 

5 Then all is peace and light 

This soul within : 
Thus shall I walk with thee 

The loved unseen. 
Leaning on thee, my God, 
Guided along the road. 

Nothing between. 

137 Without me ye cam, do nothing, — John xv. 5. [7s. Gs. 

1 I COULD not do without thee, 

Saviour of the lost. 
Whose precious blood redeemed me 

At such tremendous cost ; 
Thy righteousness, thy pardon. 

Thy precious blood must be 
My only hope and comfort. 

My glory and my plea. 



lent: penitential HtMNS* 

2 I could not do without thee, 

I cannot stand alone, 
I have no strength or goodness. 

No wisdom of my own; 
But thou, beloved Saviour, 

Art all in all to me. 
And perfect strength in weakness 

Is theirs who lean on thee. 

8 I could not do without thee ; 

No other friend can read 
The spirit^s strange deep longings. 

Interpreting its need ; 
No human heart could enter 

Each dim recess of mine. 
And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 

O blessed Lord^ but thine. 

4 I could not do without thee. 

For years are fleeting fast. 
And soon in solemn loneness 

The river must be passed ; 
But thou wilt never leave me, 

And though the waves roll high, 
I know thou wilt be near me. 

And whisper, "It is I.'^* 



138 ^*^ ^^^ Cometh to me I will in no wise cast [88. 6s. 

out — John yi. 87. 

1 Just as I am — without one plea. 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bidd^st me come to thee — 

Lamb of God, I come. 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot— 
O Lamb of God, I come. 



lent: penitential hymns. 

3 Just as I am — thougli tossM about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings and fears within, without— 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

4i Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find — 
O Lamb of God, I come, 

5 Just as I am — thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because thy promise I believe — 

Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am — ^thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone-— 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

7 Just as I am — of that free love 

The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove. 
Here for a season, then above — 
Lamb of God, I come.* 



139 V o^y ^^^ ^^^) ^^ ^^'^^ ^^ advocate with the [86. 6s. 

Father. — 1 John ii. 1. 

1 THOU, the contrite sinners' Friend, 
Who loving lov'st them to the end; 
On this alone my hopes depend. 

That thou wilt plead for me. 

2 When, weary in the Christian race. 
Far off appears my resting-place. 
And fainting I mistrust thy grace. 

Then, Saviour, plead for me. 

3 When I have errM and gone astray 
Afar from thine and wisdom's way. 
And see no glimmering guiding ray, 

Still, Saviour, plead for me. 



5 



lent: penitential hymns. 

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold. 
Strives from thy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with thy pitying arms enfold. 

And plead, plead for me. 

5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
Darkened with anguish, gailt, and fear. 
Then to my fainting sight appear. 

Pleading in heaven for me. 

6 When the full light of heavenly day 
Keveals my sins in dread array. 

Say thou hast washed them all away ; 
say thou plead'st for me." 

1 Jesu, lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me . 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I find : 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ; 

1 am all unrighteousness : 
Vile and full of sin I am i 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



lent: penitential hymns. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound^ 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity.^ 

141 ^hen he hath found it, he layeth it on hia [D.S.M. 
shoulders, rejoicing, — Luke xv. 5. 

1 I WAS a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold ; 

I did not love my Shepherd^s voice, 

I would not be controU'd. 

I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father^s voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 
The Father sought his child ; 

They followed me o^er vale and hill. 
O'er deserts waste and wild. 
They found me nigh to death, 
FamishM, and faint, and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love. 
They saved the wandering one. 

3 They spoke in tender love. 
They raised my drooping head : 

They gently closed my bleeding wounds. 

My fainting soul they fed. 

They washed my filth away. 

They made me clean and fair ; 
They brought me to my home in peace, — 

The long-sought wanderer. 

4 Jesus my Shepherd is, 
'Twas he that loved my soul, 

'Twas he that washM me in his blood, 
'Twas he that made me whole. 



lent: penitential hymns. 

'Twas he that sought the lost. 
That found the wandering sheep ; 
'Twas he that brought me to the fold, 
'Tis he that still doth keep. 

I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controU'd j 
But now I love my Shepherd's voico, 

1 love, I love the fold. 

I was a wayward child, 

I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love his home.' 



142 ^ ^^y ^'^^ serve me, let him follow me ; and [P.M. 
where I a/m, there shall also my servant he, 
— John xii. 26. 

1 Art thou weary, art thou languid, 

Art thou sore distressed ? 
" Come to me,'' saith One, '^ and commg 
Be at rest." 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him. 

If he be my Guide ? 
"In his feet and hands are wound-prints^ 
And his side." 

8 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That his brow adorns ? 
"Yea, a crown, in very surety. 
But of thorns." 

4 If I find him, if I follow. 

What his guerdon here ? 
" Many a sorrow, many a labour. 
Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to him, 

" What hath he at last ? 
" Sorrow vanquish' d, labour ended, 
Jordan pass'd." 



lent: P:fiNITENTIAL HYMNS. { 

6 If I ask him to receive me. 

Will he say me nay ? 
'^ Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away/' 

7 Finding, following^ keeping, struggling, 

Is he sure to bless ? 
'^ Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs. 
Answer, Yes/' 



\^Q 1 7ui/oe prouyedfor thee, that tJiy faith fa/il [6s. 6i» 

not. — Luke xxii. 32. 

1 In the hour of trial, 

Jesu, pray for me ; 
Lest by base denial 

I depart from thee : 
When thou see'st me waver. 

With a look recall. 
Nor for fear or favour 

Suffer me to fall. 

2 With its witching pleasures 

Would this vain world charm. 
Or its sordid treasures 

Spread to work me harm. 
Bring to my remembrance 

Sad Gethsemane, 
Or in darker semblance 

Cross-crownM Calvary. 

8 If with sore affliction 

Thou in love chastise. 
Pour thy benediction 

On the sacrifice : 
Then, upon thine altar 

Freely offered up. 
Though the flesh may falter, . 

Faith shall drink the cup. 



lent: penitential hymns. 

4 When in dust and ashes 

To the grave I sink. 
While heaven^s glory flashes 

O^er the shelving brink. 
On thy truth relying 

Through that mortal strife. 
Lord, receive me dying 

To eternal life. Amen. 



\4A Come unto me, all ye that lahour and are [7s. 6& 

heavy laden.— Matt. xi. 28. 

1 I LAY my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious. 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in him : 
He heals all my diseases; 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares : 
He from them all releases; 

He all my sorrows shares. 

8 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces ; 

I on his breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Emmanuel, Christ the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes 

His name abroad is poured. 



LBN^r: PENITENTIAL HYMi^S. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's Holy Child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing, with saints, his praises, 

To learn the angels' song.' 



l4iQ He hath filled the hungry ivith good things. [.73. 6tf. 

Lake i. 53. 

1 I NEED thee, precious Jesu, 

For I am full of sin ; 
My soul is dark and guilty. 

My heart is dead within. 
T need the cleansing fountaia 

Where I can always flee. 
The blood of Christ most precijds. 

The sinner's perfect plea . 

2 I need thee, precious Jesu^ 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store. 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps. 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need thee, precious Jesu, 

I need a friend like thee, 
A friend to soothe and pity, 

A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care. 
To tell my every trouble. 

And all my sorrow share 



lent: penitential hymns. 

4 I need thee, precious Jesu, 

And hope to see thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on thy throne ; 
There, with thy blood-bought children 

My joy shall ever be. 
To sing thy praises, Jesu, 

To gaze, my Lord, on thee/ 

146 ^^^ ^^^^ ^ ^^'^ *^^ '^^ ^ — ^^^* ^^' ®* C^* '^^ 

1 Depth of mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God his wrath forbear. 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 
I have long withstood his grace. 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls : 
Grieved him by a thousand falls, 

2 Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me he still delights to spare ; 
Cries, — how shall I give thee up ? 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 
There for me the Saviour stands ; 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his ha^^s. 
God is love, I know, I feel ; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

3 Jesus, answer from above : 
Is not all thy nature love ? 

Wilt thou not the wrong forget ;— 
Suflfer me to kiss thy feet ? 
If I rightly read thy heart. 
If thou all compassion art. 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Pardon and accept me now. 

4 Pity from thine eye let fall ; 
By a look my soul recall ; 
Now the stone to flesh convert. 
Cast a look, and break my heart. 



lent: penitential hymns. 

Now incline me to repent : 
Let me now my fall lament; 
Now my foul revolt deplore ; 
Weep, believe, and sin no more.^ 

147 Enoch walked with Ood, — Geo. v. 2L [CM. 

1 FOB a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame ; 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed. 

How sweet their memory stiU I 
But they have left an aching void. 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest : 
I hate the sins that made thee moum^ 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb.® 

148 ^^^ ^^ merciful to me a st'nwgr.— Luke xvili. 13. £7s. 

1 SiNFtTL, sighing to be blest ; 

Bound, and longing to be free; 
Weary, waiting for my rest ; 
God be merciful to me. 



lent: penitential hymns. 

2 Goodness I have none to plead, 

Sinfulness in all I see, 

I can only bring my need; 

God be merciful to me. 

3 Broken heart and downcast eves 

Dare not lift themselves to thee ; 
Tet thou canst interpret sighs : 
God be merciful to me. 

4 From this sinful heart of mine 

To thy bosom I would flee : 
I am not my own but thine : 
God be merciful to me. 

5 There is One beside the Thro'ne, 

And my only hope and plea 
Are in him, and him alone : 
God be merciful to me. 

6 He my cause will undertake. 

My Interpreter will be ; 
He's my all; and for his sake 
God be merciful to me.* 



}} 



\^Q fn wTiom we have redemption th/roxigh his hhod, [10s. 

the forgiveness of sins. — Eph. i. 7. 

1 Weaby of earth and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in ; 
But there no evil thing may find a home ; 
And yet T hear a voice that bids me " Come.^ 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ? 
Before the whiteness of that Throne appear ? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me 

near. 

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly wa^ 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 



lent: chuboh missions. 

Yet on mine ears the gracions tidings fall^ 
''Eepent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from 
all/' 

4 It is the voice of Jesns that I hear. 

His are the hands stretched out to draw mo 

near. 
And his the blood that can for all atone. 
And set me faultless there before the Throne. 

5 'Twas he who found me on the deathly wild. 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father's child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me his grace of pardon, and will give. 

6 great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer. 
That in the Father's courts my glorious dress 
May bo the garment of thy righteousness. 

7 Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden 

crown, 
Mine the life won, and thine the life laid down. 

8 Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like Mary's gift, let my devotion prove. 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love.** 

ftttt: €\un\^isms. 

150 ^ ^^^' *'^^* *^ worfc.— Hab. iii. 2. [S.M. 

1 Revive thy work, Lord, 
Thy mighty arm make bare ; 

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead. 
And make thy people hear. 

2 Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Disturb this sleep of death ; 

Quicken the smouldering embers now 
By thine almighty breath. 



lent: church missions. 

8 Revive thy work, Lord, 
Create soul-thirst for thee; 
And himsoviug for the bread of life, 
O may our spirits be. 

4 Revive thy work, Lord, 
Exalt thy precious name ; 

And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For thee and thine inflame. 

5 Revive thy work, Lord, 
And give refreshing showers; 

The glory shall be all thine own. 
The blessing. Lord, be ours." 



151 Whosoever loilly Ut him take the wat^r of [8s. 7s. 4a, 

lifefreel/y. — Rev. xxii. 17. 

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 

Come in mercy's gracious hour ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 

Full of pity, love, and power : 
He is able, he is wilUng : doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance. 

Every grace which brings us nigh, 
Without money come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 

Is to feel your need of him : 
This he gives you; 'tis the Spirit's rising 
beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 

Lost and ruin'd by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better 

X ou will never come at all : 
Not the righteous, sinners Jesus came to call. 



lent: ohuboh missions. 

5 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended. 

Pleads the merit of his blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly; 

Let no other trust intrude : 
None but Jesus can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, joined in concert. 

Sing the praises of the Lamb : 
While the blissful seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name : 
Hallelujah ! sinners here may sing the same.' 

152 ^^y *^*^^ y^ ^^» ^ ^^^ o/Israel f [D. Ts. 

Ezek. itxxiii. 11. 

1 Sinners, turn : why will ye die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why- 
God, who did your being give. 
Made you with himself to live- 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of his own hands ; 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will you cross his love, and die ? 

2 Sinners, turn : why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why — • 
God, who did your souls retrieve. 
Died himself that ye might live. 
Will you let him die in vain. 
Crucify the Lord again ? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will you slight his grace, and die ? 

8 Sinners, turn : why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why- — 
He who all your lives hath striven. 
Urged you to Contend for heaven : 
Will you not his grace receive ? 
Will you still refuse to live ? 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you grieve your God, and die ? 



lent: church missions. 

4 Can you doubt if God is love. 
If to all his yearnings move ? 
Will you not his word receive ? 
Will you not his oath believe ? 
See, your dying Lord appears ! 
Jesus weeps : believe his tears ! 
Mingled with his blood they cry, 
'^ Why will you resolve to die ? " ^ 



153 ^^^ '''**'* Teium unto the Lord,— Isa. Iv. 7. [8s. 6s. 4. 

1 Eeturn, wanderer, to thy home. 

Thy Father calls for thee : 
No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery : 

Return, return, 

2 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 

'Tis Jesus calls for thee : 
The Spirit and the bride say. Come, 
Oh, now for refuge flee : 

Return, return. 

8 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 
'Tis madness to delay ; 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy's day ; 

Return, return. 



154 There shall he showers of llessing, [8s. 7s. 3. 

Esek. xxxir. 26. 

1 LoBD, I hear of showers of blessing. 

Thou art scattering full and free : 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let some droppings fall on me — Even me. 

2 Pass me not, gracious Father ; 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me — Even me. 



LENT : CnUEOH MISSIONS. 

3 Pass me not, gracious Saviour ; i 

Let me love and cling to thee ; 
I am longing for thy favour ; 

Whilst thou'rt calling, O call me — Even me, 

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit ; 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit. 

Speak the word of power to me — Even me. 

5 Have I long in sin been sleeping — 

Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 
O forgive and rescue me — Even me. 

6 Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ; 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless. 
Magnify it all in me — Even me. 

7 Pass me not, but, pardon bringing, 

Bind my heart, Lord, to thee ; 
Whilst the streams of life are springing. 
Blessing others, bless me — Even me. 



155 When I passed by thee, and looked upon thee, [L.M. 
hehold, thy time was the time of love. — 
Ezek. xvi. 8. 

1 My God, my Father, dost thou call 

Thy long-lost wandering child to thee ? 
And canst thou, wilt thou pardon all ? 
I come ; I come ; Lord, save thou me. 

2 Jesus, art thou passing by 

With all thy goodness, grace, and power ! 
And dost thou hear my broken cry ? 
I come, I come, in mercy's hour. 

8 Holy Spirit, is it thou. 

My tenderest Friend refused too long ? 
And art thou pleading, striving now ? 
I come, I come : make weakness strong. 



LENT : CHURCH MISSIONS. 

4 Yes, Lord, I come : thy heart of love 
Is moving, kindling, drawing mine. 
I cast me at thy feet to prove 

The bliss, the heaven of being thine.*> 

156 Behold, I stand at the door, and Jcnoch. [73. Oi. 

Rev. iii. 20. 

1 Jesu, thou art standing 

Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er : 
Shame on us. Christian brothers. 

His name and sign who bear ; 
O shame — thrice shame upon us. 

To keep him standing there. 

2 Jesu, thou art knocking ; 

And lo, that hand is scarrM, 
And thorns thy brow encircle. 

And tears thy face have marr'd. 
love that passeth knowledge. 

So patiently to wait ! 
sin that hath no equal. 

So fast to bar the gate ! 

3 Jesu, thou art pleading. 

In accents meek and low, 
^' I died for you, my children, 

And will ye treat me so ? '' 
Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door : 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 

And leave us nevermore.' 

1 57 Rejoice vnth me, for I Imve fo und my she^p [P.M. 

which w<x3 lost. — Luke xv. 6. 

1 There were ninety and nine that safely lay 
In the shelter of the fold ; 
But one was out on the hills away. 
For off from the gates of gold, 



LENT : CHURCH MISSIONS. 

Away on the mountains wild and bare. 
Away from the tender Shepherd's care. 



2 '^ Lord, thou hast here thy ninety and nine. 

Are they not enough for thee ? " 
But the Shepherd made answer : '^ This of mine 

Has wandered away from me ; 
And although the road be rough and steep, 
I go to the desert to find my sheep/' 

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
• How deep were the waters crossed ; 

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through 
Ere he found his sheep that was lost. 
Out in the deserb he heard its cry. 
Sick, and helpless, and ready to die. 

4 ''Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the 

way. 

That mark out the mountain's track ?" 
'' They were shed for one who had gone astray 

Ere the Shepherd could bring him back." 
'' Lord, whence are thy hands so rent and torn ?" 
'' They are pierced to-night by many a thorn. 

5 And all through the mountains, thunder-riven. 

And up from the rocky steep. 
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven^ 

" Rejoice, I have found my sheep." 
And the angels echoed around the throne, 
''Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own." 



39 



158 -^very wan that hath heard, ond liath UoA^ned [8s. 7s. 
of the Father, cometh unto me, — John vi. 45. 

1 Souls of men, why will ye scatter. 
Like a crowd of frighten'd sheep ? 
Foolish hearts, why will ye wander 
I'rom a love so true and deep ? 



lent: chueoii missions. 

2 Was there ever kindest shepherd 

Half so gentle, half so sweet. 
As the Saviour, who would have us 
Come and gather round his feet ? 

3 There is plentiful redemption 

In the blood that has been shed : 
There is joy for all the members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 

4 Pining souls, come nearer Jesus ; 

And oh come not doubting thus. 
But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His great tenderness for us. 

5 For the love of God is broader 

Than the measures of man^s mind ; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

6 If our love were but more simple 

We should take him at his word ; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord." 



159 -^^ ^ ^^^^ ^ ^^ ^^^ which I hcuve eommitted [lis* 

unto him. — 2 Tim. i. 12. 

1 Jbsits, I will trust thee, trust thee with my soul ; 
Guilty, lost, and helpless, thou canst make me 

whole. 
There is none in heaven or on earth like thee : 
Thou hast died for sinners — ^therefore. Lord, for 

me. 

2 Jesus, I may trust thee, name of matchless 

worth, 
Spoken by the angel at thy wondrous birth ; 
Written, and for ever, on thy cl'oss of shame, 
Sinners read and worship, trusting in that name. 

8 Jesus, I must trust thee, pondering thy ways. 
Full of love and mercy aJl thine earthly days : 



THE PASSION. 

Sinners gathered round thee, lepers sought thy 

face — 
None too vile or loathsome for a Saviour's grace. 

4 Jesus, I can trust thee, trust thy written word. 
Though thy voice of pity I have never heard. 
When thy Spirit teacheth, to my taste how 

sweet — 
Only may I hearken, sitting at thy feet. 

5 Jesus, I do trust thee, trust without a doubt : 
Whosoever cometh, thou wilt not cast out ; 
Faithful is thy promise, precious is thy blood 5 
These my soul's salvation, thou my Saviour God. 



*' By thy cross and passion. Good Lord, deliver 

TJS.'' 
PALM SUNDAY. 

160 Hosonna to the Son o/Davi<2.~Mutfc. ixi. 9. [7s. 68. 

1 All glory, laud, and honour. 

To thee. Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring I 

2 Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou David's Royal Son, 
Who in the Lord's name comest. 
The King and Blessfed One. 

8 The company of angels 

Are praising thee on high ; 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before thee went : 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before thee we present. 
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5 To thee before thy passion 

They sang their hymns of praise : 
To thee, now high exalted. 
Our melody we raise. 

6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 

Accept the prayers we bring. 
Who in all good delightest. 
Thou good and gracious King/ 

161 ^^y ^^^ Cometh imio thee : he is just and homng [L.M. 

salvation. — Zech. iz. 9. 

1 Bide on, ride on in majesty ; 
Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry : 
O Saviour meek, pursue thy road. 

With palms and scattered garments strow'd. 

2 Eide on, ride on in majesty; 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 

^er captive death and conquered sin. 

S Bide on, ride on in majesty ; 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Bide on, ride on in majesty ; 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

5 Bide on, ride on in majesty ; 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain ; 
Then take, God, thy power, and reign. 

162 ^^'^^ <^^ ^^y '^hich follow the Lamb, whither^ [CM. 

soever he goeth. — Rev. xiv. 4. 

1 A PiLQEiM through this lonely world. 

The blessed Saviour passed ; 
A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamb at last. 



THE PASSION. 

2 That tender heart, that felt for all. 
For all its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place. 
Save only in the grave. 

8 Such was our Lord — ^and shall we fear 
The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless evil world. 

That wreathed his brow with thorn ? 

4 No, facing all its frowns or smiles. 

Like him obedient still. 
We homeward press through storm or calm 
To Zion's blessed hill. 

5 In tents we dwell amid the waste. 

Nor turn aside to roam 
In folly^s paths, nor seek our rest 
Where Jesus had no home. 

6 Dead to the world with him who died 

To win our hearts, our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head, 
In spirit dwell above.* 



163 Behold the Lamb of God.-^John i. 36. [CM. 

1 Behold the Lamb of God, who bore 

Thy burdens on the tree ; 
He died the captives to restore. 
His blood was shed for thee. 

2 Look to him, till the sight endears 

The Saviour to thy heart ; 
His pierced feet bedew with tears. 
Nor from his cross depart. 

3 Look to him, till his dying love 

Thy every thought control ; 
Its vast constraining influence prove 
O^er body, spirit, soul. 
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4 Look to him, as the race you run, 
Your never-failing friend ; 
He will complete the work begun. 
And grace in glory end." 

164 The fellowship of Ms sufferings. — Phil. lii. 10. [Six 7s. 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter^s power. 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
O the wormwood and the gall I 

O the pangs his soul sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

8 Calvary's mournful mountain climb : 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete. 
It is finished, hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 

Who hath taken him away ? 
Christ is risen : he meets our eyes ; — 
Saviour, teach us so to rise.^ 

165 ^^ *^^^ ^^^ *^^^ iniquities.— iBti. liii. 11. [D. 8s. 7s. 

1 Gbeat High Priest, we see thee stooping, 
With our names upon thy breast ; 
In the garden groaning, drooping. 
To the ground with horrors prest : 

E 2 



THE PASSION. 

Wondenng angels stood confounded^ 
To behold their Maker thus ; 

And can wo remain unwounded^ 
When we know 'twas all for us F 

2 Nothing but thy blood, O Jesus, 

Can our wayward souls convert ; 
Nothing else from guilt release us. 

Nothing else can melt the heart : 
Law and terrors do but harden. 

All the while they work alone ; 
But the sense of blood-bought pardon 

Can dissolve a heart of stone. 

8 Jesus, all our consolations 

Flow from thee, the sovereign good ; 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience^ 

All are purchased by thy blood : 
From thy fulness we receive them ; 

We have nothing of our own : 
Freely thou delight'st to give them 

To the needy who have none," 



IQQ Christ, ow passover, is aacnficedfor us, FT*. 

1 Cor. V. 7 

1 See the destined day arise. 
See a willing sacrifice ; 
Jesus, to redeem our loss. 
Hangs upon the shameful cross. 

2 Jesu, who but thou had borne. 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pang and bitter throe. 
Finishing thy life of woe ? 

3 Who but thou had dared to drain, 
Steep'd in gall, the cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ? 



TEE PASSION. 

4 Thence the cleansing water flowed, 
Mingled from thy side with blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 

Of the finish^ sacrifice. 

5 Holy Jesu, grant us grace 
In that sacnfice to place 

All our trust for life renewed. 
Pardoned sin, and promised good.* 

16T Ood forbid that I sTiould glory, save in the cross [L.M. 
of OUT Lord Jesus Christ, — Gal. vi. 14* 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

8 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown f 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were an ofiering far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.* 

\QS '^^ peaching of the cross is v/rdo us who are [L.M. 
saved the power of God. — ^1 Cor. i. 18. 

1 Wb sing the praise of him who died. 

Of him who died upon the cross : 
The sinner's hope let men deride : 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 

In shining letters, God is love : 
He bears our sins upon the tree : 
He brings us mercy from above. 



' 



THE PASSION, 

3 The cross — ^it takes our guilt away; 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 

The measure and the pledge of love. 
The sinner^s refuge here below. 

The angels' theme in heaven above.* 

\QQ Abide in him.-l John ii. 23. [TWELVB 6* 

1 Cling to the Crucified ! 

His death is life to thee, 
* Life for eternity. 

His pains thy pardon seal; 
His stripes thy bruises heal ; 
His cross proclaims thy peace. 
Bids every sorrow cease. 
His blood is all to thee ; 

It purges thee from sin. 
It sets thy spirit free. 

It keeps thy conscience clean : 
Cling to the Crucified ! 

2 Cling to the Crucified ! 

His is a heart of love. 
Pull as the hearts above : 
Its depths of sympathy 
Are all awake for thee : 
His countenance is light 
E^en in the darkest night. 
That love shall ne'er depart ; 

That light grow never dim : 
Charge thou thy faithless heart 

To find its all in him. 
Cling to the Crucified ! Amen. 



THE PASSION. 

170 -S^^^ ^^ ^^^ if titers he any son'ow like Wito [L.M. 

my sorrow, — Lara. i. 12. 

1 COMB and mouru with me awhile ; 

O come ye to the Saviour's side ; 

come, together let us mourn ; 
Jesus^ our Love, is crucified. 

2 Have we no tears to shed for him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah ! look how patiently he hangs ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

3 Seven times he spake, seven words of love ; 

And all three hours his silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

4 O break, break, hard heart of mine ! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
Betrayed, condemned, and scourged thy Lord; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

5 Come, take thy stand beneath the cross ; 

So may the blood from out his side 
Fall gently on thee, drop by drop ; 
Jesus, our Love^ is crucified. 

6 A broken heart, a fount of tears. 

Ask, and they will not be denied : 
4l broken heart love's cradle is ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

7 O love, of God, O sin of man. 

In this dread act your strength is tried ; 
And victory remains with love ; 
For he, our Love, is crucified.** 

J^J\ Look unto me, cmd he ye saved. — Isa. xlr. 22. [8s. 78. 

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 

Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing. 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 



THE PASSION. 

2 Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams iu streams of blood : 
Precious drops, my soul bedewin^^- • , 

Plead, and claim my peace -."with God. 

«^ 

3 Truly blessfed is tbia station. 

Low before bis cross to lie; 
While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in bis languid eye. 

4 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet FU bathe 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 

5 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 

Fix my thankful heart on thee ; 
Till I taste thy full salvation. 
And thine unveiled glory see."* 



*•* 



272 ^ ^^ crucified with Christ. — Gal. ii. 20. [7b. 68. 

1 SACKED Head, once wounded, 

With grief and shame boVd down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown. 
O sacred Head, what glory. 

What bliss till now was thine ! 
Yes, though despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 

2 Thy sinless souFs oppression 

Was all for ainners* gain : 
Mine, m^ine was the transgression. 

But thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour : 

'Tis I deserve thy place ; 
Look on me with thy favour. 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 



i. 
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3 The joy can ne'er be spoken, 
» . Above all joys beside, 

«^^ ^» 'Wten in thy body broken 
^"'^-iJijhus with safety hide. 
Lord o^^Qoy^fe^ desiring, 
' Thy grtry no^ito see. 
Beside thy cross expiring, . 
I'd breathe my soul to thee. 

4 What language shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 

For this thy dying sorrow. 
Thy pity without end ? 

meJce me thine for ever ; 
And should I fainting be. 

Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love for thee. 

5 Be near me when I'm dying, 
show thy cross to me; 

And to my succour flying 
Come, Lord, and set me free. 

These eyes, new faith receiving. 
From Jesus shall not move ; 

For he, who dies believing, 
Dies safely through thy love.' 



173 T^fulxi this was the Son of Ood. [Tek 7s. 

Matt, xxvii. 54. 

1 Bound upon the accursM tree. 
Faint and bleeding, who is he ? 
By the eyes so pale and dim. 
Streaming blood and writhing limb. 
By the flesh with scourges torn. 
By the crown of twisted thorn,^ 
By the side so deeply pierced, ? 
By the baffled burning thirst, 
By the drooping death-dew'd brow, 
Son of Man, 'tis thou, 'tis thou ! 



THP. PASSION. . .' 

2 Bound upon the accursfed tree. 

Dread and awful, who is he 7 . ' 

By the sun at noonday pale, ^^^ 

Shivering rocks, and rending v*^ ' *, * 
Earth "liiat trembles at>«»^^o6m. 
Yonder saints wio "tStiftt their toHib, 
Edan promised ere he died 
To the felon at his side. 
Lord, our suppliant knees we bow ; 
Son of God, 'tis thou, 'tis thou ! 

3 Bound upon the accursed tree. 
Sad and dying, who is he ? 
By the last and bitter cry. 
By the mortal agony, 

By the lifeless body, laid 
In the chamber of the dead. 
By the mourners, come to weep 
Where the bones of Jesus sleep, 
Crucifred, we know thee now ; 
Son of Man, 'tis thou, 'tis thou ! 

4 Bound upon the accursed tree. 
Dread and awful, who is he ? 

By the prayer for them that slew, 
'^ Lord, they know not what they do." 
By the spoil'd and empty grave. 
By the souls he died to save. 
By the conquest he hath won. 
By the saints before his throne. 
By the rainbow round his brow. 
Son of God, 'tis thou, 'tis thou ! 

174 li is finished, —John xix. 30. [Ss. 78, 4. 

1 Habk ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky : 

" It is finish'd," 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 
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2 ^^ It IS finished." O what pleasure 

Do the wondrous words afford ! 
«. BeavBKkly blessings without measure 
•^ -^ow to us from Christ the Lord, 
• ^^at is finish^/' 
Saints the d^g words record. 

3 Finished all the types and shadows . 

Of the ceremonial law, 
Finish^ all that God had promised : 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 

" It is finished/' 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Strike them to Emmanuel's name. 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join the triumph to proclaim. 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! • 

175 l^^o, yKihen he had purged our sins, sat [D. Ss. 78. 
down on the right hand of the Majesty 
on high, — Heb. i. 3. 

1 Hail, thou once despised Jesus, 

Hail, thou Galilean King : 
Thou didst suffer to release us, 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame. 
By thy merits we find favour ; 

Life is given through thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins were on thee laid : 
By Almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made. 
All thy people are forgiven. 

Through the virtue of thy blood : 
Open'd is the gate of heaven. 

Peace is made 'twixt man and Godr 



EASTEB EVEN. 

3 Jesn, hail ! enthroned in glory^ 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee^ 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thon art pleading. 

There thoii dost our place prepare^ 
Ever for ns interceding. 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, hononr, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give : 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits. 

Bring your sweetest noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits. 

Help to chant Emmanuel's praise.' 

€u\tt 0nt. 

176 ^^ ^ Zodour to enter into tluU rett, [Six 78» 

Heb. iv. 11. 

1 Sabbath of the saints of old. 
Day of mysteries manifold. 
By the great Creator blest. 
Type of his eternal rest ; 
Resting from his work the Lord 
Spake to-day the hallowing word. 

2 Resting in the tomb to-day 
Still the Saviour's body lay ; 
Wrapt in sleep, from head to feet 
Shrouded in the winding-sheet. 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hidden by the sealed stone. 

3 Lord, with thee till life shall end 
We would solemn vigil spend ; 
Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around. 

And in patieat watch remain 
Till thou shalt appear again. 



EASTEB. 

4 Still with thee their Sabbath keep 
They who ^neath the altar sleep ; 
Besting from their labours past^ 
Waiting for the trumpet's blast ; 
When, the new creation done. 
Endless joys shall be begun. • 

5 Jesu, keep us safe frOm sin; 
With them let us enter in. 
Danger past and toil at end ; 
And to those blest joys ascend 
There in flesh our God to see. 
And adore eternally.^ 



faster. 

"By thy glorious resubebction. Good Lord, 

DELIVEE us." 
177 ^^<^ '"*'* ^^ captivity captwe.^VB. Ixviii. 18. [Gs. Sa. 

1 The happy morn is come ; 

Triumphant o'er the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb ; 
Omnipotent to save. 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead. 

2 Who now accuses them 

For whom their Surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 

Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid ; 

The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help is laid ; 

By him our victory won. 
Captivity is captive led; 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead.^ 



EASTBB. 



178 



Awake, psaltery and harp : I myself vrill [D.C.M« 
awake ea/rly. — Ps. cviii. 2. 



1 AwAEE^ glad soul ! awake^ awake 1 

Thy Lord hath risen long ; 
Go to his grave, and with thee take 

Both tuneful heart and song; 
Where life is waking all around. 

Where love's sweet voices sing, 
The first bright blossom may be found 

Of an eternal spring. 

2 The shade and gloom of life are fled 

This resurrection day ; 
Henceforth in Christ are no more dead. 

The grave hath no more prey : 
In Christ we live, in Christ we sleep. 

In Christ we wake and rise ; 
And the sad tears death makes us weep. 

He wipes from all our eyes. 

3 And every bird and every tree. 

And every opening flower. 
Proclaim his glorious victory. 

His resurrection power ; 
The folds are glad, the fields rejoice 

With vernal verdure spread. 
The little hills lift up their voice 

And shout that death is dead. 

4 Then wake^ glad heart ! awake, awake ! 

And seek thy risen Lord, 
Joy in his resurrection take 

And comfort in his word : 
And let thy life through all its ways 

One long thanksgiving be. 
Its theme of joy, its song of praise, 

" Christ died and rose for me." * 



EASTEB. 
179 ^ ^**^ *^ ^« 0/ ^«^^ ««<^ o/d«i<^.— Rev. i. 18. [lis. 

1 '' Welcome, happy morning/' age to age shall 

say; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to- 
day, 
Lo, the- Dead is living, God for evermore ! 
Him their true Creator all his wox'ks adore. 

" Welcome, happy morning,*' age to age 

shall say ; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won 
to-day. 

2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for 

spring, 
All good gifts returned with her returning 

King; 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak his sorrow ended, hail his triumph now. 
Welcome, happy morning, &c. 

5 Months in due succession, days of lengthening 

light. 
Hours and passing moments praise thee in their 

flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky, and fields, and 

sea. 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to 

thee. 
Welcome, happy morning, &c. 

4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all. 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature's 

fall. 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 
Welcome, happy morning, &c. 

6 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo. 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength f^^ 

show; 



EASTTKB. 

Come then^ Trae and Faithful^ now fhlfil thy 

word; 
'Tis tlime own third morning; rise, my buried 

Lordl 
Welcome, liappy morning, &c, 

6 Loose the hearts long prisonid, bound with 
Satan's chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 
Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations 

see; 
Bring again onr daylight: day^ returns with 
thee. 

" Welcome, happy morning,'^ age to age 

shall say; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won 
to-day. 



180 ^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^ song, for h§ hath [P.M. 
done marvellous things, — Pb. xcviii. 1. 

AlleltjuI Alleluia 1 ALLELxnA! 

1 Tbb strife is o'er, the battle done : 
The victory of life is won : 

The song of triumph has begun,— 

Alleluia I 

2 The powers of death have done their worst. 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed; 
Let shouts of holy joy outburst, — 

Alleluia 1 

3 The three sad days have quickly sped ; 
He rises glorious from the dead ; 

All glory to our risen Head ! 

Alleluia ! 

4 He brake the age-bound chains of hell; 
The bars from heaven^s high portals fell; 
Let hymns of praise his triumph tell : 

Alleluia ! 



EASTER. 

5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee, 
From death^s dread sting thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to thee 

Alleluia I 

181 Thou shaU cause the trumpet of the Jubilee to [68. S». 
*'^* sound.- Lev. XXV. 9. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

8 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb : 
Redemption by his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye, who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Beceive it back unbought. 
The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Beturn, ye ransom'd sinners, home.'' 

182 He is rtsen.— Mark xvl 6. [78. 

1 Cheist the Lord is risen to-day : Hallelujah ! 
Sons of men, and angels, say. Hallelujah ! 

Baise your joys and triumphs high; Hallelui' 
Sing, ye heavens; thou earth, reply, Hallel' 



EASTEB. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; Hallelujah I 
Fought the fight^ the battle won : Hallelujah I 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er ; Hallelujah ! 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more. . Hallelujah ! 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Hallelujah! 
Christ hath burst the ^ates of hell ; Halleli^ali I 
Death in vain forbids his rise ! Hallelujah I 
Christ hath opened Paradise. Hallelujah I 

4 Lives again our glorious King; Hallelujah 1 
Where, death, is now thy sting ? Hallelujah ! 
Once he died our souls to save ; Hallelujah I 
Where thy victory, grave ? Hallelujah ! 

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led. Hallelujah I 
Following our exalted Head : Hallelujah ! 
Made like him, like him we rise ; Hallelujah ! 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. Hallelujah ! 

6 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven. Hallelujah ! 
Praise to thee by both be given ; Hallelujah ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, Hallelujah ! 
Hail the Besurrection thou ! Hallelujah ! Amen. 



183 He is not here s for he is risen. — ^Matt 

1 Jesus Cheist is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy day. 
Who did once upon the cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss ; 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing. 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save ; 

3 But the pains, which he endured, 
'^'ir salvation have procured : 

f above the sky he's King, 
re the angels ever sing. 



xxviii. 6. [78. 

Hallelujah 
Halleluiah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 

Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 

Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 



EASTEB. 

4 Now be God the Father praised^ Hallelujah ! 

With the Son from death upraised^ Hallelujah ! 

And the Spirit ever blest; Hallelniah ! 

One true God, by all confessed; Ebllelujah ! 

Amen. 



184 ^^^ '^ Christ risen from the dead, [CM. 

1 Cor. XV. 20. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray. 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn. 
And pours increasing day. 

2 what a night was that which wrapped 

The heathen world in gloom ; 
O what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

8 The powers of darkness leagued in vain 
To bind our Lord in death : 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell. 
By his expiring breath. 

4 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud Hosannas sung : 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

5 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn." 



1 ftR I am he that Uveth and was dead, [78. 88. 4. 

^^^ Rev. i. 18. 

1 Jesus lives : no longer now 

Can thy terrors. Death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives : by this we know 

Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 
Alleluia ! 



I 
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2 Jesus lives : henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm onr trembling breathy 
When we pass its gloomy portaL 
Alleloia ! 

3 Jesns lives : for ns he died : 

Then^ alone to Jesns Uving, 
Pnre in heart may we abide^ 
Glory to onr Savionr giving. 
Alleluia ! 

4 Jesns lives : onr hearts know well 

Nonght from ns his love shall sever > 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear ns from his keeping ever. 
Allelnia ! 

5 Jesns lives : to him the throne 

Over all the world is given : 
May we go where he is gone. 

Best and reign with him in heaven. 
Allelnia ! Amen. 



188 Behold, Jesus met them, saying, AU haiU [7b. 6s. 

Matt, xxviii. 9. 

I The day of Besnrrection, 

Earth, tell it out abroad : 
The Passover of gladness. 

The Passover of God ! 
From death to life eternal. 

From this world to the sky. 
Our Christ hath brought ns over. 

With hymns of victory. 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil. 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light; 



eastbr; 

And^ liateniug to his accents^ 
May hear, so calm and plain. 

His own " AH hail ! " and, hearing, 
May raise the victor-strain. 

3 Now let the heavens be joyful. 

Let earth her song begin ; 
Let the round world keep triumph. 

And all that is therein ; 
Li visible and visible. 

Their notes let all things blend. 
For Christ the Lord hath risen, 

Our Joy that hath no end.* 



187 -^ Uvely hope by the resv/nreetion, [D. Ss. Tb. 

1 Peter i. 3. 

1 Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! Hearts to heaven and 

voices raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, sing to God 

a hymn of praise ! 
He who on the cross a victim for the world's 

salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, now is risen 

from the dead. 

2 Now the iron bars are broken, Christ from 

death to life is born. 
Glorious life, and life immortal, on this holy 

Easter morn : 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer by his 

mighty enterprise, 
We with him to life eternal by his resurrection 

rise. 

3 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits of the 

holy harvest-field. 
Which will all its full abundance at his secon<l 
coming yield ; 
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Then the golden ears of harvest will their heads 

before him wave, 
Kipen'd by his glorious sunshine, from the 

furrows of the grave. 

4 Christ is risen; we are risen; shed upon ua 

heavenly grace. 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory from the 

brightness of thy face. 
That we. Lord, with hearts in heaven, here on 

earth may fruitful be. 
And by angel-hands be gathered, and be ever 

safe with thee. 

5 Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! Glory be to God on 

high ; 
Hallelujah to the Saviour, who has gain'd the 

victory ; 
Hallelujah to the Spirit, Fount of love and 

sanctity ; 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah to the Triune Majesty! 

Amen. 



StiMTSti after (Bmttt: t^t fotVi fsfi. 

" This is the day which the Lord hath made : 
WK will eejoicb and be glad in it.*' 

\QQ Jcsu8 stood in the nvidst, and saith unto them, [L.2I. 
Peace he unto you. — Johu xx. 19. 

1 Comb, condescending Saviour, come, 
Almighty from the vanquished tomb ; 
Here thine assembled servants bless. 
And fill our hearts with sacred peace. 

2 O come thyself, most gracious Lord, 
With all the joy thy smiles afford ; 
Reveal the lustre of thy face. 

And make us feel thy vital gracOt 



SUNDAYS AFTER E ASTER : THE LORD'S DAY. 

8 Enter our hearts^ Bedeemer blest ; 
Enter, thou ever-honoured guest. 
Not for one transient hour alone. 
But there to fix thy lasting throne. 

4 Enter, and make our hearts thy home ; 
And when our lifers last hour is come. 
Let us but die as in thy sight. 
And death shall vanish in delight.* 

138 ^^ shall he as the Ught of the morning, even as [S.M. 
a morning without clouds. — 2 Sam. xxiii. 4. * 

J This is the day of light : 
Let there be light to-day ; 
Dayspring, rise upon our night. 
And chase its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of rest : 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peace : 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease ; 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer : 
Let earth to heaven draw near 

Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days : 

Send forth thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death.* 

190 ^^^^ ^^^' ^ heseech thee, Lord. ~Fs.cxviii. 25. [P.M. 

1 HosANNA to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to the incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing : 
Hosanna, Lord : Hosanna in the highf 
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2 Hosanna, Lord ! thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna^ Lord ! thj saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and aroond. 
The dead and living swell the sound; 

Hosanna, Lord : Hosanna in the highest I 

3 Saviour, with protecting care. 
Return to this thy house of prayer ; 
Assembled in thy sacred name. 
Where we thy parting promise claim ; 

Hosanna, Lord : Hosanna in the highest 1 

4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast. 
Eternal ! bid thy spirit rest ; 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure and worthy thee. 

Hosanna, Lord : Hosanna in the highest I 

5 So in the last and dreadful day. 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again, 

Hosanna, Lord : Hosanna in the highest I 

191 Th$ Lord's day.— Rer. i. 10. [78. 69. 

1 DAY of rest and gladness, 

O day of joy and light, 
balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee, the high and lowly. 

Through ages joined in tune. 
Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the great God Triune. 

2 On thee, at the Creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 
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3 Thou arfc a port protected 

Prom storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In lifers dry dreary sand ; 
Prom thee, like Pisgah's mountain, 

We view our promised land. 

4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls ; 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams ; 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams, 

5 May we, new graces gaining 

Prom this our day of rest. 
Attain the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest. 
And there our voice upraising, 

To Father and to Son 
And Holy Ghost, be praising 

Ever the Three in One. Amen« 



192 '^ ^y ^^ ^^y courts is better than a [S.M 

thousand. — Ps. Ixzxiv. 10. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may seek and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 



SUNDAYS AFTER EASTER'. THE LORD'S DAT. 

3 One day of prayer and praise 
His sacred courts within. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this ; 

And wait to hail the brighter day 
Of everlasting bliss.* 

193 ^^^^ *^ ^^ ^^ which the Lord hath made. [C.Bf. 

Ps. czYiii. 24). 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made. 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise .surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead. 

And Satan^s empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread. 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 

To David^s only Son ! 
Help us, Lord, descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blessed be the Lord, who comes to men. 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens in which he reigns 
Shall give him nobler praise.' 

194 The first day of the week. — ^Acts xx. 7. [CM, 

1 Blest day of God, how calm, how bright, 
A day of joy and praise; 
The labourer's rest, the saint's delight. 
The first and best of days. 
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2 This day the Lord our Saviour rose 

Victorious from the dead ; 
And, as a conqueror, his foes 
In glorious triumph led. 

3 This day believers doth enrich ; 

May grace rest on them all : 
It is their Pentecost, on which 
The Holy Ghost doth fall. 

4 As the first fruits an earnest prove 

Of all the sheaves behind. 
So they who do the Sabbath love 
A happy week shall find.* 



195 ThoUf Lord, hast made me glad through thy [L.M. 

work, — Fa, xdi. 4. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 

To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing. 
To show thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast : 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like Data's harp of solemn sound. 

8 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep thy counsels, how divine I 

4 And I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refined my heart; 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know. 
All I desired or wish'd below ; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy.* 



SUNDAYS AFTEE EASTEE : THE LOED'S DAY. 

2Q8 I will make tliem joyful in nvy house of prayer. [LJf* 

Isa. Ivi. 7. 

1 D£AB is to me the sabbath mom ; 

The village bells, the pastor's voice. 
These oft have found my heart forlorn. 
And these have bid that heart rejoice. 

2 And dear to me the winged hour 

Spent in thy hallowed courts, O Lord ; 
To feel devotion's soothing power. 
And catch the manna of thy word. 

3 And dear to me the loud Amen, 

Which echoes through the bless'd abode. 
Which swells and sinks, and swells again. 
Dies on the walls, but lives to God. 

4 0, when the world, with iron hand. 

Would bind me in its six days' chain. 
Thus burst, Lord, the strong man's band, 
And let my spirit loose again.** 

197 Praise ye him, all his am^gels, — Pa. cxlviii. 2. [S.^. 

1 Our day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall ; 

But pass not from us with the sun. 
True Light that lightenest all I 

2 Around the throne on high. 
Where night can never be. 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 
Too soon of praise we tire : 

But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir ! 

4 Yet, Lord, to thy dear will 
If thou attune the heart, 

We in thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part. 



SUNDAYS AfTEB EASTEB : THE LORD's DAY. 

5 'Tis tbine each soul to calm^ 
Each wayward thought reclaim^ 

And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to thy name. 

6 A little while^ and then 
Shall come the glorious end ; 

And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend.' 

IBS ^^ which hcvoe heUeved do enter into rest. [78. 

Heb. iv. 8. 

1 Ebe another Sabbath's close^ 
Ere again we seek repose, 
Lord, our song ascends to thee. 
At thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 For the mercies of the day. 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth, and King of heaven. 

3 Cold our services have been. 
Mingled every prayer with sin • 
But thou canst and wilt forgive 
By thy grace alone we live. 

4 Whilst this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with thee at hist. 

5 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end*^ 



SUNDAYS AFTER EASTER: PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

''Day by day we maqnipy thee/' 

X89 ^^ ^^^ ^^^ power cmd thy glory so as J Jiave [L.M. 

seen thee in the sanctuary. — Ps. Ixiii. 2. 

1 LoRD^ wifchin thy sacred gates. 

Where I so oft have sought for thee. 
Again my longing spirit waits, 
The fuhiess of delight to see. 

2 In blessing thee with thankful songs, 

My happy life shall glide away : 
The praise, that to thy name belongs. 
Daily with lifted hands FU pay. 

3 Abundant sweetness, while I sing 

Thy love, my favoured soul overflows ; 
Secure in thee, my God, my King, 
Of glory thp.t no period knows. 

4 More dear than life itself, thy love 

My heart and tongue shall still employ ; 
Thy love to sing, thy grace to prove. 
Be this my glory, peace, and joy.^ 

200 -^''^ °^^ places where I record nvy name I will (CM. 
come v/nto thee, and I will hlesa thee. — 
Exod. XX. 24. 

1 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ; 

Thy presence now display ; 
Afl thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Within these walls let holy peace. 

And love, and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease^ 
The wounded spirit heal. 

8 May we in faith receive thy word. 
In faith address our prayers ; 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares."" 
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201 -^^^ ^^ ^^'^^ other hut the hause of God, and this [78. 

ia the gate of heaven, — Gen. xxviii. 17. 

1 To thy temple I repair. 
Lord, I love to worship there. 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat. 

2 Thou through him art reconciled, 
I through him became thy child ; 
Abba, Father, give me grace 

In thy courts to seek thy face. 

8 While thy glorious praise is sung. 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue : 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord, my righteousness. 

4 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear ; for Jesus intercedes. 

5 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name. 
Through their voice by faith may 1 
Hear thee speaking from the sky. 

6 From thy house when I return. 
May my heart within me burn ; 
And at evening let me say, 

I have walked with God to-day.* 

202 -^^^ amiable are thy tabernacles, Lord of [D. 7s. 

hosts, — Pb. Ixxxiv. 1. 

1 Pleasakt are thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are thy courts below. 
In this land of sin and woe. 
O, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints. 
For the brightness of thy face. 
For thy fulness, God of grace. 
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2 Happy birds^ that sing and fly 
Bound thy altars^ O Most High : 
Happier sonls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father^s breast ! 
Like the wandering dove^ that foond 
No repose on earth around^ 

They can to their ark repair. 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls ! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe; 
Waters in the desert rise. 
Manna feeds them from the skies. 

On they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach thy throne at length : 
At tliy feet adoring fall. 
Who hast led them safe through all. 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win. 
Guide me through a world of sin 
Keep me by thy saving grace. 
Give me at thy side a place : 
Sun and shield alike thou art. 
Guide and guard my erring heart : 
Grace and glory flow from thee ; 
Shower, shower them. Lord, on me, 

203 '^^' ^^^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^^ given you. — ^Matt. vii. 7. [7f» 

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He himself has bid thee pray ; 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a Xing; 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are such, 
JSTone can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin ; 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy bloody for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free &om gidlt. 
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4 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain^ 
And without a rival reign. 

6 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my guide, my guard, my friend. 
Lead me to my journey's end.* 

204 ^y ^^^^ longeth, yea^ even fadnteth for tlie [6fl. 4a. 
courts of the Lord. — Pi. Ixxxiv. 2. 

1 Lord of the worlds above. 

How pleasant and how fair 
Tho dwellings of thy love. 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires > 

To see my God. 

2 happy souls, that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still : 
And happy they. 
That love the way 
To Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heaven appears : 
glorious seat ; 

When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 

4 God is our sun and shield. 

Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are filled. 
We draw our blessings thence : 

F 
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Thrice happy he, 

God of hosts. 

Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in thee7 



205 27iere I will meet with thee; and I will commime [L.M. 
with thee from above the mercy seat, — 
Exod. XXV. 22. 

1 From every stormy wind that blows. 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place than all beside more sweet ; 
It is the blood-stain^ mercy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend. 
And friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah, whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayM ? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

5 There, there on eagle wing we soar. 
And time and sense seem all no more. 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat.* 



thee. — Ps. Ixiii. 1. 

1 Great God, indulge my humble claim. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest : 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blessed. 



ISUNDAYS APTBE EASTER: PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 Thou Great and Good, thou Just and Wise, 

Thou art my Father and my God ; 
And I am thine by sacred ties ; 

Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 

3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands. 

For thee I long, to thee I look. 
As travellers in thirsty lands 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 With early feet T love to appear 

Among thy saints, and seek thy face ; 
Oft have I seen thy glory there. 
And felt the power of sovereign grace. 

5 rU lift my hands. Til raise my voice. 

While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice. 
And spend the remnant of my days.** 



207 ^^^^ *^o or three are gathered together in my [L.M. 
• name, there am I in the midst of them, — 
Hatt. xviiik 20. 

1 Jesu, where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art founds 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And going take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

V 2 



SUNDAYS AFTEE EASTER! PUBLIC WOfiSfltP. 

5 Lord, we are few, but thou art near; 
Nor Bhort thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 

rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make all hearts, Lord, thine own.* 

208 ^^^ ^"^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^ present he/ore God. [8b. Ts. 4. 

Acts X. 33. 

1 In thy name, Lord, assembling. 

We, thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling, 
Speak, and let thy servants hear. 
Hear with meekness, hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened. 

May we give them. Lord, to thee, 
CheerM by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be ; 
Till thy glory without clouds in heaven we see. 

3 Then in worship purer, sweeter. 

Thee thy people shall adore. 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Far than thought conceived before, 
full enjoyment, full, unmixed, and evermore." 

200 Lord, I liave loved the Jidbitation of thy house. [6s. 

Ps. xxvi. 8. 

1 We love the place, O God, 
Wherein thine honour dwells ; 
The joy of thine abode 

All earthly joy excels. 

2 It is the house of prayer. 
Wherein thy servants meet; 
And thou, O Lord, art there 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

3 We iQve thy feast, Lord, 
Where thou, the living Bread, 
By faithful hearts adored. 
Our fainting souls dost feed. 



SUNDAYS AFTER EASTEE : PUBLIC WOESHIP. 

4 We love the word of life. 
The word that tells of peace. 
Of comfort in the strife. 
And joys that never cease. 

5 We love to sing below 
For mercies freely given ; 
But oh ! we long to know 
The triumph- song of heaven. 

6 Lord Jesu, give us grace 
On earth to love thee more. 
In heaven to see thy face, 

And with thy saints adore. Amen. 

210 ^^ -^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^^ place, — Qen. xzviii. 16. [Six Ss. 

1 Lo, God is here : let us adore. 

And own how dreadful is this place : 
Let all within us feel his power. 

And silent bow before his face : 
Who know his power, his grace who prove. 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 

2 Lo, God is here : him day and night ^ 

The united choirs of angels sing; . 
To him enthroned above 'all height, ^ 

Heaven^s host their noblest praises bring. 
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song. 
Who praise thee with a stammering tongue. 

3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave. 

Wealth, pleasure, fame for thee alone ; 
To thee our will, soul, flesh we give, 

O take, seal them for thine own ; 
Thou art the God : thou art the Lord : 
Be thou by all thy works adored. 

4 Being of beings, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may w6 stand before thy fac^, 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will ; 
To thee may all our thoughts arise. 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.' 



SUNDAYS AFTER EASTBE : PUBLIC WOHSHIP. 

211 ^^^ ^ ^^ power of Ood through faith unto [CM. 

salvation. — 1 Pet. i. 6. 

1 Not unto us, but thee, O Lord, 

Be praise and glory given. 
For every gracious thought and word. 
Which brings us nearer heaven ! 

2 Thy saints are in thy faithful hand. 

Secure beneath thine eye ; 
And safe, at last, they all shall stand. 
Before thy throne on high. 

3 Eedeem'd from sin, and saved by grace, 

Thy glory they shall see ; 
And eye to eye, and face to face. 
For ever dwell with thee. 

4 hasten, Lord, the glorious day ; 

Call all thiy children home ; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say. 
Lord Jesu, quickly come.* 

21 J2 Lord, ieach us to pray, — Luke xi. 1. [C'.M. 

1 Pbateb is the soul's sincere desire. 

Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire. 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 

The falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

8 Prayer is. the simplest form of speech 
That in&nt lips can try, 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian'^s vital breath. 
The Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters heaven with pfayer. 



SUNDAYS AFTER EASTBB : PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice. 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, ^^ Behold, he prays/' * 

6 The saints in prayer appear as one. 

In word, and deed, and mind ; 
While with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone. 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus on the eternal throne 
• For sinners intercedes. 

8 O thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray." 

213 C(mtiwu%ng ingta/nt in prayer.^'Rom, xU. 12. [Li.M. 

1 What various hindrances we meet. 
In coming to the mercy-seat f 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darken^ cloud withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw. 

Gives exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Bestraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christianas armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have we no words ? ah ! think again ; 
Words flow apace when we complain^ 
And fill our fellow-creature^s ear 
With the sad tale of aU our care* 



SUNDAYS AFTER EASTEB : PQBLIO WORSHIP, 

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent. 
Our cheerful song would of fcener be. 
Hear what the Lord hath done for me.* 



224 ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^"^^^ ^^^ people with peace. [10b, 

Ps. zxix. 11. 

1 Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise. 
We stand to bless thee ere our worship ceasej 
Then lowly kneeling wait thy word of peace. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With thee began, with thee shall end the day ; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from 

shame, 
That in this house have calFd upon thy name. 

8 Grant us thy peace. Lord, through the coming 
night. 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 
Prom harm and danger keep thy children free. 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly 

life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflicts 

cease. 
Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace ' 



215 While he "blessed them, he was parted from [Ss, 78. 4. 

them. — Luke zxiv. 51. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace s 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness* 



®tt« ascension: heaven. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration^ 
For thy gospePs joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound : 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

8 So, whenever the signals given, 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven^ 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day.** 

21Q Ootnjp^cd.— Lukevii. 60. [8i. 7f. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Eest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth can not affdrd." 



''Thou sittest at the eight hand o? God in 

THE OLOEY OP THE FaTHBE." 

" May wb also in heaet and mind thithee ascend.'^ 

217 '^^ ^** ascended on high.— Ps. Uviii. 18. [7a. 

1 Hail the day that sees him rise, Hallelujah ! 

Bavish'd from our wishful eyes ; Hallelujah ! 

Christy awhile to mortals given. Hallelujah ! 

Re-ascends his native heaven. Hallelujah ! 



THE ASCENSION: HEAVii»T. 

2 There the glorions trinmph waits ; Hallelujah ! 
Lift your heads^ eternal gates ; Hallelujah ! 
Wide unfold the radiant scene^ Hallelujah ! 
Take the King of Glory in. Hallelujah ! 

3 Him though highest heaven receives. 

Hallelujah ! 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; Hallelujah ! 
Though returning to his throne. Hallelujah ! 
Still he calls mankind his own. Hallelujah I 

4 See, he lifts his hands above ; Hallelujah ! 
See, he shows the prints of love ; Hallelujah ! 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow Hallelujah ! 
Blessings on his church below. Hallelujah ! 

5 Still for us his death he pleads ; Hallelujah ! 
* Prevalent, he intercedes ; Hallelujah ! 

Uear himself prepares our place. Hallelujah ! 
Harbinger of human race. Hallelujah ! 

6 Lord, though parted from our sight. Hallelujah ! 
High above yon azure height. Hallelujah ! 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. Hallelujah ! 
Following thee beyond the skies. Hallelujah ! 

Amen. 

2X8 Se was taken up, and a cloud received him [0.78. 

out of their sight. — Acts i. 9. 

1 He is gone. A cloud of light 
Has received him from our sight ; 
High in heaven, where eye of men 
Follows not, nor atgeVs ken ; 
Through the veils of time and space, 
PassM into the holiest place ; 

All the toil, the sorrow done. 

All the battle fought and won. . " 

2 He is gone. And we remain 
In this world of sin and pain : 
In the void which he has left 
On this earth, of him bereft, 



THE ascension: HEAVEN. 

We have still his work to do. 
We can still his path pursue; 
Seek him both in friend and foOj 
In ourselves his image show. 

3 He is gone. We heard him say, 
" Good that I should go away/' 
Gone is that dear form and face, 
But not gone his present grace ; 
Though himself no more we see. 
Comfortless we cannot be : 

No, his Spirit still is oura. 
Quickening, freshening all our powerSi 

4 He is gone. Towards the goal 
World and church must onward roll : 
Far behind we leave the past ; 
Forward are our glances cast : 

Still his words before us range 
Through the ages, as they change : 
Wheresoever the truth shall lead. 
He will give whatever we need. 

5 He is gone. But we once more 
Shall behold him as before; 

In the heaven of heavens the same. 
As on earth he went and came 
In the many mansions there 
Place for us he will prepare : 
In that world unseen, unknown^ 
He and we may yet be one. 

6 He is gone. But not in vain. 
Wait until he comes again : 
He is risen, he is not here, 

•Far above this earthly sphere; 
Evermore in heart and mind 
Where our peace in him we find. 
To our own eternal Friend, 
Thitiierward let us ascend.^ 



THE ascension: heaven. 

219 ^^ ^^^ Jesus crowned with glory and honour. [CM. 

Heb. ii. 9. 

1 The Head, thatonce was crown'd withthoms> 

Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is his, is his by right. 
The King of kings and Lord of lords. 
And heaven^s eternal light. 

3 The joy of all who dwell above ; 

The joy of all below. 
To whom he manifests his love 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross with all its shame. 

With all its grace is given ; 

Their name an everlasting name. 

Their joy the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below. 

They reign with him above. 
Their profit and their joy to know 
^ The mystery of his love. 

6 The cross he bore is life and health. 

Though shame and death to him : 
His people^s hope, his people's wealth. 
Their everlasting theme.' 

220 Behold, I see the heavens opened^ and the [7s. 66. 

Son of Man standing on the right hand 
of Qod — Acts vii. 56. 

1 Chbist, thou hast ascended 

Triumphantly on high. 
By cherub guards attended 

And armies of the sky : 
Let earth tell forth the story, — 

Our very flesh and bone, 
Emmanuel, in glory. 

Ascends his Father's throne. 



THE ASCENSION : HEAVEN. 

2 Heaven^s gates unfold above thee : 

But canst thou. Lord, forget 
The little band who love thee 

And gaze from Olivet ? 
Nay, on thy breast engraven 

Thou bearest every name. 
Our Priest in earth and heaven 

Eternally the same. 

3 There, there thou standest pleading 

The virtue of thy blood. 
For sinners interceding. 

Our Advocate with God ; 
And every chansreful fashion 

Of our briefj;oys and cares 
Finds thought in thy compassion 

And echo in thy prayers. 

4 Oh, for the priceless merit 

Of thy redeeming cross 
Vouchsafe thy sevenfold Spirit 

And turn to gain our loss ; 
Till we by strong endeavour 

In heart and mind ascend 
And dwell with thee for ever 

In raptures without end.* 

J221 ^^^ King of glory skaXl come in, — Ps. xxiv. 9. [L.M. 

1 OuB Lord is risen from the dead ; 

Our Jesus is gone up oh high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
DraggM to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Te everlasting doors, give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Beceive the King of Glory in. 



THE ascension: heaven. 

4 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord, that all our foes overcame. 

The world, sin, death, and hell o/erthrew. 

And Jesus is the Gonqueror^s name. 

6 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

6 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord, of glorious power possessed, 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blest.^ 



222 ^^ TtgM hand and his holy arm hath gotten [D. 8s. 78. 

him the victory, — Ps. xcviii. 1. 

1 See the Conqueror mounts in triumph, see the 

King in royal state, 

Eiding on the clouds his chariot, to his heavenly 
palace gate ; 

Hark, the choirs of angel voices joyful Hallelu- 
jahs sing. 

And the portals high are lifted, to receive their 
heavenly King. 

2 Who is this that comes in glory, with the 

trump of jubilee ? 
Lord of battles, Gt>d of armies, he has gainM 

the victory ; 
He who on the cross did sufEer, he who from 

the grave arose. 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, he bv death 

has spoiFd his foes. 

3 While he raised his hands in blessing, he was 

parted from his friends ; t 

Thile their eager eyes behold him, he upon 
the clouds ascends ; 



t 



THE ascension: heaven. 

He who walkM with God and pleased him, 
preaching truth and doom to come. 

He, our Enoch, is translated to his everiasting 
home. 

4? Now our heavenly Aaron enters, with his bl6od, 
within the veil; 

Joshua now is come to Canaan, and the kings 
before him quail : 

Now he plants the tribes of Israel m their pro- 
mised resting-place ; 

Now our great Elijah offers double portion of 
his grace. 

5 Thou hast raised our human nature in the 

clouds to God^s right hand. 
There we sit in heavenly places, there with thee 

in glory stand ; 
Jesus reigns adored by angels; man with God 

is on the throne ; 
Mighty Lord, in thine ascension, we by faith 

behold our own. 

Paet II. 

1 Holy Ghost, Illuminator, shed thy beams upon 

our eyes ; 
Help us to look up with Stephen, and to see 

beyond the skies. 
Where the Son of man in glory standing is at 

God's right hand. 
Beckoning on his martyr army, succouring bis 

faithful band. 

2 See him, who is gone before us, heavenly man- 

sions to prepare. 
See him, who is ever pleading for us, with 

prevailing prayer; 
See him, who with sound of trumpet, and with 

his angelic train, 
Summoniug the world to judgment, on the 

clouds will come again. 



rajs asomsion: heaven* 

3 Baise us up from earth to heaven^ give us wings 

of faith and love, 
Gales of holy aspirations wafting us to realms 

above ; 
That^ with hearts and minds uplifted, we with 

Christ our Lord may dwell, 
Where he sits enthroned in glory in his heavenly 

citadel. 

4 So at last, when he appeareth, we from out our 

graves may spring. 
With our youth renewM like eagles, flocking 

round our heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven, and may 

meet him in the air, 
Eise to realms where he is reigniiig, and may 

reign for ever there. 

The following Doxology may be sung at the end of 

either part. 

Glory be to God the Father ; glory be to God 
the Son, 

Dying, risen, ascending for us, who the hea- 
venly realm has won ; 

Glory to the Holy Spirit ; to One God in Per- 
sons Three, 

Glory both in earth and heaven, glory, endless 
glory be. Amen. 

223 ^^ ^^^ ^ S"*^^* ^'^y^ Priest that is passed into [L.M. 

the heavens. — Heb. iv. 14. 

1 Where high the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears. 
The guardian of mankind appears, 

2 He, who for men their Surety stood. 
And poured on earth his precious blood. 
Pursues in heaven his mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 



THE ascension: heaven* 

S Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother^s eye; 
Partaker of the human name. 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our f eUow-suflFerer yet retains 
A feUow-f eeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 

5 In every pang, that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour.* 



224 ^^ ^^^ descended is the same also tliat as- [D.S.M. 
eandedup far above all heavens, iliat he 
might fill all things. — Eph. ir. 10. 

1 Thou art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies. 

And round thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 

But we are lingering here. 

With sin and care oppress^ ; 
Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to thy rest. 

2 Thou art gone up on high : 
But thou didst first come down. 

Through earth's most bitter agony 
To pass unto thy crown : 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee. 



THE ascension: hbavbn. . 

Thou art gone up on high : 

Bat thou shalt come again 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 

O by thy saving power 

So make us live and die^ 
That we may standi in that dread hour, 

At thy right hand on high/ 



225 "^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ nwn/y crowns, [D.S.M. 

Rev. xix. 12. 

1 Crown him with many crowns. 
The Lamb upon his throne ; 

Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own : 

Awake, my soul, and sing 

Of him who died for thee. 
And hail him as thy matchless King 

Through all eternity. 

2 Crown him the Virgin's Son, 
The God Incarnate born. 

Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now his brow adorn : 

Fruit of the mystic Bose, 

True branch of Jesse's stem ; 
The Boot whence mercy ever flows. 

The Babe of Bethlehem. 

3 Crown him the Lord of love 
Behold his hands and side, 

Those wounds yet visible above * 

In beauty glorified : ' 

No angel in the sky ! 

Can fuUy bear that sight. 

But downward bends his wondering eye 
At mysteries so bright. 



THE ASCENSION : HEAVEN. 



I 



Crown him the Lord of peace^ 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise* : 
His reign shall know no end^ 
And round his piercM feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 

Crown him the Lord of heaven^ 

One with the Father known, 
And the blest Spirit through him given 

From yonder Triune throne : 

All h£ul, Eedeemer, hail ! 

For thou hast died for me : 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 

Throughout eternity.' 



226 ^^ ^^^^ ^^ great in thy sahxition, — Fb, xxx. 6. [L.H. 

1 O Cheibt, the Lord of heaven, to thee. 

Clothed with all majesty divine, 
Eternal power and glory be : 
Eternal praise of right is thine. 

2 Reign, Prince of life, who once thy brow 

Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn ; 
Reign, throned beside the Father now. 

Adored the Son of God firstborn. 

• 

3 From angel hosts, that round thee stand 

With forms more pure than spotless snow^ 
From the bright burning seraph band. 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 

4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs. 

Born of deep fervent love, shall rise ; 
All honour to thy name belongs : 
Our lips would sound it to the skies. 



THE ASCENSION : HEAVEN. 

5 Jesus, — all earth shall speak the word ; 
Jesus, — all heaven resound it still : 
Emmanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord, 
Thy praise the universe shall fill.** 

227 ^cktJier, I wiU that they whom thou hast given [L.M, 

me he with me whei'e I am. ~ John xvii. 24. 

1 Let me be with thee where thou art. 

My Saviour, my eternal rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art. 

Thy unveiPd glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold. 

8 Let me be with thee where thou art. 

Where spotless saints thy name adore : 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with thee where thou art. 

Where none can die, where none remove ; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love.* 

228 ^*^^ ^^^ '^^^ '^^ ^^^ ^'^^S ^^ ^^ hewixty. [78. 68. 

Isa. xxxiii. 17. 

1 O, FOE the robes of whiteness ; 

O, for the tearless eyes : 
O, for tlie glorious brightnesa 

Of the unclouded skies ! 

• 

2 O, for the no more weeping 

Within that land of love. 
The endless joy of keeping 
ITie bridal feast above I 

3 O, for the bliss of flying, 

My risen Lord to meet ; 
O, for the rest of lying 
For ever at his feet ! 



THE ascension: heaven. 

4 0, for the hour of seeing 

My Saviour face to face. 
The hope of ever being 

In that sweet meeting-place I 

5 Jesu, thou King of glory, 

I soon shall dwell with thee ; 
I soon shall sing the story 
Of thy great love to me. 

6 Meanwhile, my thoughts shall enter 

E'en now before thy throne. 
That all my love may centre 
In thee, and thee alone. 



229 ''^ confessed they were si/rangers and, pilgrims [L.H. 

on the earth. — Heb. xi. 13. 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some overlooking hill. 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains 
He eyes his home, though distant still ; 

2 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views 

By faith his mansion in the skies 
The sight his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

3 The thought of home his spirit cheers ; 

No more he grieves for troubles past ; 
Nor any future trial fears, 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

4 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus in the realms of day : 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell. 
And he shall wipe my tears away. 

5 Jesus, on thee our hope depends. 

To lead us on to thine abode ; 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road.** 



THE ascension: heaven. 

230 ^^^ great eiiy, the holy Jerusalem, [CM, 

Rev. xxi. 10. 

1 Jerusalem, my happy home. 

Name ever dear to me. 
When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven*bailt walls, 

And pearly gates behold. 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe. 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
IVe Canaan's goodly lana in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand. 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home. 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see.* 

231 There shall he no night thrive. — Rev. xxii. 5. [CM. 

1 Far from these narrow scenes of night. 

Unbounded glories rise : 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair distant land I could mortal eyes 

But half its joys explore. 
How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more. 



THE ASCENSION : HEAVEN. 

3 There pain and sickness never come. 

And grief no more complains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endless pleasure reigns. 

4 No clouds those blissful regions know 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

5 may the heavenly prospect fire 

Our heart with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

6 Prepare us, Lord^ by grace divine. 

For ikj bright courts on high ; 
Then bid our spirits rise, and join 
The chorus of the sky.*' 



232 ^''^y desire a hetter couninryy that is, an [CM, 

heavenly. — Heb. xi. 16. 

1 These is a lan4 of pure delight. 

Where sainta immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers : 

Death like a narrow sea divides 

That heavenly land and ours. 

8 O could we make our doubts remove 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we loye. 
With unbeclouded eyes ; — 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood 
And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold floo(' 
Should fright us from the shore.'' 



THE ASGENSIOK : BEAYEK. 



233 ^^ '"'^ Father's hoMse a/re mamj mcmsions* [jSa, 

John xiv. 2. 

1 There is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe. 
Where trials never come. 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sight. 

And patient hope is crownM, 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace. 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 joy all joys beyond. 

To see the Lamb who died. 
And count each sacred wound 

In hands, and feet, and side : 
To give to him the praise 

Of every triumph won. 
And sing through endless dayd 

The great things he hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love. 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above/ 



THE ascension: heaven. 

234 ^^ ^^^ overcometh shall inherit all things. [lis. 

Bev. xxi. 7. 

1 Those eternal bowers man hath never trod^ 
Those unfading flowers round the throne of God : 
Who may hope to gain them after weary fight ? 
Who at length attain them, clad in robes of 

white? 

2 He who wakes from slumber at the Spirit's voice, 
Daring here to number things unseen his choice : 
He who casts his burden down at Jesus' cross, — 
Christ's reproach his guerdon, all beside but loss. 

3 He who gladly barters all on earthly ground ; 
He who, like the martyrs, says *'I will be 

crown'd;" 
He whose one oblation is a life of love. 
Knit in God's salvation to the blest above. 

4 Shame upon you, legions of the heavenly King, 
Citizens of regions past imagining I 

What, with pipe and tabor dream away the 

light, 
When he bids you labour, when he tells you, 
'Tight"? 

5 Jesu, Lord of glory, as we breast the tide. 
Whisper thou the story of the other side ; 
Where the saints are casting crowns before thy 

feet. 
Safe for everlasting, in thyself complete. Amen. 

235 ^ ^^ ^° ^epare a place for you,-— John xiv. 2. [S.M. 

1 I HAVE a home above. 
Prom sin and sorrow free, 

A mansion which eternal love 
Design'd and form'd for me. 

2 My Father's gracious hand 
Has built this sweet abode ; 

From everlasting it was plann'd ; 
My dwelling-place with God. 



THE ascension: heaven. 

3 My Saviour's precious blood 
Has made my title sure : 

He passM through, death's dark raging 
flood 
To make my rest secure. 

4 The Comforter is come. 
The earnest has been given ; 

He leads me onward to the home 
Beserved for me in heaven. 

5 Bright angels guard my way, 
His ministers of power. 

And watching round me night and day, 
Preserve in danger's hour. 

6 Loved ones have gone before. 
Whose pilgrim days are done ; 

I soon shall greet them on that shore. 
Where partings are unknown. 

7 Thy love, most gracious Lord, 
My joy and strength shall be. 

Till thou shalt speak the gladdening word. 
That bids me rise to thee. 

8 And then through endless days 
Where all thy glories shine ; 

In happier, holier strains I'll praise 
The grace that made me thine.' 



236 ^^ rejoice in the hope of the glory of Qod, [S.M. 

Bom r. 1, 2. 

1 There is no night in heaven ; 
In that blest world above 

Work never can bring weariness. 
For work itself is love. 

2 There is no grief in heaven ; 
For life is one glad day ; 

And tea^s are of those forixier things 
Which all have pass'd away. 



THE ASCENSION ; HEAVEN. 

3 There ie no sin in heaven ; 
Behold that blessed throng — 

All holy is their spotless robe. 
All holy is their song, 

4 There is no death in heaven ; 
For they who gaia that shore 

Have won their immortality. 
And they can die no more. 

5 Lord Jesn, be oar Guide ; 
lead ne eafely on. 

Till night and grief ^id sin and death 
Are pasti and heaven is won.* 



1 For ever with the Lord : 
Amen, eo let it be. 

Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tis immortality. 

Here in the body pent. 

Absent from him I roam. 
Yet n^htly pitch my moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 

2 My Father's house on high, 
Home of m 

At times to it eye 

Thy golden 

Ah, then m 

To reach tt , 

The bright inheritance of saints, 

Jcm^em above. 

3 Yet clouds will intervene. 
And all my prospect Qies ; 

Like Noah's dove I flit between 
Bough seaa and stormy skies. 



THE ASCENSION : HEAVEN. 

Anon the clouds depart^ 
The winds and waters cease, 
While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 

4 I hear at mom and even^ 

At noon and midnight hour. 
The choral harmonies of heaven 

Earth's Babel-tongues overpower. 

ITiat resurrection word. 

That shout of victory. 
Once more. For ever with the Lord ; 

Amen, so let it be. 

238 ^'"^^^y ^"^^ salvalion is nigh them that fear him ; [P.M. 
that glory mxiy dwell in our land, — Fs. Ixxxy. 9. 

1 The sands of time are sinking. 

The dawn of heaven breaks. 
The summer mom I've sigh'd for. 

The fair sweet mom awakes^ 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight; 

But dayspring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In EmmanilePs land. 

2 There the red Rose of Sharon, 

Unfolds its heartsonie bloom^ 
And fills the air of heaven 

With ravishing perfume. 
to behold it blossom. 

While by its fragrance fann'd. 
Where glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel's land. 

3 0, Christ he is the Fountain, 

The deep sweet well of love T 
The streams on earth I've tasted^ 

More deep I'll drink above : 
There, to an ocean falness. 

His mercy doth expand. 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel's land. 



THE ASCENSION : HEAVEN. 

4 With mercy and with judgment 

My web of time he wove; 
And aye the dews of sorrow 

Were lustred with his love : 
I'll bless the Hand that guided^ 

Fll bless the Heart that planned, 
When throned where glory dwelleth 

In Emmannel^s land. 

5 I shall sleep sound in Jesus^ 

FilVd with his likeness rise 
To live and to adore him. 

To see him with these eyes. 
My kingly King in Zion 

My presence doth command. 
Where glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel's land. 

6 The bride eyes not her garment. 

But her dear bridegroom's face ; 
I will not gaze at glory. 

But on my King of grace ; — 
Not at the crown he giveth. 

But on his piercSd hand ; — 
The Lamb is all the glory 

Of Emmanuel's land. 

280 Sere ha/ve we no continuing city, hut we seek [7s. 6a. 

one to come, — Ueb. xiii. 14. 

Part I. 

1 Bbhf life is here our portion; brief sorrow, 

short-lived care ; 
The life that knows no ending, the tearless 

life, is there. 
O happy retribution : short toil, eternal rest : 
For mortals and for sinners a mansion with the 

blessed. 

2 And now we fight the battle, but then shall 

wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting and passionless ronown 



THE ascension: heaven. 

But he, whom now we trnst in, shall then be 

seen and known ; 
And they, that know and see him, shall have 

him for their own. 

3 The morning shall awaken, the shadows shall 

decay. 
And each true-hearted servant shall shine as 

doth the day : 
There God, our King and Portion, in fulness of 

his grace. 
Shall we behold for ever, and worship face to 

face. 

Pabt II. 

1 For thee, dear, dear Country, mine eyes their 

vigQs keep ; 
For very love, beholding thy happy name, they 

weep. 
The mention of thy glory is unction to the 

breast, 
And medicine in sickness, and love, and life, 

and rest. 

2 one, only mansion, Paradise of joy. 
Where tears are ever banished, and smiley ^ve 

no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendour, the Crucified 

thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction thy ransomed people 

raise. 

3 With jasper glow tny bulwarks, thy streets 

with emeralds blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz unite in thee their 
rays; 

Thine ageless walls are bonded with amethyst 
unpriced ; 

^e saints build up its fabric, and the Corner- 
stone is Christ. 



THE ASCENSION : HEAVEN. 

4 Thou hast no shore^ fair ocean ; thou hast no 

time, bright day : 
Dear fountain of refreshment to pilgrims, far 

away. 
Upon the Rock of Ages they raise thy holy 

tower; 
Thine is the victor's laurel, and thine the golden 

dower. 

Part III. 

1 Jerusalem the golden, with milk and honey 

blessM, 
Beneath thy contemplation sink heart and 

voice oppressed ; 
I know not, ! I know not, what joys await us 

there ; 
What radiancy of glory, what bliss beyond 

compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, all jubilant 

with song. 
And bright with many an angel, and all the 

martyr throng ; 
The Prince is ever in them, the daylight is 

serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed are decked in 

glorious sheen. 

8 There is the throne of David ; and there from 

care released. 
The shout of them that triumph, the song of 

them that feast ; 
And they, who with their Leader have conquerM 

in the fight. 
For ever and for ever are clad in robes of white. 

General Endinq. 

sweet and blessed country, the home of God's 

elect ! 
sweet and blessed country, that eager hearts 

expect ! 



THE ascension: heaven. 

Jesus, ia mercy bring us to that dear land of 

rest: 
Who art, with God the Father, and Spirit, ever 

blessM. Amen. 



240 -^^ ^^ shall we ever he with the Lord» [P'M. 

1 Thess. i7. 17. 

1 " Foe ever" — beatific word : 
To be for ever with the Lord: 

A bond no death can sever ! 
tidings straight from glory brought. 
With endless Alleluias fraught ; 
heaven of heavens, beyond all thought, 

With Jesus and for ever ! 

2 For ever to behold him shine. 
For evermore to call him mine. 

And see him still before me ; 
For ever on his face to gaze. 
And meet his full assembled rays, 
While all the Father he displays 

To all the saints in glory. 

8 Not all things else are half so dear 
As his delightful presence here— 

What must it be in heaven ! 
'Tis heaven on earth to hear him say, 
As now I journey day by day, 
^^ Poor sinner, cast thy fears away. 

Thy sins are all forgiven/' 



4 But how must his celestial voice 
Make my enraptured heart rejoice. 

When I in glory hear him ! 
While I before the heavenly gate 
For everlasting entrance wait. 
And Jesus on his throne of state 

Invites me to come near him : 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

5 '' Come in, thou blessed, sit by me ; 
With my own life I ransomed thee ; 

Come, taste my perfect favour : 
Come in, thou happy spirit, come ; 
Thou now shalt dwell with me at home; 
Ye blissful mansions, make him room. 
For he must stay for eyev" 

*' God the Holy Ghost, proceeding feom the 
Father and the Son, have mercy upon us/^ 

241 Jwillpovr out my Spirit upon aU flesh. FLM. 

Joel ii. 28. 

1 Spirit of mercy, truth, and love, 
O shed thine influence from above. 
And stil] from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day-. 

2 In every clime, by every tongue. 
Be God^s surpassing glory sung : 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our great Eedeemer wrought. 

8 Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide, 
Still o^er thy holy Church preside ; 
Still let mankind thy blessmgs prove ; 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love.* 

242 ^^ ^^^^ S'*^^ y^^ another Comforter, that he [CM. 

may abide vnth you for ever. — John xiv. 16. 

1 Spirit of truth, on this thy day 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 

2 We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame.. 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With fervour in our own. 





WHITSUNTII^E. 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 
Is found on earth no more : 
Enough for us to trace thy will 
In Scripture's sacred lore. 

A We neither have nor seek the power 
HI demons to control ; 
But thou in dark temptation's hour 
Shalt chase them from the soul. 

5 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear. 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near. 

And bless thee in our prayer. 

6 When tongues shall cease, and power decay^' 

And knowledge empty prove. 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, with hope, with love.* 



243 -^^^ suddenly there came a sownd from lieaven [CM. 
as of a rushmg mighty wind. — Acts ii. 2. 

1 When God of old came down from heaven. 

In power and wrath he came ; 
Before his feet the clcuds were riven. 
Half darkness and half flame : 

2 But when he came the second time. 

He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hover'd his holy Dove. 

3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown 
On every sainted head. 

4 And as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud, 
Tlie trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thriird from the deep dark cloud ; 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

5 So, when the Spirit of our God 

Came down his flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 

6 It fills the Church of God : it fills 

The sinful world around ; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 

7 Come, Lord, come. Wisdom, Love, and 

Power, 
Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord; by love or fear." 



244 ^^ ** enopedient for you that I go away : for if [Teit Ss. 
J go not away, the Comforter will not come 
unto .you : hut if I depcvrt, I wUl send him ' 
unto you* — John xvi. 7. 

1 My Saviour, can it ever be 
That I should gain by losing thee ? 
The watchful mother tarries nigh. 
Though sleep have closed her infantas eye ; 
For should he wake and find her gone. 
She knows she could not bear his moan. 
But I am weaker than a child. 

And thou art more than mother dear ; 
Without thee heaven were but a wild : 

How shall I live without thee here ? 



2 Swiftly and straight each tongue of flame 
Through cloud and breeze unwavering camoj 
And darted to its place of rest 
On some meek brow of Jesus bless'd. 
Nor fades it yet, that living gleam. 
And still those lambent lightnings stream 

2 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

Where'er the Lord is, there are they ; ' 
In every hearb that gives them room 

They light his altar every day. 
Zeal to inflame and vice consume. 

8 Soft as the plames of Jesus* Dove 
They nurse the soul to heavenly love ; 
The struggling spark of good within. 
Just smothered in the strife of sin. 
They quicken to a timely glow. 
The pure flame spreading high and low. 
Say not that prayer and hope are o'er : 

Nay, blessed Spirit ! but by thee 
The church's prayer finds wings to soar, 

The church s hope finds eyes to see. 

4 Then, fainting soul, arise and sing. 
Mount, but be sober on the wing ; 
Mount up, for heaven is won by prayer, 
Be sober, for thou art not there. 
Till death the weary spirit free. 
Thy God has said, 'Tis good for thee 
To walk by faith and not by sight : 

Take it on trust a little while ; 
Soon shalt thou read the mystery right 

In the full sunshine of his smile. 



J245 ^^ vnoAxy as are led hy the Spirit of Qod, they [L.M. 
wre the sons of Qod, — Rom. viii. 14. 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above : 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide ; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display. 
And make us know and love thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 

That wc from God may ne'er f'^part. 



WHITSITNTIDE, 

8 Lead us to holiness^ the road 

Which we mast take to dwell with God : 
Lead ns to Christy the living way : 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 

4 Lead us to God^ our final rest^ 
To be with him for ever blessed : 
Lead us to heaven^ its bliss to shared- 
Fulness of joy for ever there.* 



246 ^^ 9^^ ^f *^ Lord filled the house of Qod. [CM. 

2 Chron. v. 14. 

1 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers, 

A.nd make this house thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious powers, 
O come. Great Spirit, come. 

2 Come as the light ; to us reveal 

Our emptiness and woe : 
And lead us in those paths of life. 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 

Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Eedeemer's name. 

4 Come as the dew, and sweetly bles9 

This consecrated hour ; 
Mav barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 

5 Come as the dove, and spread thy wings. 

The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let thy church on earth become 
BlessM as the church above. 

6 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers; 

Make a lost world thy home ; 
Descend with all thy ^rracious powers, 
come. Great Spirit, come." 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

2^1^ My 8<ml cleaveth to the dMst : quicken thou me. [CM. 

Ps. cxiz. 25. 

1 CoHE^ Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy qnickening powers : 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls — ^how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys ! 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs ; 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues^ 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever be 

In this poor dying state ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour^s love. 
And that shall kindle ours.° 

248 ^^ Spirit of Qod moved on fhe face of the [Six 8s. 

waters, — Gen. i. 2. 

1 Crbator Spirit, by whose aid 

The world^s foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every humble mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee. 

2 source of uncreated light. 
The Father's promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire. 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sinpf. 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high 
Rich in thy sevenfold energy; 

Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

4 Immortal honour, endless fame. 
Attend the Almighty Father^s name; 
The Saviour Son be glorified. 

Who for lost man^s redemption died ; 

And equal adoration be. 

Eternal Paraclete, to thee. Amen. 

249 ^^^ ^*^^ all filled with the Holy Ohost [D.S.M. 

Acts ii. 4. 

1 Lord God, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour. 

As on the day of Pentecost, 

Descend in all thy power : 

We meet with one accord 

In our appointed place. 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 

The Spirit of all grace. 

2 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath. 

Move with one impulse every mind. 

One soul, one feeling, breathe : 

The young, the old inspire 

With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 

To pray, and praise, and love. 

3 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away 

With lustre shining more and more 

Unto the perfect day ; 

Spirit of truth, be thou ^ 

In life and death our guide ; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 

May we be sanctified/ 



WfllTSONTIDH, 

2 SO ^^ dwelleth with you, tmd shall he in you. [S.M. 

John xir. 17. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let thy briglit beams arise ; 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 
The darkness from onr eyes. 

2 Cheer our desponding hearts. 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ; 

Give us to lie with humble hope 
At our Redeemer's feet. 

S Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 Convince us all of sin. 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

5 Tis thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresh life in every part. 
And new create the whole. 

6 Dwell therefore in our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then we shall know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee." 



251 Thou sendest forth thy Spirit ; they a/re [Thbbb 73. 

created. — Ps. civ. 30. 

1 Comb, thou holy Paraclete, 
And from thy celestial seat 

Send thy light and brilliancy. 

2 Father of the poor, draw near; 
Giver ot all giits, be here ; 

Come, the soul's true radiancy. 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

8 Come, of comforters the best. 
Of the soul the sweetest Guest, 
Come in toil refreshingly. 

1 Thou in labour rest most sweet. 
Thou art shadow from the heat. 
Comfort in adversity. 

5 O thou Light, most pure and blesfc^ 
Shine within the inmost breast 

Of thy faithful company. 

6 Where thou art not, man hath nought; 
Every holy deed and thought 

Comes from thy Divinity. 

7 What is soiled, make thou pure ; 
What is wounded, work its cure ; 

Wliat is parched, fructify. 

8 Cold and hard hearts quicken thou. 
Stubborn necks to Jesus bow. 

Draw the wanderer tenderly. 

9 Fill thy faithful, who confide 

In thy power to guard and guide. 
With thy sevenfpld mystery. 

10 Here thy grace and virtue send; 
Grant salvation to the end, 
And in heaven felicity. 

252 ^ ^^ '^ ^^^ coimfwieth you, — Isa. li. 12. [78. 6. 

1 Come to our dark nature's night 
With thy blessed inward light. 
Holy Ghost, the Infinite, 

Comforter Divine. 

2 We are sinful ; cleanse us, Lord : 
Sick and faint ; thy strength afford : 
Lost, until by thee restored. 

Comforter Divine. 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

3 Orphan are our souls and poor; 
Give us, from thy heavenly store. 
Faith, love, joy, for eveimore. 

Comforter Divine. 

4 Like the dew, thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will. 
Things of Christ unfolding still. 

Comforter Divine. 

5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 
Make thy temple in each breast. 
There supreme to reign and rest^ 

Comforter Divine. 

6 In us, for us, intercede. 

And with voiceless groanings plead 
Our unutterable need. 
Comforter Divine. 

7 In us '' Abba, Father^' cry. 
Earnest of our bliss on high. 
Seal of immortality. 

Comforter Divine. 

8 Search for us the depths of God, 
Bear us up the starry road 

To the height of- thine abode. 
Comforter Divine. 



253 ^^ depa/rt, I will send him unto you, [P.M. 

John xvi. 7. 

1 OuA blessed Bedeemer, ere he breathed 

His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came in semblance of a dove. 

With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 



TEINITY SUNDAY. 

3 He came sweet inflaence to impart^ 

A gracious willing Guest^ 
While he can find one hunable heart 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess. 

And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness. 
Are his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, see; 
make our hearts tny dwelling-place. 
And meet for thee.'^ 



f rinitji Sttniaj. 

" The Unity in Teinitt, and the Trinity in 
Unity, is to be worshipped.^' 

264 ^^^ grace of the Lord Jesus Ghristf and the [L.M. 
love of Oodf and the convmunion of the Holy 
Qhostf he vnth you all, — 2 Cor. xiii. 14. 

1 Father of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 



TBINTTY SUNDAY. 

4 Jehovah^ — Father, Spirit, Son, — 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to ns extend/ 

256 There the Lord commanded the blessing, even [L.M. 

life for evermore, — Ps. cxxziii. 8. 

1 Command thy blessing from, above, 

O God, on all assembled here ; 
Behold ns with a Father's love. 
While we look up with filial fear. 

2 Command thy blessing, Jesn, Iiord, 

May we thy true disciples be ; 
Speak to each heart the mighty word ; 
Say to the weakest. Follow me. 

3 Command thy blessing, in this hour. 

Spirit of truth, and fill this place 
With humbling and with healine power. 
With quickening and confirmmg grace. 

4 O thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 

One true Eternal God confessed, 
May nought in life or earth divide 
The samts in thy communion bless'd.^ 

2S6 -^^ redeemed qf tJte Lord shall come with [7s, 5. 

singing unto Zion. — Isa. li. 11. 

1 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Buler of the earth and sea. 
Hear us, while we lift to thee 

Holy chant and psalm. 

2 Light of lights, with morning, shine : 
Lift us on thy light divine; 

And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

3 Light of lights, when falls the even. 
Let it close on sin forgiven ; 

Fold us in the peace of heaven. 
Shed a holy calm. 



TRINITY SUNDAY. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 
Hope to bear the palm/ 

257 ^'^ *^^^ '^^^ ^^^^ *^*» ^ Lordly and qlvnf^ [6§. ^. 

t^y nwvM ? — Rev. xv. 4. 

1 Father of heaven above. 
Dwelling in light and love. 

Ancient of days. 
Light unapproachable. 
Love inexpressible. 
Thee, the Invisible, 

Laud we and praise. 

2 Christ the eternal Word, 
Christ the incarnate Lord, 

Saviour of all. 
High throned above all height, 
God of God, Light of Light, 
Increate, infinite. 

On thee we call. 
8 God, the Holy Ghost, 
Whose fires of Pentecost 

Bum evermore, 
Li this far wilderness 
Leave us not comfortless : 
Thee we love, thee we bless. 

Thee we adore. 

4 Strike your harps, heavenly powers ; 
With your glad chants shall ours 

Trembling ascend : 
All praise, God, to thee. 
Three in One, One in Three, 
Praise everlastingly. 

World without end. 

268 ^^ name of the Father, and of the 8on, and [NiNB 78. 
of the Holy G?w)s«.— Matt, xxviii. 19. 

V Mighty Father, blessed Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Evermore thy will be done. 



SUNDAYS APTBB TBINITT I 

Threefold is thj glorious ndght^ 
Threefold is ihj name of light 
Veil'd before our mortal sight. 
Threefold let our praises be^ 
Great Mysterious One, to thee. 
Undivided Trinity. 

2 Into mystery deeper higher 
Thou dost awfully retire 
Lowliest reverence to inspire ; 
That within the golden door. 
Sense and sight must wait before. 
Faith may enter and adore : 
Mystery — ^'tis all around ; 
Mystery — but holy ground ; 
Where thy mercy may be found. 

3 my God, mine all thou art : 
Take my whole in every part. 
Body, spirit, mind, and heart. 
Threefold is thy love to me ; 
Threefold let my graces be. 
Faith and hope and charity. 
Thus shall best thy will be done. 
Mighty Father, blessfed Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One. 



SanlKtp sfttr f rinits : i\t Maxh uni Witst)i 

^^ Heaven and eaeth aeb full of the majestt of 

thy glory.^' 

269 ^^"^ excellent is thy loving kindness, God, [L.M. 

Ps. xxxvi. 7. 

1 LoED, thy mercy, my sure hope. 
Above th e heavenly orb ascends ; 
Thy sacred truth^s unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 



THE WORKS AND WORD OF GOD. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains ; 

TJnfathom^d depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 

With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led 

To banquet on thy love's repast : 
And drink, as from a fountain's head. 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

5 With thee the springs of life remain : 

Thy presence is eternal day : 
O let thy saints thy favour gain. 

To upright hearts thy truth display .** 



260 "^^ "heavefixs decla/re the glory of God, [70. 6s. 

Ps. xix. 1. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory. 

The firmament thy power; 
Day unto day the story 

Repeats from hour to hour : 
Night unto night, replying, 

Proclaims in every land, 
Lord, with voice undying 

The wonders of thy hand. 

2 The sun with royal splendour 

Goes forth to chant thy praise ; 
And moonbeams soft and tender 

Their gentler anthem raise : 
CPer every tribe and nation 

That music strange is pour'd ; 
The song of all creation 

To thee, creation's Lord. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINlTy: 

S How perfect^ jast^ and holy 

The precepts thoa hast given ; 
Still making wise the lowly^ 

They lift the thooghts to hearen : 
How pure, how soul-restoring 

Thy gospePs heavenly ray, 
A brighter radiance pouring 

Than noon of brightest day ! 

4 Thy statutes. Lord, with gladuess 

Bejoice the humble heart ; 
And guilty fear and sadness 

From contrite souls depart : 
Thy word hath richer treasure 

Than dwells within the mine. 
And sweetness beyond measure 

Attends thy voice divine. 

5 who can make confession 

Of every secret sin ; 
Or keep from all transgression 

His spirit pure within ? 
But let me never boldly 

From thy commands depart, 
Or render to thee coldly 

The service of my heart. 

6 All heaven on high rejoices 

To do its Maker's will; 
The stars with solemn voices 

Resound thy praises still : 
So let my whole behaviour. 

Thoughts, words, and actions be, 
O Lord, my strength, my Saviour, 

One ceaseless song to thee.* 

261 ^^ statutes have been my songs in the house [CM. 

of my pilgrimage, — l*s. cxix. 64. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 



THE WORKS AND WORD OF GOD. 

2 Here springs of consolation rise 

To cheer the fainting mind : 
And thirsty souls receive supplies^ 
And sweet refreshment find. 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see^ 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there." 



262 ^ Lordt how mcmifold are thy works. [CM. 

Ps. civ. 24. 

1 There is a book^ who runs may read^ 

Which heavenly truth imparts ; 

And all the lore its scholars need. 

Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God, above, below. 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 The glorious sky embracing all 

Is like the Maker's love ; 
Wherewith encompass^, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

4 The moon above, the Church below, 

A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their radiance, all their glow. 
Each borrows of its sun. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITT. 

5 The Saviour lends the light and heat 

That crown his holy hill ; 
The saints^ like stars^ around his seat 
Perform their courses still. 

6 The dew of heaven is like thy grace^ 

It steals in silence down ; 
But where it lights, the favoured place^ 
By richest fruits is known. 

7 One name above all glorious names^ 

With its ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims. 
Echoing angelic songs. 

8 Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out thee. 

And read thee everywhere.* 



22Q3 ^^ word is a lamp v/nio my feet, and a light [7s. 6s. 

unto my path, — Fs. cxix. 105. 

1 Word of God incarnate, 

O Wisdom from on high, 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging. 

O Light of our dark sky ; 
We praise thee for the radiance 

That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 

Shines on from age to age* 

2 The church from her dear Master 

Eeceived the gift divine. 
And still that light she lifteth 

O'er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

Where gems of truth are stored ; 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Christ, the living Word. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY : FAITH. 

8 It floateth like a banner 

Before God^s host unf urFd j 
It shineth. like a beacon 

Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass^ 

That o'er lifers surging sea. 
Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 

Still guide, Christ, to thee. 

4 O make thy church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of bumish'd gold 
To bear before the nations 

Thj? true light as of old : 
O teach thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace. 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, 

Tliey see thee face to face.' 



^mUp afltr frinit j : lait^. 

^^We know thejs now by faith.^' 



264 Lord, Zhou hast been ov/r dwelling-place in [C.M. 

all generations, — Ps. xc. 1. 

1 God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home : 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure : 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hiUs in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY t FAITH. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watoh that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream^ 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 G-od, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thou our guard while life shall last. 
And our eternal home,* 



265 "^^^ '^^ apostles said unto the Lord, Increase [CM. 

our faith. — Luke xvii. 5. 

1 FOB a faith that will not shrink 

Though pressed by many a foe ; 
That wiU not tremble on tne brink 
Of poverty or woe ; — 

2 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod : 
Bafc, in the hour of grief or pain. 
Can lean upon its God ; — 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without; 
That when in danger knows no fear. 
In darkness feels no doubt ; — 

4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 

Till lifers last spark is fled. 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 

5 Lord, give me such a faith as this. 

And then, whatever may come, 
1^11 taste e^en here the hallowM bliss 
Of an eternal home.* 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITY : FAITH. 

266 ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ upon the Lord owe Qod, [66. 48. 

Pg. cxsiii. 2. 

1 My faith looks up to thee^ 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Now hear rae while I pray. 
Take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire : 
As thou hast died for me, 
may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be thou my Guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then in love 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
bear me safe above, 

A ransom'd soul.* 



267 Incline yowr car, and come unto me. [D.C.M. 

Isa. Iv. 3. 

1 I HEAED the voice of Jesus say. 
Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay dowu 
Thy head upon my breast. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITT ! FAITH, 

I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn and sad, 
I found in him a resting-'place, 

And he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say. 

Behold I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one. 

Stoop down and drink, and live. 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream. 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 

And now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

I am this dark world^s light. 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright. 
I lookM to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life 1^11 walk. 

Till travelUng days are done.* 



268 ^^sed are they that liave not seen, and yet [Six Ss. 

have believed. — John xx. 29. 

1 We saw thee not when thou didst come 

To this poor world of sin and death. 
Nor e^er beheld thy cottage home 

In that despised Nazareth ; 
But we believe thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, thou Son of God. 

2 We did not see thee lifted high 

Amid that wild and savage crew. 
Nor heard thy meek imploring cry, 

" Forgive, they know not what they do ;" 
Yet we behave the deed was done, 

hich shook the earth and veiFd the sun. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: FAITH. 

3 We stcK)d not by the empty tomb 

Where late thy sacred body lay, 
Nor sat within that upper room. 

Nor met thee in the open way; 
Bat we believe that angels said, 
^' Why seek the living with the dead ? '^ 

4» We did not mark the chosen few. 

When thou didst through the clouds ascend, 
First lift to heaven their wondering view, 

Then to the earth all prostrate bend; 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

5 And now that thou dost reign on high. 
And thence thy waiting people bless. 
No ray of glory from the sky 

Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 
But we believe thy faithful word. 
And trust in our redeeming Lord.^ 



269 ^^ ^^^ liopet as an anchor of the soul, av/re [Six 8s. 

<md steadfast. — Heb. vi. 19. 

1 Now I have found the ground wherein 

Sure my soul's anchor may remain : 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin. 

Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay. 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 O Love, thou bottomless abyss ! 

My sins are swallowed up in thee ; 
Covered is my unrighteousness. 

Nor spot of guilt remains on me : 
While Jesus' blood through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free boundless mercy, cries. 



SUNDAYS Ai^TER TEINITY t FAITH. 

Though waves and storms go o^er my head^ 
Though strength, and health, and friends be 
gone. 

Though joys be withered all and dead. 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 

On this my steadfast soul relies. 

Father, thy mercy never dies. 

4 FixM on this ground will I remain, 

Though my heart fail and flesh decay ; 

This anchor shall my soul sustain. 
When earth^s foundations melt away : 

Mercy's full power I then shall prove. 

Loved with an everlasting love.' 



270 ■^*«'<w/<'«*^w^<i«i>o»arocfc.— Matt. vii. 26. [Six 8«. 

1 Mr hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame. 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 "When long appears my toilsome race^ 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In every high and stormy gale. 
My anchor holds within the veil. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

3 His oath, his covenant, and blood. 
Support me in the whelming flood ; 
When every earthly prop gives way. 
He then is all my hope and stay. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

4 When the last trumpet's voice shall sounds 
O may I then in him be found. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: FAITH. 

Bobed in his righteousness alone^ 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

271 ^ ^"* ^^ ^^^^ ' ^ <^^^'^9^ wot. — Malacbi iii. 6. [P. if. 

1 Change is our portion here ; 
Soon fades the summer sky. 

The landscape droops in autumn sear, 

And spring flowers bloom to die : 
But faithful is Jehovah's word, 
'' I Ypill be with thee,'' saith the Lord. 

2 Change is our portion here. 
Along the heavenly road : 

In faith and hope and holy fear. 

In love towards our God : 
How often we distrust the word, 
'' I will be with thee," saith the Lord. 

8 Change is our portion here : 

Yet midst our changing lot. 
Midst withering flowers and tempests drear, 

There is that changes not. 
Unchangeable Jehovah's word, 
'^ I will be with thee," saith the Lord. 

4 Changeless, the way of peace : 
Changeless, Emmanuel's name ; 

Changeless, the covenant of grace ; 
Eternally the same. 

^' I change not," is a Father's word. 

'^ And I am with thee," saith the Lord. 

272 ^* BhaUjind rest unto your aoiiU.— Matt. xi. 29. [P.M. 

1 Jesus, I rest on thee, » 

In thee myself I hide : 
Laden with guilt and misery. 

Where can I rest beside ? 
'Tis on thy meek and lowly breast 
My weary soul alone can rest. 



SUNDAYS APTBB TRINITY: FAITH. 

2 Thou Holy One of God, 
The Father rests in thee ; 

The voice of thy atoning blood 

Pleads evermore for me : 
The curse is gone ; through thee Vm blest* 
God rests in thee ; in thee I rest. 

3 The slave of sin and fear 
Thy truth my bondage broke. 

And now my spirit loves to wear 

Thy light and easy yoke . 
The love, which fills my grateful breast. 
Makes duty joy and labour rest. 

4 Soon the bright glorious day, 
The rest of God, shall come ; 

Sorrow and sin shall pass away. 
And I shall reach my home : 
Then of the promised land possessed 
My soul shall know eternal rest. 



2"73 ^ Icnow that my Redeemer Uvetk. — Job lix. 25. [Ii.M, 

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives ; 

O the sweet joy this sentence gives ! 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead ; 
He lives, my everlasting Head. 

2 He lives to bless me with his love, 
And still he pleads for me above ; 
He lives to raise me from the grave, 
And mo eternally to save. 

3 He lives, my kind, wise, constant Friend ; 
Who still will keep me to the end ; 

IJe lives, and while he lives 1^11 sing, 
Jesus, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 

4 He lives my mansion to prepare, 
And he will bring me safely there ; 
He lives, all glory to his name, 
Jesus, unchangeably the same.* 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITr : FAITH. 

274 ^^ ^^^ covered me with the robe of [L.M. 

righteousness, — Isa. Ixi. 10. 

1 Jesit> thy blood and rigLteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress, 
^Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayM, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am. 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies. 
Even then, this shall be all my plea, 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 

4 Thou God of power, thou God of love. 
Let the whole world thy mercy prove; 
Now let thy word o'er all prevail ; 
Now take the spoils of death and hell.* 

275 There shall he a fountmn opened for sin and [CM. 

Wficleaainess. — Zech. xiii. 1. 

1 Thsbe is a fountain filFd with blood. 

Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Wash'd all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Bedeeming love has been my theme^ 
And shall be t^ I die. 



SUNDAYS APTEB TMKITY : PAITH. 

5 Then in a nobler^ sweeter song 

Fll sing thy power to save ; 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thon hast prepared. 

Unworthy though I be. 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me : 

7 'Tis strung, and tuned for endless years. 

And formed by power divine. 
To sound in God the Father's ears. 
No other name but thine.* 

Q^^Q In my Father^ $ house are many mansionM. £C.M. 

John ziv. 2. 

1 Wben I can rea4 my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage^ 

And hellish darts be hurPd, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

8 Let cares like a wild deluge come^ 
And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast."" 

277 ^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^* ^^ ^^^ ^ come again to my [CM. 
foUher^s hotise in peace, — Gen. zxviii. 20, 21. 

1 Fathbb, whatever of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise :•— 



SUNDAYS APTEE TRINITY : FAITH. 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
T*he blessings of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My path of life attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end." 



278 ^y footsteps a/re not knoum,—Vi, Ixvii. 19. [CM. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
Aid rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

8 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; . 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 
But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

S> His purposes will ripen fast. 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 



1/ 



6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain." 



. SITNDATS AFTEB TBTNITY I PATTH. 

279 Believing, we rt^jtnee.—l Pet i. 8. [lOtth M. 

1 Begone^ unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
And for my relief will snrely appear : 

By prayer let me wrestle, and lie will perform : 
With Christ in the vessel^ I smile at the storm. 

2 Though dark be my way, since he is my gnide^ 
^Tis mine to obey, ^tis his to provide : 
Though cisterns be broken and creatures all fail. 
The word he has spoken shall surely prevail. 

8 His love in time past forbids me to think 
HeHl leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite 
through. 

4 Why should I complain of want or distress. 
Temptation or pain ? — He told me no less : 
The neirs of salvation, I know from his word. 
Through much tribulation must follow their 

Lord. 

• 

5 How bitter that cup no heart can conceive. 
Which he drank quite up, that sinners might 

live : 
His way was much rougher and darker than 

mine; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, and shall I repine ? 

6 Since all that I meet shall work for my good. 
The bitter is sweet, the medicine is food ; 
Though painful at present, 'twill cease before 

long. 
And then, oh how pleasant the conqueror's 
song t 

280 J^^od me to the rock that is higher than L [P.M^ 

Pfl. Ixi. 2. 

1 Book of Ages I since on thee 
By grace my feet are planted, 
is mine in tranquil faith to see 
The rising storm undaunted. 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TRINITY: FAITH. 

When angry billows round me rave. 

And tempests fierce assail me ; 
To thee I cling, the terrors brave. 

For thou canst never fail me ; 
Though rends the globe with earthquake shock, 
Unmoved thou stand^st. Eternal Rock. 

2 Within thy clefts I love to hide. 

When darkness o*er me closes ; 
There peace and light serene abide. 

And my still heart reposes ; 
My soul exults to dwell secure. 

Thy strong munitions round her ; 
She dares to count her triumph sure. 

Nor fears lest hell confound her ; 
Though tumults startle earth and sea. 
Thou changeless "Rock, they shake not thee. 

3 From thee, Rock once smitten, flow 

Life-giving streams for ever ; 
And whoso doth their sweetness know. 

He henceforth thirsteth never ; 
My lips have touched the crystal tide. 

And feel no more returning. 
The fever that so long I tried 

To cool, yet felt still burning. 
Ah, wondrous Well-spring, brimming o'er 
With living waters evermore. 

4 On that dread day when they that sleep 

Shall hear the trumpet sounding. 
And wake to praise, or wake to weep. 

The judgment throne surrounding ; 
When, wrappM in aU-devouring flame. 

The solid globe is wasting. 
And what at first from nothing came 

Is back to nothing hasting ; 
Even then, my soul shall calmly rest, 
O Rock of Ages, on thy breast. 



80NDAYS AFTER TRINITY : FAITH, 

281 Father, not my ioill, htU thine, he done. [10s. 4b. 

Luke zxii. 42. 

1 Lord, my God, do thoa thy holy will : 

I will He still. 
I will not stir, lest I forsake thine arm. 

And break the charm. 
Which lalls me, clinging to my Father's breast^ 

In perfect rest. 

2 To the still wrestlings of the lonely heart 

Doth Christ impart 
The virtues of his midnight agony, 

When none was nigh. 
Save Grod and one good angel, to assuage 

The tempest's rage. 

3 " O Father, not my will, but thine be done,'* 

So spake the Son. . 
Be this our charm, mellowing earth's ruder 
noise 

Of griefs and joys ; 
That we may cling for ever to thy breast 

In perfect rest. 



282 ^y 9heep shall never perish, — John z. 28* [78. 

1 Thine for ever : — God of love. 
Hear us from thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine for ever : — ^Lord of life. 
Shield us through our earthly strife 
Thou the life, the truth, the way. 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

S Thine fur ever : — O how bless'd 
They who find in thee their rest ! 
Saviour, guardian, heavenly friend, 
O defend us to the end. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY : FAITH. 

4 Thine for ever : — Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath thy care. 

Let us all thy goodness share, 

5 Thine for ever : — thou our guide. 
All our wants by thee supplied. 
All our sins by thee forgiven. 

Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven.* 



283 ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^ ^^ *^ ^^^^* C^* ^' 

2 Kings iv. 26. 

1 Through the love of Grod our Saviour, 

All will be well ; 
Free and changeless is his favour. 

All, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that heaVd us ; 
Perfect is the grace that seaVd us ; 
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us ; 

All must be well. 

2 Though we pass through tribulation. 

All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation. 

All, all is well. 
Happy, still in God confiding; 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding; 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding ; 

AH must be well. 

3 We expect a bright to-morrow ; 

All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow. 

All, all is well. 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living or in dying. 

All must be well.* 

H 



SUNDATS AFTER TRINITY: FAITH. 

Qfi4 Ghriovs things a/re spoken of thee, city [D. 8s. 78. 
^"^ of God.— PS. Ixxxvii. 3. 

1 Gloeious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word cannot be broken. 

Formed thee for his own abode. 
On the rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation^s walls surrounded. 

Thou may^st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters^ 

And all fear of want remove ; 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giver. 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I through grace a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy name; 
Fading is the worl(Uing's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure. 

None but Zion^s children know." 

285 ^'^^^^ ** ^^ ^^^ ^/ ^^^ church. — ^Eph. v. 23. [Ts. 66. 

1 The church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; 
She is his new creation 

By water and the Word : 
From heaven he came and sought her 

To be his holy bride, 
With his own blood he bought her 

And for her life he died. 



SUNDAYS AFPBB TRINITY ! FAITH. 

2 Elect from every nation. 

Yet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy Name she blesses. 

Partakes one holy food. 
And to one hope she presses 

With every grace endued. 

8 Though with a scomfol wonder 

Men see her sore opprest. 
By schisms rent asunder. 

By heresies distrest : 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, "How long ? ^ 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 

4 'Mid toil and tribulation. 

And tumults of her war. 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great church victorious 

Shall be the church at rest. 

5 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won : 
O happy ones and holy I 

Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high may dwell with thee.' 



H 2 



SUNDAYS AFTES TEINITY : LOVE. 

" Graft in oub hkaets the love of thy name.*' 

286 ^^u shalt call his name Jesus, — ^Matt. i. 21. [L.K. 

1 Jebus^ — ^the very thought is sweet : 

In that dear name all heart-joys meet ; 
But O, than honey sweeter mr 
The gUmpses of lus presence are. 

2 No word is sung more sweet than this ; 
No name is heard more full of bliss : 

No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh^ 
Than Jesus^ Son of God Most High. 

8 Jesu^ the hope of souls forlorn^ 

How good to them for sin that mourn : 
To them that seek thee, how kind : — 
But what art thou to them that find ? 

4 Jesu, thou sweetness, pure and blest. 
Truth's fountain, light of souls distressed. 
Surpassing all that heart requires. 
Exceeding all that soul desires. 

5 No tongue of mortal can express. 
No letters write its blessedness : 
Alone who hath thee in his heart 
Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art. 

6 We follow Jesus now, and raise 

The voice of prayer, and hymn of praise. 
That he at last may make us meet 
With him to gain the heavenly seat.' 

287 '^^ Christ moAf dflvell in your heaHs by faith. [CM. 

£ph. iii. 17. 

1 Jbsu, the very thought of thee 
With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far thy face to see. 
And in thy presence rest. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITr : L07E. 

2 Tongne never spake^ ear never heard^ 

Never from heart o'erflow'd, 
A dearer name^ a sweeter word. 
Than Jesus, Son of God. 

3 hope ef every contrite heart. 

To penitents how kind. 
To those who seek how good thou art ;• 
But what to those who find ? 

4 Ah, this no tongue can utter ; this 

No mortal page can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but his loved ones Imow. 

5 Jesu, our only joy be thou. 

As thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu, be thou our glory now. 
And through eternity.* 



288 H^^'Om Tiaving not seen, ye lov«.— 1 Pet. i. 8. [CM. 

1 Jssn, these eyes have never seen 

That radiant form of thine : 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine. 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not. 

Yet art thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne^er so dear a spot. 
As where I meet with thee. 

3 Like some bright dream that comes unsought. 

When slumbers o'er me roll. 
Thy image ever fills my thought. 
And charms my ravishM soul. 

4 Yet, though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone ; 
I love thee, dearest Lord, and vrill. 
Unseen but not unknown. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITT : LOVB. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal^ 
And stiU this throbbing hearty 
The rending veil shall thee reveal 
All glorious as thou art. 



QQQ Continue ye in my 2om.— John xv. 9. [Six Ss. 

1 Jbsu^ my Lord, my God, my All, 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call; 
Hear me, and from thy dwelling-place 
Ponr down the riches of thy grace ; 

Jesu, my Lord, I thee adore, 

O make me love thee more and more. 

2 Jesu, too late I thee have sought. 
How can I love thee as I ought ? 
And how extol thy matchless fame, 
The glorions beauty of thy name ? 

Jesu, my Lord, I thee adore, 

O make me love thee more and more. 

3 Jesu, what didst thou find in me. 
That thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 

How great the joy that thou hast brought^ 
So far exceeding hope or thought I 
Jesu, my Lord, I thee adore, 
O make me love thee more and more. 

4 Jesu, of thee shall be my song. 

To thee my heart and soul belong; 
All that I have or am is thine. 
And thou, blest Saviour, thou art mine. 
Jesu, my Lord, I thee adore, 
O make me love thee more and mere.* 

S90 ^y ^f^o^i^M is cbs ointment poured forth. — Song 3. [Cll 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer^s ear : 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds^ 
And drives away his fear* 



SUNDAYS AinEU TRINITY : LOVE. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'^Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name, the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasury, filPd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesu, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end, — 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the eflfort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But, when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Eefresh my soul in death."* 



291 ^^ *^**»« o/*% ^h OUld J6stt5.— Acts iv. 30. [C.BL 

1 Thebb is a name I love to hear; 

I love to sing its worth ; 
It sounds like music in mine ear. 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love 

Who died to set me free; 
It tells me of his precious blood. 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

8 It tells me of a Faliher's smile 
Beanung upon his child ; 
It ciie»s me thr<«3gh this little while. 
Through desetft, waste, and wild. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: LOVE. 

4 Jesns^ the name I love so well^ 

The name I love to hear ; 
No saint on earth its worth can tell. 
No heart conceive how dear. 

5 This name shall shed its fragrance still 

Along this thorny road. 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill, 
That leads me up to God. 

6 And there with all the blood-bought throng. 

From sin and sorrow free, 
1^11 sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus' love to me.^ 



292 ^^^ ^^ ^f Christ constraineth us, [CM. 

2 Cor. V. 14. 

1 My blessed Saviour, is thy love 

So great, so full, so free ? 
Behold, I give my love, my heart. 
My life, my all, to thee. 

2 I love thee for the glorious worth 

Which in thyself I see ; 
I love thee for that shameful cross 
Thou hast endured for me. 

8 Though in the very form of God, 
With heavenly glory crowned. 
Thou wouldst partake of human flesh 
Beset with troubles round. 

4 Thou wouldst like wretched man be made 

In everything but sin. 
That we as like thee might become 
As we unlike had been. 

5 Like thee in faith, in meekness, love. 

In every beauteous grace ; 
Prom glory thus to glory changed, 
As we behold thy face.* 



SUNDAYS AFTER TEINITY : LOVE. 

203 ^^ ^^^ ^^^ '^ High Priest which cannot he [CM. 
touched v)ith the feeling of our infvrmities, 
— Heb. iv. 16. 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness^ 
And yearns with faithful love. 

2 TouchM with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame : 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

Pour'd out his cries and tears. 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 He^ll never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour.« 

294 ^^ -^^'^ ^ ^^ light and my salvation, [CM. 

Ps. xxvii. 1. 

1 My God, the spring of all my joys. 

The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days. 
And comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear. 

My dawning has begun : 
He is my souFs sweet morning star. 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heartis mine. 
And whispers, I am his.* 



SUNDAYS APTBB TRINITY : LOVE. 

205 Christ in yow, the hope of glory. [D. Ss. 7b. 

Col. i. 27. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 
JesQ, thou art all compassion. 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Come, Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing ; 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Fray, and praise thee without ceasing ; 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finish then thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be : 
Let us see thy g^reat salvation. 

Perfectly restored in thee. 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place : 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise." 



296 ^y foulfolhweth hard after thee. [8s. Ss. 6. 

F^. Ixiii. 8. 

1 LoVB divine, how sweet thou art. 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by thee ? 
My thirsty spirit faints to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 

The love of Christ to me. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITY: IX)VB. 

2 Stronger his love than death and hell. 
Its riches are unsearchable : 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length, and breadth, and height. 

3 God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart : 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion. Lord, be mine. 

Be mine this better part. 

4 O that I conld for ever sit. 
With Mary, at the Master's feet ; 

Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this. 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 



297 Lovest thou me ?— John xxi. 15. [7a, 

1 Hark ! my soul, it is the Lord;, 
'Tis thy Saviour ; hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : 
'' Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me T 

2 I delivered thee when bound. 

And when bleeding, heal'd thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Tum'd thy darkness into light. 

3 Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: LOVE. 

5 Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done : 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? *' 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is cold and faint : 
Yet I love thee, and adore ; 

O for grace to love thee more.* 



208 ^^^^f ^^^ knowest all things : thou knowest [Ten 78. 
that I love thee. — John xxi. 17. 

1 Fbom the guiding star that led 
Sages to the manger bed ; 
From the God incarnate pressed 
To the mother-maiden's breast ; 
From the labours humbly plied 
Day by day at Joseph's side; 
From the sacred lessons leam'd 
When the lamp of evening bum'd,— 
Steals the voice persuasively, 

^' Lovest thou, yea, lovest me ? '' 

2 From the Holy Dove who came 
Through the azure heavens like flame; 
From the fast, the foughten strife ; 
From the victory of life ; 

From the happy homes that smiled. 
Parent heal'd and rescued child ; 
From the health that play'd again 
On the cheek long worn with pain, — 
Still there sounds unweariedly, 
'^ Lovest thou, yea, lovest me ? " 

8 From the mingled glow and gloom 
Of the Paschal upper room ; 
From the deepening shades that fell 
Over Kedron's awful dell ; 
From the blood-stain'd pathway trod 
By the fainting Son of God ; 



}} 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: LOVE. 

From the woes to us unknown. 
Bitter cross, and sealed stone,— 
Ever comes persistently, 
'' Lovest thou, yea, lovest me ? 

4 From the dawn of Easter light 
Breaking on the world^s long night ; 
From the glories lingering yet 

On the brow of Olivet ; 
From the rapturous angel-songs ; 
From the Pentecostal tongues ; 
From the voice divinely sweet 
At the golden mercy-seat, — 
Pleads, and pleads victoriously, 
" Lovest thou, yea, lovest me ? '' 

5 ''Lord, thou knowest through and through 
All I am and say and do. 

All the daily wants that press. 
All my hourly waywardness. 
All my conflicts, crosses, cares. 
Feeble praises, struggling prayers ; — 
Yet thou knowest. Lord, that I 
Fain for thee would live, would die ; 
Surely thou, who knowest me, 
Knowest, Master, I love thee/' ^ 

QQO I mil love thee, Lord my strength. [Six Ss. 

Ps. XVlll. 1. 

1 Thse will I love, my strength, my tower ; 

Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; . 
Thee will I love with all my power. 

In all thy works, and thee alone ; 
Thee will I love till sacred fire 
Fills my whole soul with pure desire. 

2 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 

That thy bright beams on me have shined ; 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind : 
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TBIKITY : LOV£. 

3 Upkold me in the doabtfiil nee. 

Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 

Still to press forward in thy way : 
That all my powers^ with all their mighty 
In thy sole glory may nnite. 

4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ; 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 

Or smile — ^thy sceptre or thy rod ; 
iWhat though my flesh and heart decay, 
rrhee shall I love in endless day> 



3QQ When th^ had nothing to jpa/y, hefrcmkhf [8.M. 

forgoAje them, — Luke viL 42. 

1 He gave me back the bond ; 
It was a heavy debt ; 

And as he gave he smiled and said, 
" Thou wilt not me forget/' 

2 He gave me back the bond ; 
The seal was torn away ; 

And as he gave he smiled and said, 
" Think thou of me alway/' 

3 That bond I still will keep. 
Although it canceled be. 

It tells me of the love of him 
Who paid the debt for me. 

4 I look on it and smile ; 
I look again and weep ; 

That record of his love for me 
I will for ever keep. 

5 It is a bond no more ; 
But it shall ever tell 

All that I owed was fully paid 
By my Emmanuel.* 



SUNDAYS AFrEB TCINITY : LOVE. 



301 ^^ **'**» '^^'^^ are many, are forgiven, for fD.C.M. 

she loved much. — Luke vii. 47. 

1 We love thee. Lord ; yet not alone, because thy 

bounteous hand 
Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts on 

ocean and on land ; 
We praise thee, gracious Lord, for these, yet not 

for these alone 
The incense of thy children's love arises to thy 

throne. 

2 We love thee. Lord, because, when we had err^d 

and gone astray. 
Thou didst recall our wandering souls into the 

heavenward way, 
When helpless, hopeless, we were lost in sin and 

sorrow^s night, 
A guiding ray was granted us from thy pure 

fount of light. 

3 Because, Lord, thou lovedst us with ever- 

lasting love. 
And sentest forth thy Son to die that we might 

live above ; 
Because, when we were heirs of wrath, thou 

gavest hopes of heaven ; 
We love because we much have sinned, and much 

have been forgiven.* 



302 ^^ ^^ de^tors.'^Iiom. viii. 12. [Six 78. 

1 When this passing world is done. 
When has sunk yon glaring sun. 
When we stand with Christ in glory. 
Looking o^er life's finished story. 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, — 
Not till then, — ^how much I owe. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TKINITY : HOLINESS. 

2 When I stand before the throne^ 
Dress'd in beanty not my own ; 
When I see thee as thou art. 
Love thee with unsinning heart ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, — . 
Not till then, — ^how mnch I owe. 

3 When the praise of heaven I hear. 
Lend as thunders to the ear. 
Loud as many waters^ noise. 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, — 
Not till then, — ^how much I owe. 

4 Even on earth, as through a glass. 
Darkly, let thy glory pass ; 
Make forgiveness feel so sweet. 
Make thy Spirit's help so meet; 
Even on earth, Lord, make me know 
Something of how much I owe. 

5 Chosen not for good in me, 
Waken'd up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour's side, 
By the Spirit sanctified. 

Teach me. Lord, on earth to show. 
By my love, how much I owe.^ 



Snnk£8 afUr f linits : foliness* 

"Daily endeavouring ourselves to follow tub 
blessed steps of his most holy life." 

303 Leaving im an example that ye should foUow [CM. 

his steps. — 1 Pet. ii. 21. 

1 Lord, as to thy. dear cross we flee. 
And plead to be forgiven. 
So let thy life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: HOLINESS. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee to do our Father's will. 
Oar brethren's grief to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 

Our earthliness refine. 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell. 
As free and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 

And griefs dark day come on. 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry. 
Father, thy will be done. 

5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame. 

Or brethren faithless prove. 
Then, like thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

G Kept peaceful in the midst of strife. 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim's life. 
And follow thee to heaven.'* 



304 ^^ ^^^^ their own selves to the Lord, [Six 6f. 

2 Cor. viii. 6. 

1 I QAVB my life for thee. 

My precious blood I shed. 
That thou might'st ransom'd be, 

And quicken'd from the dead. 
I gave my life for thee; 
What hast thou given for me ? 

2 I spent long years for thee. 

In weariness and woe. 
That an eternity 

Of joy thou mightest know. 
I spent long years for thee ; 
Hast thou spent one for me ? 

8 My Father's home of light. 
My rainbow-circled throne. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY I HOLINESS. 

I left for earthly night. 

For wanderings sad and lone. 
I left it all for thee ; 
Hast thou left aught for me 7 

4 I suflFer'd much for thee. 

More than thy tongue can tell^ 
Of bitterest agony. 

To rescue thee from hell. 
I suffered much for thee; 
What canst thou bear for me ? 

5 And I have brought to thee, 

Down from my home above. 
Salvation full and free. 

My pardon and my love. 
Great gifts I brought to thee ; 
What hast thou brought to me ? 

6 Oh, let thy life be given. 

Thy years for me be spent, 
World-fetters all be riven. 

And joy with suffering blent. 
I gave myself for thee ; 
Give thou thyself to me. 

305 -^ ^^^ heaH will I give you, and a new spirit [CM. 
will Ijput vjiihin you. — Ezek. zzxvi. 26. 

1 FOE a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free : 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me : 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where efesus reigns alone : 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within : 



SUNDAYS AFTEE TEINITY : HOLINESS. 

4 A heart in every thonglit reneVd, 

And full of love divine. 
Perfect, and right, and pnre, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart : 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new best name of love." 

306 ^^^ ^^ ^^'^* ^^ truth, and the life. — John xiv. 6. [CM. 

1 Thou art the way, — ^to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he, who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the truth, — :thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the life,— the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those, who put their trust in thee. 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the way, the truth, the hf e ; 

Grant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that life to win 
Whose joys eternal flow." 

307 Ohamged into the sa/me iinage from glory to glory, [CM. 

2 Cor. iii. 18. 

1 Saviour, may we never rest 
Till thou art formM within ; 
Till thou hast calmed our troubled breast. 
And crushM the power of sin. 

2 may we gaze upon thy cross. 
Until the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross. 
And earthly sorrows light. 



SUNDAYS AFTEE TRINITY : HOLINESS. 

3 IJntil^ released from carnal ties^ 

Oar spirit upward springs. 
And sees true peace above the skies^ 
True joy in heavenly things. 

4 There, as we gaze, may we become 

United, Lord, to thee; 
And in a fairer happier home 
Thy perfect beauty see.* 

308 Mystmlthirstethforthee.—'PB.lEm.l, [C.X* 

1 The dove let loose in eastern skies^ 

Betuming fondly home. 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idler warblers roam : 

2 But high she shoots through air and light 

Above each low delay. 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me, God, from earthly care. 

From pride and passion free. 
Aloft through faith and love's pure air 
To hold my course to thee. 

4 No lure to tempt, no art to stay 

My soul as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way. 
Thy freedom on her wings.* 

309 ^ "'^y '"^'"^ ^^ ^^^ ^•^^ '"^> ^^ ^^ ^^'^ ^ [L.H. 

his cross daily, and follow me, — Luke ix. 23. 

1 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said. 

If thou wouldst my disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake. 
And humbly follow after me. 

2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 

Pill thy weak spirit with alarm : 
My strength shall bear thy spirit up, 

Vnd brace thine heart and nerve thine arm. 



SUNDAYS APTBB TRINITY : H0UNB8S. 

3 Take op thj cross^ nor heed the shame^ 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured^ 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

4 Take up thy cross then in his strength. 

And calmly every danger brave ; 
'Twill guide thee to a better home. 
And lead to victory o^er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross and follow him, 

Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

6 To Thee, God, the One in Three, 

All praise for evermore ascend ; 
grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end.** 

310 ^^ ^^ ^^ whole a/nnour qf God. — Eph. vi. 11. [D.S.M. 

1 j£sn, my strength, my hope. 
On thee I cast my care ; 

With humble donfidence look up. 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

Give me on thee to wait 

Till I can all things do ; 
On thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will. 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 

A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss. 
Bold to take up, firm to maintain 

The consecrated cross. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye, 



SUNDAYS AFTER TEINITY : HOLINESS. 

Tliat looks to thee when sin is near^ 

And sees the tempter fly ; 

A spirit still prepared. 

And arm'd with jealons care. 
For ever standing on its gaard. 

And watching unto prayer. 

i I rest upon thy word. 

The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation. Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee. 

But let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love/ 

311 What things were gmn to me, those I counted [D. 88. 7a» 

loss for OAm«.— PhU. iii. 7. 

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken. 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken. 

Thou from hence my all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition. 

All IVe sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition ! 

God and heaven are still my own. 

2 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is left to me ; 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmix'd with thee. 

8 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Eise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
"^oy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear : 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: HOLINESS. 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

What a Father^s smile is thine ; 
What a Saviour died to win thee; 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 

4 Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Arm'd by faith, and wingM by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope soon change to glad fruition, 

raith to sight, and prayer to uraise." 

0^2 -^ people near unto him. — Ps. cxlviii. 14. [6e. 4a 

1 Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee ; 
Even though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

2 Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

3 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts. 

Bright with thy praise. 



SUNDAYS AFPEE TRINITY! HOLINESS. 

Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel TU raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 
6 And when on joyful wing, 

Cleaying the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly; 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

313 ^^ things which a/re not seen a/re eternal, [D.C.M. 

2 Cor. iy. 1& 

1 The roseate hues of early dawn. 

The brightness of the day. 
The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How fast they fade away : 
O for the pearly gates of heaven ; 

for the golden floor; 
O for the Sun of Kighteousness, 

That setteth never more ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint : 
for a heart that never sins ; 

O for a soul washed white ; 
for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day or night ! 
8 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perf ectness and peace 

Beyond our best desire. 
O by thy love and anguish. Lord, 

O by thy life laid down, 
O that we fall not from thy grace. 

Nor cast away our crown I * 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: HOLINESS. 



314 WTiom have I in heaven hut thee f [Six Ss. 

Ps. Ixxiii. 25. 

1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height. 

Whose depth unfathomM no man knows : 
I see from far thy beauteous light. 

Inly I sigh for thy repose : 
My heart is painM, nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in thee. 

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun' 

That strives with thee my heart to share ? 
Ah I tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lord of every motion there. 
Then shall my heart from earth be free. 
When it hath found repose in thee. 

3 hide this self fi'om me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, may live ; 
My vile affections crucify. 

Nor let one darling lust survive ; 
In all things nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek, but thee. 

4 Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all : 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice. 
To taste thy love, be all my choice.** 



QIK Qo work to-day in my vineya/rd. — [4b. lOs. 

*'*^ Matt. xxi. 28. 

1 Gome, labour on. 

Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain. 
While all around him waves the golden grain ? 
And to each servant does the Master say, 

* Go work to-day/' 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: HOLINESS. 

2 Come, labour on. 

Claim the high calling angels cannot share — 
To young and old the Gospel-gladness bear : 
Bedeem the time ; its hours too swiftly fly. 
The night draws nigh. 

3 Come^ labour on. 

The labourers are few, the field is wide. 
New stations must be filled and blanks supplied 
From voices distant far, or near at home. 
The caU is, '' Come.'' 

4 Come, labour on. 

Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear ! 
No arm so weak but may do service here : 
By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 

5 Come, labour on. 

No time for rest, till glows the western sky. 
While the long shadows o'er our pathway lie. 
And a glad sound comes with the setting sun— 
*' Servants, well done." 

6 Come, labour on. 

The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure. 
Blessed are those who to the end endure ; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 
O Lord, with thee ! 



316 ^y ^«vPefs in Christ Jesus,— 'B/om, xvi. 3. [L.M. 

1 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 

In living echoes of thy tone ; 
As thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 

2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 

The wandering and the wavering feet; 
O feed me. Lord, that I may feed 

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 



SUNDAYS AfTEEB TRINITY: HOLINESS. 

3 strengthen me, that while I stand 

Firm on the Eock, and strong in thee, 
I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

4 teach me, Lord, that I may teach 

The precious things thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. , 

6 give thine own sweet rest to me. 

That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from thee. 
To weary ones in needful hour. 

6 fill me with thy ftdness, Lord, 

Until my very heart overflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, thy praise to show. 

7 O use me. Lord, use even me, 

Just as thou wilt, and when, and where ; 
Until thy blessfed face I see. 

Thy rest, thy joy, thy glory share.** 



317 ^^ ea/ret%foT yoi*.— 1 Pet. v. 7. [Six 7a 

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, 

Make me teachable and mild. 
Upright, simple, free from art. 

Make me as a weaned child. 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 

Why should I the burden bear 
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8 As a little cliild relies 

On a care beyond his own. 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone, 
Let me thus with thee abide. 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles. 
Safe from dangers, free from fears. 
May I live upon thy smiles, 

Till the promised hour appears. 
When the sons of God shaU prove 
All their Father's boundless love.* 



318 ^^ saith unto them, FoUow me. And they [Ss. 78. 
ttraightwouy Ufb their nets, and followed 
/itw.— Matt. iv. 19, 20. 

1 Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild restless sea. 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth. 
Saying, '^ Christian, follow me." 

2 As, of old. Apostles heard it 

By the Galilean lake, 
Tum'd from home, and toil, and kindred. 
Leaving all for his dear sake. 

3 Jesus calls us — ^from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store. 
From each idol that would keep us — 
Saying, " Christian, love me more.' 

4 In our joys and in our sorrows. 

Days of toil and hours of ease. 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures,. 
" Christian, love me more than these." 



ff 



^ Jesus calls us. By thy mercies. 
Saviour, may we hear thy call, 
e our hearts to thy obedience, 
erve and love thee, best of all."* 



"Manfully to fight under his bannek.'' 

313 -B^ strong in the Lord, and in the power of his [S.M. 

might. — Eph. vi. 10, 

1 Soldiers of Clirist, arise. 
And put your armour on ; 

Strong in the strength which God supplies. 
Through his eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in his mighty power ; 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in his great might. 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God. 

4 From strength to strength go on. 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray : 

Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day. 

5 That having all things done. 
And all your conflicts passed. 

Ye may overcome, through Christ alone. 
And stand entire at last.* 

320 ^^^ y^ ""^y ^^ ^^ ^ withstand in the [7s. 6b. 

evil day, and Jiaving done all to sta/nd, — 
Eph. Ti. 18. 

1 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus, 

Te soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
Prom victory unto victory 

His army shall he lead ; 
Till every foe is vanquish^. 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: 

2 Stand np^ stand np, for Jesus ; 

The trompet csdl obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 

In this his gloiions day : 
Ye that are men now serve him 

Against nnnmnber'd foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength opposa 

3 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus ; 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you. 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armour. 

And watching unto prayer. 
When duty calls, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus; 

The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally.* 

321 -^^ y^ sober^ and waich unto j^rayer.— I Pet. iv. 7. [78. 3. 

1 '^ Chbistian, seek not yet repose," 

Hear thy guardian angel say; 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; 

'' Watch and pray .^ 

2 Principalities and powers. 

Mustering their unseen array. 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : 

" Watch and pray.*' 

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on. 

Wear it ever night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one : 

" Watch and pray." 



99 



WARFARE AND PILGRIMAGE. 

4 Hear the victors who overcame ; 

Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim, 

'^ Watch and pray/' 

5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey; 
Hide within thy heart his word, 

" Watch and pray/' 

6 Watch, as if on that alone. 

Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray, that help may be sent down ; 

'^ Watch and pray/' 



)y 



322 ^^ strm\-g and of good cov/rage : for the Lord thy [lis. 
Qod, he it is th<U doth go with thee, — Deat. 
xzzi. 6. 

1 Onwabd, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. 
Christ, the Boyal Master, leads against fche foe> 
Forward into battle, see, his banners go. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war^ 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. 

2 At the name of Jesus Satan's host doth flee ; 
On, then. Christian soldiers, on to victory ! 
Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of praise : 
Brothers, lift your voices ; loud your anthems 

raise. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, &c. ' 

3 Like a mighty army, moves the Church of God. 
Brothers, we are treading where the saints have 

trod. 
We are not divided, all one body we — 
One in hope and doctrine, one^in charity. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, &c. 

4 Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise 

and wane ; 
But the Church of Jesus constant will remain 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: 

Gates of hell can never 'gainst that Church 

prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise^ and that cannot 

fail. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, &c. 

5 Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng; 
Blend with ours your voices in the triumph- 

soug; 
Glory, praise, and honour unto Christ the Kin^^ 
This through countless ages men and angels 

sing. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war. 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. 



323 Speak wnto the chiW/ren of Israel^ thai they go [lis. 

forward, — £zod. xiv. 15. 

1 Forward ! be our watchword, steps and voices 

jom'd ; 
Seek the things before us, not a look behind ; 
Bums the fiery pillar at our army's head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, by Jehovah led ? 
Forward through the desert, through the toil 

and fight : 
Jordan flows before us, Zion beams with light. 

2 Forward, when in childhood buds the infant 

mind ; 
All through youth and manhood, not a thought 

behind ; 
Speed through realms of nature, climb the steps 

of grace; 
Faint not till around us gleams the Father's face. 
Forward, all the lifetime, climb from height to 

height ; 
Till the head be hoary, till the eve be light. 

^ Forward, flock of Jesus, salt of all the earth, 
Till each yearning purpose spring to glorious 
birth : 



WARFARE AND PILGRIMAGE. 

Sick, they ask for healing ; blind, they grope 

for day : 
Pour upon the nations wisdom^s loving ray. 
Forward, out of error ; leave behind the night ; 
Forward through the darkness, forward into 

light. 

4 Glories upon glories hath our God prepared. 
By the souls that love him one day to be shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them, ear hath never heard • 
Nor of these hath uttered thought or speech a 

word: 
Forward, marching eastward, where the heaven 

is bright. 
Till the veil be lifted, till our faith be sight. 

5 Far o^er yon horizon rise the city towers. 
Where our God abideth; that fair home is ours; 
Flash the streets with jasper, shine the gates 

with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river shedding joys 

untold. 
Thither, onward thither, in Jehovah's might : 
Pilgrims to your country, forward into light. 

6 To the Father's glory loudest anthems raise ; 
To the Son and Spirit echo songs of praise ; 
To the Lord Jehovah, blessed Three in One, 
Be by men and angels endless honour done. 
Weak are earthly praises, dull the songs of 

night ; 
Forward into triumph, forward into light. 



324 ^^^ declare plmnly that they seek a amntfry. [P.M. 

Heb. xi. 14. 

1 From Egypt's bondage come. 

Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain : 
Hallelujah ! we are on our way to God. 

I 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound 
We haste with songs of joy. 

Where peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never cloy. 
Hallelujah ! we are on our way to Grod. 

3 There sin and sorrow cease. 
And every conflict's o'er ; 

There we snail dwell in endless peace, 
Aiid never hunger more. 
Hallelujah ! we are on our way to God. 

4 There in celestial strains. 
Enraptured myriads sing ; 

There love in every bosom reigns. 
For God himself is King. 
Hallelujali ! we are on our way to God. 

5 We soon sball join the tbrong ; 
Their pleasures we shall share ; 

And sing the everlasting song. 
With all the ransom'd there. 
Hallelujah ! we are on our way to God. 

6 How sweet the prospect is ! 

It cheers the pilgrim's breast : 
We're journeying through the wilderness. 
But soon shall gain our rest. 
Hallelujah ! we are on our way to God. 



325 ^^ ^^ affliction, which is hut for amoment, {7b, 68. 
warheth for us a far more exceeding a/nd 
eternal weight of glory, — 2 Cop. It. 17. 

1 HAPPY band of pilgrims. 

If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your Fellow 
To Jesus as your Head 1 

2 O happy if ye labour 

As Jesus did for men : 
O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hunger'd then ! 



WARFABB AND PILGEIMAQB. 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 

He carried as your due : 
The crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 

4 The faith by which ye see him. 

The hope in which ye yearn. 
The love that through all troubles 
To him alone will turn, 

5 The trials that beset you. 

The sorrows ye endure. 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, 

6 What are they but his jewels 

Of right celestial worth f 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 

7 happy band of pilgrims. 

Look upward to the skies. 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win you such a prize. 

326 ' ^^^ ^ ^^^^ ^^^ comethupfrom the wilderness, [8s. 6. 
leaning upon her "beloved ? — Song viU. 5. 

1 HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen. 

The faint, the weak on thee may lean : 
Help me, throughout hfe^s varying scene. 
By faith to cling to thee. 

2 Blest with communion so divine. 
Take what thou wilt, shall I repine, 
Whe9, as the branches to the vine. 

My soul may cling to thee ? 

3 Far from her home, fatigued, opprest. 
Here she has found a place of rest ; 
An exile still, yet not unblest. 

While she can cling to thee. 

4 What though the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and joys remove. 
With patient, uncomplaining love. 

Still would I cling to thee. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: 

5 Oft when I seem to tread alone 

Some barren waste with thorns overgrown, 
A voice of love in gentlest tone 
Whispers, '^ Still cling to me." 

6 Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside : 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied. 

The souls that cling to thee I 

7 They fear not lifers rough storms to brave. 
Since thou art near and strong to save ; 
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave. 

Because they cling to thee. 

8 Blest is my lot, whatever befall : 
What can disturb me, who appal. 
While, as my strength, my rock, my all. 

Saviour, I cling to thee ? 

327 9**^* y^^ Ukemen, he strong. — ^1 Cor. ii. 13. fTs. 

1 Oft in danger, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go : 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthen^ with the bread of life, 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go. 
Join the war, and face the foe : 
Will ye fiee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain's power ? 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad : 
March in heavenly armour clad : 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

5 Onward then in battle move. 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, . 
Christian soldiers, onward go.* 



WAEFABE AND PILGRIMAGE. 

328 -^^ of good cheer : itis I: he not ajradd, [8s. 78. 4i. 

Matt. xiv. 27. 

1 Why those fears ? — Behold, 'tis Jesus 

Holds the helm and guides the ship : 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep. 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

2 Though the shore we hope to land on 

Only by report is known. 
Yet we freely all abandon. 
Led by that report alone; 

And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 

3 Led by that, we brave the ocean ; 

Led by that, the storms defy ; 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion. 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh : 

Waves obey him. 
And the storms before him fly. 

4 what pleasures there await us : 

There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that those who hate us 
Can molest our peace no more : 

Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil happy shore." 



829 ^^'^ confessed iluit they were strangers and [Ss. 78. 4. 
pilgrims on the eartK—'Sieh. zi. 13. 

1 Guide me, thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TfilNFTY ! 

2 Open now the crystal foontain^ 

Whence the healing stream doth flow ; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Dehverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of deaths and hell^s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan^s side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee.** 



330 ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ covefMmJt of the Lord went [Ss. 7s. 4a, 

he/ore them. — Num. x. 33. 

1 Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 

O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but thee ; 

Yet possessing 

Every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 

Lone and dreary. 

Faint and weary. 
Through the desert thou didst go. 

8 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy : 
Thus provided, 
Pardon'd, guided. 
Nothing can our peace destroy.* 



WABFAEE AND PILGRIMAGE. 

331 ^^ ^^^ ** '"'^ shepherd : I shall not want, [Six 8s. 

Ps. xxiii. 1. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering steps he leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 For me when spent with conflict. Lord, 
Thy bounty spreads a sumptuous board; 
Here crown'd with goodness I repose ; 
With mercy here my cup overflows : 
Sweet pledges of the joys to come 

In heaven my everlasting home.* 



332 ^^ ransomed of the Lord shall come to Zion [,SiX 80. 
with songs wnd everlasting joy vpon their 
heads. — Isa. rav. 10. 

1 Leader of faithful souls and guide 
Of all that travel to the sky. 
Come, and with us, e'en us abide. 
Who would on thee alone rely ; 
On thee alone our spirits stay. 
While held in life's uneven way. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below. 

This earth, we know, is not our place ; 
But hasten through the vale of woe. 

And, restless to behold thy face, 
Swift to our heavenly country move. 
Our everlasting home above. 

3 Through thee, who all our sins hast borne. 

Freely and graciously forgiven. 
With songs to Zion we return. 

Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we sing. 

4 Baised by the breath of love divine. 

We urge our way with strength renew 'd; 
The church of the first- bom to join 

We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy upon our heads arise. 
And meet our Captain in the skies.^ 



333 ^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ' ^ ^^^^ not fear, [Thbeb Si. 

Ps. cjcviii. 6. 

1 Why should I fear the darkest hour. 
Or tremble at the tempter's power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 

2 Though hot the fight, why quit the field ? 
Why must I either fiy or yield. 

Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? 

3 1 know not what may soon betide. 
Or how my wants shall be supplied; 
But Jesus knows, and will provide. 

4 Though sin would fill me with distress. 
The throne of grace I dare address. 
For Jesus is my righteousness. 

Though faint my prayers, and cold my love, 
My steadfast hope shall not remove, 
While Jesus intercedes above. 



WARFAEE AND MLGRIMAGE. 

6 Against me earth and hell combine ; 
But on my side is power divine ; 
Jesus is all^ and he is mine. 

334 ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ continuing city, hvit we seek [L.M. 

one to come, — Heb. xui. 14. 

1 We've no abiding city here : 

This may distress the worldling's mind ; 
But should not cost the saint a tear^ 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 We've no abiding city here ; 

Sad truth, were this to be our home j 
But let the thought our spirits cheer. 
We seek a city yet to come. 

3 We've no abiding city here; 

We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name : the Lord is there : 
It shines with everlasting light. 

4 Zion, Jehovah is her strength ; 

Secure, she smiles at all her foes ; 
And weary travellers at length 
Within her sacred walls repose. 

5 sweet abode of peace and love. 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are bless'd. 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd fly to thee and be at rest. 

6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ; 

The time my God appoints is best : 
While here, to do his wiU be mine ; 
And his, to fix my time of rest.** 

335 OthatIhadv)ing8Ukeadove,jbrt}ienwould [104thM. 

IJly anvoAff a/nd he at rest* — Ps. Iv. 6. 

1 O HAD I, my Saviour, the wings of a dove. 
How soon would I soar to thy presence above ; 
How soon would I flee where the weary have rest, 
And hide all my cares in thy sheltering breast- 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY ! 

2 Ah there the wild tempest for ever shall cease ; 
No billow shall ruffle that haven of peace ; 
Temptation and trouble alike shall depart^ 

All tears from the eye^ and all sin from the heart. 

3 Soon^ soon may this Eden of promise be mine ; 
Rise^ bright Sun of Glory, no more to decline; 
Thy light, yet unrisen, the wilderness cheers; 
O what wiu it be when the fulness appears.** 

336 ^'^^ ^ ^^'^ ^^^ ^ ^o^^y ^ ^^^ ^^^ ^ C^^^ ^^ 

John xvi. 18. 

1 O FOE the peace which floweth as a river. 

Making lifers desert places bloom and smil I 
for the faith to grasp heaven's bright for ever. 
Amid the shadows of earth's little while ! 

2 A little while for patient vigil-keeping. 

To face the stern, to wrestle with the strong; 
A little while, to sow the seed with weeping. 
Then bind the sheaves, and sing the harvest 

SODg. 

8 A little while, to wear the weeds of sadness. 
To pace with weary step through miry ways ; 
Then to pour forth the fragrant oil of gladness. 
And clasp the girdle round the robe of praise. 

4 A little while, the earthen pitcher taking 

To wayside brooks, from far-off fountains fed; 
Then the cool lip its thirst for ever slaking 
Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head. 

5 A little while, to keep the. oil from failing; 

A little while, faith's flickering lamp to trim ; 
And then, the Bridegroom's coming footsteps 
hailing, 
To greet his advent with the bridal hymn. 

6 And he who is himself the Gift and Giver — 

The future glory and the present smile. 
With the bright promise of the glad for ever. 
Will light the shadows of the little while. 



WAEFABB AND PILGEIMAGB. 

337 -^ ^^^^ ^"^ ^'^y ^^* pass from me except I da-ink [8s. 4. 
♦*, thy vnll he done. — Matt, xxvi, 42. 

1 My God, my Father, while I stray, 
Far from my home, on lifers rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say. 

Thy will be done. 

2 Though dark my path and sad my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not ; 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught. 
Thy will be done. 

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh. 
Submissive still would I reply. 

Thy will be done. 

4 If thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne^er was mine ; 

1 only yield thee what is thine ; 

Thy will be done. 

5 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to thee I leave the rest, — 

Thy will be done. 

6 Renew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say. 

Thy will be done. 

7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more. 
The prayer, oft mix^d with tears before, 
FU sing upon a happier shore. 

Thy will be done. Amen. 



338 -^ strcmger in a stromge land, — Exod. ii. 22. [Bs. 4b, 

1 I'm but a stranger here, 
Earth is a desert drear. 

Heaven is my home. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: 

Danger and sorrow stand 
Bound me on every hand ; 
Heaven is my fatherland. 
Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage. 
Short is my pilgrimage. 

Heaven is my home. 
And time's wild wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast ; 
I shall reach home at last. 

Heaven is my home. 

3 There at my Saviour's side, 
I shall be glorified. 

Heaven is my home. 
There are the good and blest. 
Those I love most and best. 
And there I too shall rest ; 

Heaven is my home. 

4 Therefore Fll murmur not. 
Whatever my earthly lot. 

Heaven is my home. 
For I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord's right hand ;• 
Heaven is my fatherland. 

Heaven is my home. 



339 ^ wan s?iaZZ b« as an 7ii<2tnsf-pZactf/romt?i«tMn(i, [Og. 
and a covert from the tempest. — Isa. xzxii. 2. 

1 Ebst of the weary, joy of the sad ; 
Hope of the dreary, light of the glad; 
Home of the stranger, strength to the end ; 
Eefuge from danger. Saviour and Friend. 

g Pillow, where lying love rests its head; 
Peace of the dying, life of the dead ; 
Path of the lowly, prize at the end ; 
Breath of the holy, Saviour and Friend. 



WARFARE AND PILGRIMAGE. 

3 When my feet stumble, 1^11 to thee cry ; 
Crown of the humble, cross of the high : 
When my steps wander, over me bend. 
Truer and fonder. Saviour and Friend. 

4 Ever confessing thee, I will raise 

Unto thee blessing, glory, and praise :— 
All my endeavour, world without end. 
Thine to be ever, Saviour and Friend. 



340 -^y ^^^^' ^^^^ ^^^ '^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ house of m/y [78. 

pilgrimcbge, — Ps. cxix. 64. 

1 Children of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now; and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock and blest ; 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light; 
Zion's city is in sight ; 

There our endless home shall be. 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 

5 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Christ, the everlasting Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

6 Lord, obediently we go, ' ' • 
Gladly leaving all below : 

Only thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow tbee,^ 



«/ 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY: 

341 ^^ redeemed of the Lord shall retwm and come [88. 78. 
vrith singing unto Zion, — Isa. li. 11. 

1 TnBOUQH the night of doubt and sorrow 

Onward goes the pilgrim band^ 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 

2 Clear before us through the darkness 

Gleams and bums the guiding light; 
Brother clasps the hand of brother. 
Stepping fearless through the night. 

3 One the light of God^s own presence 

O'er his ransomed people shed. 
Chasing far the gloom and terror. 
Brightening all the path we tread : 

4 One the object of our journey. 

One the faith which never tires. 
One the earnest looking forward. 
One the hope our God inspires : 

5 One the strain that lips of thousands 

Lift as from the heart of one ; 
One the conflict, one the peril. 
One the march in God begun : 

6 One the gladness of rejoicing 

On the far eternal shore. 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 

7 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers. 

Onward with the cross our aid ; 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle. 
Till we rest beneath its shade. 

8 Soon shall come the great awaking. 

Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
Then the scattering of all shadows. 
And the end of toil and gloom. " 



WAEFAKB AND PILGRIMAGE. 

342 Serein is my Father glorifiedf that ye hear much [lis. 

fruit. — John xv. 8. 

1 Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen whilst we sing. 
Hearts and voices raising praises to oar King^. 
All we have we offer ; all we hope to be ; 
Body, soul, and spirit, all we yield to Thee. 

2 Farther, ever farther, from thy wounded side 
Heedlessly we wanderM, wanderM far and wide; 
Till thou earnest in mercy, seeking young and 

old. 
Lovingly to bear them. Saviour, to thy fold. 

3 Nearer, ever nearer, Christ, we draw to thee. 
Deep in adoration bending low the knee : 
Thou for our ledemption cam'st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, hast gone up on 

high. 

4 Great and ever greater are thy mercies here ; 
True and everlasting are the glories there. 
Where no pain or sorrow, toil or care is known. 
Where the angel legions circle round thy throne. 

5 Clearer still and clearer dawns the right from 

heaven, 
In our sadness bringing news of sin forgiven ; 
Life has lost its shadows, pure the light within; 
Thou hast shed thy radiance on a world of sin. 

6 Brighter still and brighter glows the western 

sun. 
Shedding all its gladness o^er our work that's 

done; 
Time will soon be over, toil and sorrow past ; 
May we, blessed Saviour, find a rest at last. 

7 Onward, ever onward, journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us, may we hasten on. 
Backward never looking till the prize is won. 



SUNDAYS AFTBB TBINrfY ! 

8 Higher then and higher bear the ransomed sonl^ 
Earthly toils forgotten, Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where, in joys unthought of, saints with angels 

sing. 
Never weary raising praises to their Ejng. 

Amen. 



Infeitatiiini. 

"To-DAT, IP YE WILL HEAB HIS VOICE, HARDEN 

NOT YOUR HKAETS/' 



343 ^^^0^ one wnoiher daily while it is called [S.M. 

tO'da/y. — Heb. iii. 13. 

1 To-MOBEOW, Lord, is thine. 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 

And, if its sun arise and shine. 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away ; 

O make thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day. 

8 Since, on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung, 
Waken, by thine almighty power. 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; 
O be it still pursued; 

Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jesus may we fly. 
Swift as the morning light ; 

Lest life's young golden beams should die 
In sudden endless night.* 



WAKNING AND INVITATION. 

344 -^^ '^ labour to enter into that rest, — ^Heb. iv. 11. [S.M. 

1 Q WHEBB shall rest be founds 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh, 

'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years. 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath; 

what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun. 

Lest we be banished from thy face. 
And evermore undone, 

6 Here would we end our quest : 
Alone are found in thee 

The life of perfect love, — ^the rest 
Of immortality/ 

345 -^^^ ^^^ cometh to me I will in no wise cast out, [7s. Gai 

John vi. 37. 

1 " CoM9 unto me, ye weary. 

And I will give you rest.^' 
Oh, blessed voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts oppressed ! 
It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
Of joy that hath no ending. 

Of love which cannot cease* 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITY. 

2 " Come unto me, dear children. 

And I will give you light/' 
Oh, loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to cheer the night ! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness. 

And we had lost our way. 
But morning brings us gladness. 

And songs the break of day. 

3* " Come unto me, ye fainting. 

And I wm give you Ufe/' 
Oh, peaceful voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to end our strife 1 
The foe is stem and eager. 

The fight is fierce and long ; 
But thou hast made us mighty. 

And stronger than the strong. 

4 ^' And whosoever cometh, 

I will not cast him out.'' 
Oh, patient voice of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt ! 
Which calls us, very sinners, 

Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boundless. 

To come, dear Lord, to thee.' 



346 ^^^ Spirit and the Bride soAf, Come. [S.M* 

Rev. xxii. 17. 

1 The Spirit in our hearts 

Is whispering. Sinner, come : 
The Bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all her children. Come. 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him. Come : 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness. 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 



saints' days : the church triumphant. 

3 Yea, whosoever will, 

' O let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
"lis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo, Jesus, who invites. 
Declares, I quickly come. 

Lord, even so we wait thine hour : 
blest Redeemer, come.' 



$mti' gap : Wit C|mjj f mrau^ant^ 

''Make them to be numbered with thy saintji 

in glory everlasting.'^ 

THE innocents' DAY. 

847 r/iere is hope in thine end, that thy rhild/ren [S.M, 

shaU corne again, — Jer. xxxi. 17. 

1 Glory to thee, O Lord, 
Who from this world of sin. 

By the fierce monarches ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win, 

2 Glory to thee, Lord ; 
For now, all grief unknown. 

They wait in patience their reward. 
The martyr's heavenly crown. 

3 Baptized in their own blood, 
Earth^s untried perils o'er. 

They passed unconsciously the flood. 
And safely gained the shore. 

4 Glory to thee, for all 

. The ransomed infant band. 
Who since that hour have heard thy call. 
And reach'd the quiet land. 

5 that our hearts within, 

Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 



gAINTS* DATS : THE GHUBCH TBIUMPHAKT. 

O that^ as free from wilAil sis. 
We shrank not from thy sight ! 

6 Lord, help us every honr 

Thy cleansing grace to claim ; 
In life to glorify thy power. 
In death to praise thy name.* 



THE PBESraiTATIOH OV CHBIST IN THV TEMFLI. 

348 ^'^ hrouglU him to Jerusalem, to present him [8b. 78. 

to the Lord. — Lake ii. 22. 

1 Ik his temple now behold him; 

See the long-expected Lord : 
Ancient prophets had foretold him ; 

God hath now fulfilled his word. 
Now to praise him his redeemM 

Shall break forth with one accord. 

2 In the arms of her who bore him. 

Virgin pure, behold him lie ; 
While his aged saints adore him, 

Ere in perfect faith they die. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Lo, the incarnate Grod Most High. 

3 Jesu, by thy presentation. 

Thou who didst for us endure. 
Make us see thy great salvation, 

Seal us with thy promise sure ; 
And present us in thy glory 

To thy Father, cleansed and pure. 

4 Prince and Author of salvation. 

Be thy boundless love our theme : 
Jesu, praise to thee be given 

By the world thou didst redeem. 
With the Father and the Spirit, 

Lord of majesty supreme. Amen* 



SAINTS* DAYS : THE CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. 



340 Blessed are the pure in heaHffor tJiey sJiall see [S.iM. 

Qod, — Matt. V. 8. 

1. Bij:ss*d are the pure ia heart. 
For they shall see our God : 
The secret of the Lord is theirs, "* 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 The Lord, who left the heavens 
Our life and peace to bring. 

To dwell in lowliness with mou. 
Their pattern and their king : 

3 He to the lowly soul 
Doth still himself impart. 

And for his dwelling and his throne, 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

4 Lord, we thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be ; 

Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for thee." 

THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIEGIN MARY. 

350 -^ virgin shall conceive and hear a Son, and shall [Six 8s. 
call his name Emmanuel. — Isa. vii. 14. 

1 Saviour, who in love didst take 
A human body, for our sake ; 

To share with ns the griefs of life. 
Its watchings, weariness, and strife 
All that belongs to man, but sin. 
Thou didst this day thyself begin. 

2 Saviour of infants, thon didst rest. 
Helpless, upon thy mother's breast ; 
Saviour of children, thou didst play, 
And grow beside her, day by day. 
All human life to soothe and save. 
Up from the cradle to the grave. 

3 Saviour, as low as thou didst bend 
From heaven to be the sinner's friend, 



saints' DATS : THE CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. 

So higli our nature lift with thine. 
Till human things become divine. 
And thy eternal love once more 
God's image to the soul restore. 

4 And when we cling too close to earth, - 
Forgetful of our heavenly birth. 
And for the love of its poor dross. 
Despise thy crown or shun thy cross, 
O let this festal day reprove 
Such wrong to thine incarnate love."^ 

'' With all the company of heaven we la.ud and 
magnify thy glorious name." 

351 Be ye followers of them who through fwith cmd []S.M. 

patience inherit the promises, — Heb. vi. 12. 

1 For all thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in thee to live, 

Who followed thee, obeyM, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all thy saints, Lord, 
Accept our thankful cry ; 

Who counted thee their great reward 
And strove in thee to die. 

3 They all, in life and death, 
With thee their Lord in view. 

Learned from thy Holy Spirit^s breath 
To suflTer and to do. 

4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness. 
And live and die in thee.* 

352 ^^ ai'mies in heaven followed him. [D.C.M. 

Rev. xix. 14. 

1 The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar. 
Who follows in his train ? 



saints' days: the ohuech tbiumphant. 

Who best can drink his cup of woe. 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who patient bears his cross below. 

He follows in his train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on him to save. 
Like him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wroDg : 

Who follows in his train ? 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few. 

On whom the Spirit came : 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew. 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandishM steel. 

The lion's gory mane ; 
They bo Vd their necks the death to feel : 

Who follows in their train ? 

4 A noble army — men and boys, 

The matron and the maid ; 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light array'd. 
They climb'd the steep ascent of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train. 

353 ^*'*tt* omd marvellous are tliy worlcs, Loi'd Ood [Ts. 68. 
Almighty ; just and true a/re thy ways, thou 
King of «amts.— Rev. xv. 3. 

1 Peom all thy saints in warfare, for all thy saints 

at rest, 
To thee, blessed Jesu, all praises be addressed. 
Thou, Lord, didst win the battle that they might 

conquerors be j 
Their crowns of living glory are lit with rf 

from thee. 



saints' days : the ouuboh thiumphant. 

[Insert here the stanza for the special Saint's Day to be 

celebrated.] 

Scdnt And/rew. 

2 Praise, Lord, for thine Apostle, the first to 

welcome thee. 
The first tolead his brother the very Christ to see. 
With hearts for thee made ready, watch we 

throughout the year. 
Forward to lead our brethren to own thine 

Advent near. 

Saint Thomas, 

3 All praise for thine Apostle, whose short-lived 

doubtings prove 
Thy perfect twofold nature, the fulness of thy 

love. 
On all who wait thy coming shed forth thy 

peace, Lord, 
And grant us faith to know thee, true Man, 

true God, adored. 

BaMi Stephen. 

4i Praise for the first of Martyrs, who saw thee 

ready stand. 
To aid in midst of torment, to plead at God's 

right hand. 
Share we with him, if summoned by death our 

Lord to own. 
On earth the faithful witness, in heaven the 

martyr-crown. 

Saint John the Evangelist, 

5 Praise for the loved disciple, exile on Patmos* 

shore ; ' 
Praise for the faithful record he to thy Godhead 

bore. 
Praise for the mystic vision, through him to us 

reveaFd ; 
May we, in patience waiting, with thine elect 

bo sealed. 



SAINTS* DAYS : THE CHUEOH TRIUMPHANT. 

The Innocents* Day, 

6 Praise for thine infant Martyrs, by thee with 

tenderest love 
CalFd early from the warfare to share the rest 

above. 
O Rachel, cease thy weeping ; they rest from 

pains and cares : 
Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, and crowns 

as bright as theirs. 

TTie Conversion of 8<Unt Paul, 

7 Praise for the light from Heaven, praise for the 

voice of awe. 
Praise for the glorious vision the persecutor saw. 
Thee, Lord, for his conversion, we glorify to-day : 
So lighten all our darkness with thy true Spirit's 

ray. 

Saint Matthias, 

8 Lord, thine abiding Presence directs the won- 

drous choice; 
For one in place of Judas the faithful now 

rejoice. 
Thy Church from false apostles for evermore 

defend, 
And, by thy parting promise, be with her to the 

end. 

Saint Mark. 

.9 For him, Lord, we praise thee, the weak by 

grace made strong. 
Whose labours and whose Grospel enrich our 

triumph-song. 
May we in all our weakness find strength from 

thee supplied, 
And all as fruitful branches in thee, the Vine, 

abide. 

Saint PhiUp and Saint James, 

10 All praise for thine Apostle, blessed guide to 
Greek and Jew, 
And him sumamed thy brother ; keep us 
brethren true. 



SAINTS'^ DAYS : THE CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. 

And grant the grace to know thee, the way, 

the truth, the life ; 
To wrestle with temptations till victors in the 

strife. 

Saint Barnabas. 

11 The son of consolation, moved by thy law of 

.' love. 
Forsaking earthly treasures, sought riches 

from above. 
As earth now teems with increase, let gifts of 

grace descend. 
That thy true consolations may through the 

world extend. 

8mnt John BapUst, 

12 We praise thee for the Baptist, forerunner of 

the Word, 
Our true Elias, making a highway for the Lord. 
Of prophets last and greatest, he saw thy 

dawning ray. 
Make us the rather blessed, who love thy 

glorious day. 

8amt Peter. 

13 Praise for thy great Apostle, the eager and 

the bold j 
Thrice falling, yet repentant, thrice charged 

to feed thy fold. 
Lord, make thy pastors faithful, to guard their 

flocks from ill ; 
And grant them dauntless courage with 

humble earnest will. 

Saint James. 

• 

14 For him, Lord, we praise thee, who, slain 

by Herod^s sword. 
Drank of thy cup of sufiFering, fulfilling thus 
thy word. 



. saints' days : the ohuboh tbiumphant. 

Curb we all vain impatience to read thy veiFd 

decree ; 
And count it joy to suflFer, if so brought nearer 

thee. 

Saint Bartholomew, 

15 All praise for thine Apostle, the faithful, pure, 

and true, 

Whom, underneath the fig-tree, thine eye all- 
seeing knew. 

Like him may we be guileless, true Israelites 
indeed ; 

That thine abiding Presence our longing souls 
may feed. 

Sadnt Matthew. 

16 Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel thy human 

life declared. 
Who, worldly gains forsaking, thy path of 

suffering shared* 
From all unrighteous mannnon, give us 

hearts set free. 
That we, whatever our calling, may rise and 

follow thee. 

Saint Lv^ce^ 

17 For that beloved physician, all praise, whose 

Gospel shows 

The healer of the nations, the sharer of our 
woes. 

Thy wine and oil, Saviour, on bruised hearts 
deign to pour. 

And with true balm of Gilead anoint us ever- 
more. 

Saint Simon and Saint Jude. 

18 Praise, Lord, for thine Apostles, who seaPd 

their faith to-day : 
One love, one zeal impelled them to tread thf 
sacred way. 



saints' days : the chctech triumphant. 

May we with zeal as earnest the faith of Christ 

mamtain, 
And^ bound in love as brethren^ at length thy 

rest attain. 

genebal ending. 

19 Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs, and all the sacred 

throng, 
Who wear the spotless raiment, who raise the 

ceaseless song ; 
For these, passed on before us. Saviour, we 

thee adore. 
And, walking in their footsteps, would serve 

thee more and more. 

20 Then praise we God the Father, and praise we 

God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, eternal Three in 

One; 
Till all the ransomed number fall down before 

the throne. 
And honour, power, and glory ascribe to God 

alone. Amen. 

354 ^^ ^^^ compassed about with so great a cloud, [P.M. 

o/ wiimssses, — Heb. xii. 1. 

1 For all the saints, who from their labours rest. 
Who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy name, Jesu, be for ever blessed. 

Alleluia ! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their 

might : 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought 

Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light of light. 

Alleluia ! 

O may thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 

3 Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old. 
And win, with them, the victor ^s crown of gold. 

Alleluia I 



SAINTS* DAYS : THE OHUBOH TRIUMPHANT. 

4 blest Communion, fellowship divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

Alleluia 1 

5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long. 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
And hearts are brave again, and^trms are strong, 

Alleluia 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west : 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes the rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blessM. 

Alleluia 1 

7 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day : 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on his way. 

Alleluia I 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest 

coast. 
Through gates of pearl streams in the count- 
less host. 
Singing to Father, Souj and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia ! Amen. 



355 ^0^^^ Way, ihe Truth, cmd tTie Lifes no [78. 8. 12. 
man cometh unto the Father, hut hy me. 
— John xiv. 6. 

1 Tempted oft to go astray, 
Jesus Christ, be thou my way; 
Mock'd with shadowy dreams of youth^ 
Jesu Christ, be thou my truth ; 
Wearied out with manhood^s strife,. 
Jesu Christ, be thou my life; 

Such to thy saints wast thou of yore. 
Unchangeable thou art, and shalt be evermore. 

2 Thou the Way art, thou the prize 
That beyond the journey lies ; 



SAINTS* DAYS : THE CHUECH TRIUMPHANT. 

Thou the Truth art, thou the Guide, 

Gone before, yet by our side ; 

Everlasting life below 

It is truly thee to know ; 
Such to thy saints wast thou of yore. 
Unchangeable thou art, and shalt be evermore. 

Would we follow, true and bold. 

Steps of holy .men of old ; 

Freely leave the world, to prove 

Our, like their, undying love ; 

And as freely life lay down. 

To receive a martyr's crown ? 
Saviour of the saints of yore, 
Be thou to us, what thou to them wast, evermore. 



366 ^^ ^^^^ ^ ^^^ ^^^^' saying, Thou (vrt worthy, [CM. 

Rev. V. 9. 

1 SiNO we the song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne. 
Of every kindred, clime, and land^ 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here ; 

To-day the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and his flock appear. 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, suffering still await 

On earth the pilgrim throng ; 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church triumphant's song. 

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Cry the redeemed above. 
Blessing and honour to obtain 
And everlasting love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing. 

Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth, O death, where is thy sting 7 
Thy victory, O grave ? 



saints' DATS : THE CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. 

6 Then Hallelujah ! power and praise 
To God in Christ be given ; 
May all, who now this anthem raise^ 
Benew the strain in heaven.* 

3&7 ^^ ^^ ^^^ overcometh will I grcmt to sit with [CM* 

me in my throne. — Rev. iii. 21. 

1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

And wet their couch with tears : 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came ; 

They with united breath 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod; 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For his own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

3B8 ^^'i^^' OLord, is the greatness, and the power, a/nd [7ft 
the ghry, and the vidoi'y. — 1 Chron. xxix. 11. 

1 Falhs of glory, raiment bright. 

Crowns that never fade away. 
Gird and deck the saints in light. 

Priests, and kings, and conquerors they. 

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms 

To the Lamb amidst the throne. 
And proclaim in joyful psalms 
Victory through his cross alone. 



ft 



saints' days : the chueoh triumphant, 

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign^ 

Crying, as they strike the chords, 
'^ Take the kingdom, it is thine, 
KiDg of kings, and Lord of lords.^ 

4 Bound the altar priests confess. 

If their robes are white as snow, 
'Twas the Saviour^s righteousness. 
And his blood, that made them so. 

5 Who were these ? on earth they dwelt. 

Sinners once of Adam's race. 
Guilt and fear and suffering felt; 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 

G They were mortal too like us ; 
0, when we like them must die. 
May our souls translated thus 
Triumph, reign, and shine on high/ 



350 ^ heheld, and lo, a great multitude, clothed [D.C.M. 
with white robes amd jpalrM in their 
hands, — Eev. vii. 9. 

1 How bright these glorious spirits shine : 

Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 

Of everlasting day ? 
Lo, these are they from sufferings great. 

Who came to realms of light. 
And in the blood of Christ have wash'd 

Those robes which shine so bright. 

2 Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high. 
And serve the God they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 
His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tunes every mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 

With glad Hosannas ring. 



SAINTS DAYS : THE CHURCH TBIUMPHANT. 

3 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside ; 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 

And all their footsteps guide. 
'Mong pastures green he'll lead his flock 

Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every eye 

Shall wipe off every tear.* 

360 ^''^ *^* ^^ ^**^ ^^^^^ shine as the hrighU [88. 7g. 7s. 
ness of the firmmnent. — Dan. xii. 3. 

1 Who are these like stars appearing. 

These, before Grod's throne who stand ? 
Each a golden crown is wearing. 

Who are all this glorious band ? 
Hallelujah ! hark, they sing. 
Praising loud their heavenly King. 

2 Who are these in dazzling brightness. 

Clothed in God^s own righteousness : 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 

Shall their lustre still possess. 
Still untouched by time's rude hand ? 
Whence come all this glorious band ? 

3 These are they who have contended 

For their Saviour's honour long. 
Wrestling on till life was ended. 

Following not the sinful throng ; 
These, who well the fight sustained. 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 

4 These are they whose hearts were riven, 

Sore with woe and anguish tried. 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 

With the God they glorified ; 
Now, their painful conflict o'er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 

6 These are they who watch'd and waited. 
Offering up to Christ their mil. 



saints' DATS : THB OHUEOH TMUMPHANT. 

Sonl and body consecrated^ 

Day and night to serve liim still; 
Now in Grod^s most holy place 
Blest they stand before his face."* 

361 What are these, which a/re arrayed in white [D. 7b« 

robes f — ^Eev. vii. 13 

1 What are these in bright array. 

This innumerable throng, 
Bound the altar night and day. 

Hymning one triumphant song? 
" Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 

Blessing, honour, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, . 

New dominion every hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 

Sealed with his almighty name ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand. 
Through their dear Eedeemer's might. 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy aud gladness banish sighs. 

Perfect love dispels all, fears. 
And for ever from their eyes 

God shall v^pe away the tears.^ 

362 These are they which came out ofgrea;t [L.M. 

trihulationf a/nd ha/ve washed thevr 
robes. — 'Rev, vii. 14. 

1 Lo ! round the throne, at God's right hand^ 
The saints, in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 



SAINTS* DAYS : THE CHUROfl TBIUMPHANT. 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross^ despised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest. 

In God's eternal glory blessed. * 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore; 
The tears are wiped from every eye. 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see the Saviour face to face. 
And sing the triumphs of his grace; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
To him their loud Hosannas raise : 

5 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign ; 
Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood. 
And made us kings and priests to God/ 



S63 Hehaihprepa/redfiyrthemaeity, [63.48. 

^ Heb. xi. 16. 

1 Jerusalem on high 

My song and city is. 
My home whene'er I die. 
The centre of my bliss : 
happy place. 
When shall I be. 
My God, with thee. 
To see thy face. 

2 There dwells my Lord, my King, 

Judged here unfit to live ; 
There angels to him sing. 
And lowly homage give : 
happy placei &c. 
K 2 



saints' days : the ohtteoh triumphant. 

8 The patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease ; 
The prophets there behold 

Their longM-for Prince of Peace : 
O happy place^ &c. 

4 The Lamb^s apostles there 

I might with joy behold^ 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold ; 
O happy place, &c. 

5 The bleeding martyrs, they 

Within those courts are found, 
Cloth&d in pure array, 

Their scars with glory crown'd: 
happy place, &c. 

6 Ah me, ah me ! that I 

In Kedar's tents here stay : 
No place like that on high ; 
Lord, thither guide my way. 
happy place. 
When shall I be. 
My God, with thee. 
To see thy face?^ 



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGSLS. 

364 Bless the Lord, ye his cmgeU, that excel in [P.M. 

strength, — Ps. ciii. 20. 

1 Stabs of the morning, so gloriously bright, 
Fiird with celestial resplendence and light. 
These that, where night never foUoweth day, 
Baise the " Thrice Holy '' song ever and aye : 

2 These are thy counsellors, these dost thou own, 
God of Sabaoth, the nearest thy throne ; 

^hese are thy ministers, these dost thou send, 
lelp of the helpless ones, man to befriend. 



saints' days : the church tbiumphant. 

8 These keep the guard amid Salem's dear bowers 
Thrones^ principalities^ virtues, and poweip. 
Where with the living ones, mystical four. 
Cherubim, Seraphim, bow and adore. 

4 Still let them succour us, still let them fight. 
Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right ; 
Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour. 
We with the angels may bow and adore. 



365 ^^^ ^^ a/ngeU stood round about the throne. [D.O.M. 

Eev. vii. 11, 

1 Fathbb, before thy throne of light 

The guardian angels bend^ 
And ever in thy presence bright 

Their psalms adoring blend ; 
And casting down each golden crown 

Beside the crystal sea. 
With voice and lyre, in happy choir. 

Hymn glory. Lord, to thee. 

2 And as the rainbow lustre falls 

Athwart their glowing wings. 
While seraph unto seraph caUs, 

And each thy goodness sings ; 
O may we feel, as low we kneel 

To pray thee for thy grace, 
That thou art here for all who fear 

The brightness of thy face. 

8 Here where the angels see us come 

To worship day by day,' 
Teach us to seek our heavenly home. 

And serve thee e'en as they ; 
With them to raise our notes of praise. 

With them thy love to own ; 
That boyhood's time and manhood's prime 

Be thine and thine alone.* 



SADTTB' DATS : THE OHUBCH TfilUMPHAMT. 



366 The imga €f the Lord said. Go, tpeak da the [PJL 

words of this life. — Ads r. 20. 

1 HASK^hfirk^mysonl! Angelic songa are swelling 

(Ver earth's green fields and ocean's wave- 
beat shore : 
How sweet the tmth those blessed strains are 
telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
Angels of Jesos^ angels of lights 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 

2 Onward we go^ for still we hear them singing. 

Come, weaiy sonls, for Jesns bids yon come : 
And through the dark, its edioes sweetlyringing. 
The mnsic of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, &c. 

3 Far^ far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea; 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
KindShepherd, turn their wearysteps to thee. 
Angels of Jesus, &c, 

4i Best comes at length ; though life be long and 
dreary. 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be 
past; 
Faith's journey ends in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come 
at last. 

Angels of Jesus, &c. 

5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping. 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping. 
And life's long shadows break in cloudless 
love. 
\ngels of Jesus, angels of light, 
inging to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 



saints' days : the chuboh triumphant. 



367 Behold the cmgels of Ood ascenddng a/nd [D.C.M* 

descendtTig, — Gen. zxviii.l2« 

1 It came upon the midniglit clear^ 

That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold : 
Peace on the earth, good mil to men 

From heaven's all gracious King :— 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world : 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing. 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 ye, beneath life's crushing load 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil alon^ the cUmbiug way 

With painfiu steps and slow ; 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
O rest beside the weary road. 

And hear the angels sing. 

4 For lo, the days are hastening on. 

By prophets seen of old. 
When with the ever-circling years 

Shall come the time foretold, 
When the new heaven and earth shall own 

The Prince of Peace their King, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing,* 



saints' DATS : THE CHUECH TRIUMPHANT, 



ALL saints' DAT. 

368 ^^ must thr<mgh much tribulation enter into [P.M. 
the kingdom of God.— Acts xir. 22. 

1 Head of tlie churcli triumphaiit. 
We joyfully adore thee ; 

Till thou appear^ thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory : 
We lift our hearts and voices. 
With blessed anticipation. 

And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 While in affliction's furnace. 
And passing through the fire, 

Thy love we praise in grateful lays^ 
Which ever brings us nigher : 
We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine almighty favour : 

The love divine, that made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 

3 Thou dost conduct thy people 
Through torrents cf temptation . 

Nor will we fear, while thou art near. 

The fire of tribulation ; 

The world, with sin and Satan, 

In vain our march opposes. 
By thee we shall break through them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 

4 By faith we see the glory 

To which thou shalt restore us. 
The world despise, for that high prize 
Which thou hast set before us : 
And, if thou count us worthy. 
We each, with dying Stephen, 
Shall see thee stand at God's right }iand^ 
To call us up to heaven. 



saints' DATS : THE CHUBCH TEIUMPHAKT. 

369 "^^ whole fiimily in hecwen and earth, [CM. 

Eph. iii. 15. 

1 Comb, let us join our friends above 

Who have obtainM the prize. 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise. 

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 

3 One family, we dwell in him. 

One church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

4 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of his host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

5 Our spirits too shall quickly join. 

Like theirs with glory crowned ; 
And shout to see our Captain's sign. 
To hear his trumpet sound. 

6 O that we now might grasp our guide ; 

O that the word were given ! 
Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven.* 

370 -^^' ^ great multitvidef which ru) man could [D. Ss. 7s. 

nvmber, stood he/ore the throne. — 
Bev. Yii. 9. 

1 Habk the sound of holy voices, chanting at the 

crystal sea, 
Hallelajah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 1 Lord, to 

thee; 
Multitudes, which none can number, like the 

stars in glory stand 
Clothed in white apparel, holding palms of 

victory in their hand. 



saints' days : the ohdbch triumphant. 

2 Patriarcli^ and holy prophet^ who prepared the 

way of Christ, 
King, apostle, saint, confessor, martyr, and 

evangelist. 
Saintly maiden, godly matron, widows who 

have watched to prayer. 
Joined in holy concert, singing to the Lord of 

all, are there. 

3 They have come from tribulation, and have 

washed their robes in blood, 
WashM them in the blood of Jesus ; tried they 

were, and firm they stood ; 
Mocked, dJSicteA, scourged, imprisoned, stoned, 

tormented, slain with sword. 
They have conquered death and Satan by the 

might of Christ the Lord. 

4 Marching with thy cross their banner, they 

have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of Salvation, thee, their 

Saviour and their King; 
Gladly, Lord, with thee they suffered ; gladly. 

Lord, with thee they died ; 
And by death to life immortal they were bom 

and glorified. 

5 Now they reign in heavenly glory, now they 

walk in golden light ; 
Now they drink, as from a river, holy bliss and 

infinite; 
Love and peace they taste for ever, and all 

truth and knowledge see 
Li the beatific vision of the Blessed Trinity. 

6 God of God, the One-begotten, Light of Light, 

Emmanuel, 
In whose body joined together all the saints for 

ever dwell. 
Pour upon us of thy fulness, that we may for 

evermore 
"^d the Father, God the Son, and God the 

Holy Ghost adore. Amen. 



'' We hukblt beseech thee host xeecifuIiLt to 

ACJCBPT OUB alms/' 

371 Iwumuch as ye have done it unto one of the [CM, 
least of these my hreihren, ye home done 
it imto me. — ^Matt. zxv. 40. 

1 Fountain of good, to own thy love 

Oar thankful hearts incline; 
What can we render. Lord, to thee. 
When all the worlds are thine ? 

2 Bnt thon hast needy brethren here. 

Partakers of thy grace. 
Whose humble names thon wilt confess 
Before thy Father's face. 

3 In their sad accents of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard ; 
In them thon may'st be clothed, and fed. 
And visited, and cheer'd. 

4 Thy face with reverence and with love 

We in thy poor would see ; 
For, while we minister to them. 
We do it. Lord, to thee.*' 

372 '^^ things come of thee, and of thine own have [Si. 4. 
we given thee, — 1 Chron. xxix. 14. 

1 Lord of heaven and earth and sea. 
To thee all praise and glory be ; 
How shall we show our love to thee. 

Giver of all ? 

2 The golden sunshine, vernal air. 

Sweet flowers and fruits thy love declare ; 
Where harvests ripen, thou art there. 
Giver of all, 

3 For peaceful homes and healthful days. 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe thee thankfulness and praise. 

Giver of all. 



ALMSGIVING. 

4 Thou didst not spare thine only Son, 
But gav^st him for a world undone. 
And freely with that Blessfed One 

Thou givest all. 

5 Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit^s dower. 
Spirit of life and love and power. 
And dost his sevenfold graces shower 

Upon us all. 

6 For souls redeem^, for sins forgiven. 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven. 
What can to thee, Lord, be given. 

Who givest all ? 

7 We lose what on ourselves we spend. 
We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to thee we lend. 

Who givest all. 

8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to thee 
Bepaid a thousandfold will be. 
Then gladly will we give to thee. 

Giver of all ; 

9 To thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give. 
may we ever with thee live. 

Giver of all. Amen. 



373 As every man hath received the gift, even [S.M. 
so minister the same one to another. — 
1 Pet. iv. 10. 

1 We give thee but thine own. 
Whatever the gift may be ; 

All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. 

2 May we thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And gladly as thou blessest us, 
To thee our first-fruits give. 



ALMSGIYING. 

O ! hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold. 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the fold. 

To comfort and to bless. 
To find a balm for woe. 
To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angel's work below. 

The captive to release. 
To God the lost to bring. 
To teach the way of life and peace. 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

And we beUeve thy word. 
Though dim our faith may be ; 
Whatever for thine we do, Lord, 
We do it unto thee.^ 



374 ^^ ha/rrel of meal wasted not, neither did the [86. 78. 
erase of oil fail. — 1 Kings xvii. 16. 

1 Is thy cruse of comfort wasting ? rise and share 

it with another. 
And through all the years of famine it shall 
serve thee and thy brother : 

2 Love divine will fill thy storehouse, or thy hand- 

ful still renew ; 
Scanty fare for one will often make a royal feast 
for two. 

3 For the heart grows rich in giving ; all its wealth 

is living grain ; 
Seeds, which mildew in the gamer, scattered, fill 
with gold the plain. 

4 Is thy burden hard and heavy ? do thy steps 

drag wearily? 
Help to bear thy brother's burden ; God will 
bear both it and thee. 



THE ADMINISTEATION OP THE LOBD*S SUPPER, 

5 Numb and weary on the mountains^ wonldst 

thou sleep amidst the snow ? 
Chafe that frozen form beside thee^ and together 
both shall glow. 

6 Art thou stricken in life's battle? Many 

wounded round thee moan ; 
Lavish on their wounds thy balsams^ and that 
balm shall heal thine own. 

7 Is the heart a well left empty ? None but God 

its void can fill ; 
Nothing but a ceaseless fountain can its cease- 
less longings still. 

8 Is the heart a living power ? self-entwined, its 

strength sinks low ; 
It can only live in loving, and by serving love 
wiU grow." 



or i0l]i €mmvmtm. 

^< Yb that mind to come to the Holy Communion 

OF THE BODY AND BLOOD OF OUK SaVIOUE ChRIST, 

draw near with faith, and take this holy 
Sacrament to your comfort.^' 

375 Come; for allthings a/re now readlAf, [L.M. 

Luke xlv. 17. 

1 My God, and is thy table spread ? 

And doth thy cup with love overflow ? 
Thither be all thy children led. 

And let them all thy sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 

Bich banquet of his flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, thatbeavenly food. 



OB HOLT COMMUinON. 

3 Why are its bounties all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the Yictim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 let thy table honour^ be, 

And ftimishid well with joyful guests : 
And may each soul salvation see 
That here itd sacred pledges tastes.^ 

376 ^ ^^ ^^^ bread of l{/0.— John vi. 48. [L.M. 

1 Jesu, thou joy of loving hearts. 

Thou Fount of Life, thou Light of men, 
From the best bliss that earth imparts. 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 

Thou savest those that on thee call ; 
To them that seek thee, thou art good ; 
To them that find thee. All in All. 

3 We taste thee, thou living Bread, 

And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee. 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast: 
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see ; 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 

5 Jesu, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin away ; 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light.^ 

3'7'7 This do in reimmhrcmce of me. — Luke xxii. 19. [CM. 

1 AccoHDiNG to thy gracious word. 
In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember tiiee. 



THE ADMINISTRATION OF THE LORD'S SDPPEB. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Can I Gethsemane forget ? 

Or there thy conflict see. 

Thine agony and bloody sweat. 

And not remember the6 ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 

And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee. 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains. 

And all thy love to me ; 
Tea, while a breath, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesu, remember me.*' 



378 ^^ hread that I will give is my flesh, which [6s. 

I wiU give for the life of the world. — 
John Yi. 51. 

1 I HTTNGER and I thirst ; 

Jesu, my manna be : 
Ye living waters, burst 
Out of the rock for me. 

2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, 

My life-long wants supply ; 
As living souls are fed, 
O feed me, or I die. 

8 Thou true life-giving Vine, 
Let me thy sweetness prove; 
Benew my life with thine. 
Refresh my soul with love. 



OB HOLY OOMMUKION. 

4 Eough paths my feet have trod, 

Since first their course began ; 
Feed me, thou Bread of God ; 
Help me, thou Son of Man. 

5 For still the desert lies 

My thirsting soul before ; 
O living waters, rise 
Within me evermore. 

379 '^^ "know the love of Christy which [Thbbs 7b. 

passeth knowledge, — Eph. iii. 19. 

1 Jbsu, to thy table led. 
Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and living bread. 

2 While in penitence we kneel. 
Thy sweet presence let us feel. 
All thy wondrous love reveal. 

3 While on thy dear cross we gaze. 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways. 
Turn our sadness into praise. 

4 When we taste the mystic wine. 
Of thine outpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love divine. 

5 Draw us to thy wounded side, 
Whence there flowM the healing tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 

6 From the bonds of sin release. 
Cold and wavering faith increase. 
Lamb of God, grant us thy peace. 

7 Lead us by thy pierced hand 
Till around thy throne we stand 
In the bright and better land. 

380 ^^u '^0^^ slain and hast redeemed us to Ood [L.M. 

hy thy hlood. — Rev, v. 9. 

1 Jesu, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
O wash me in thy cleansing blood ; 
Give me to know thy love : then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 



TUB ADMINISTRATION Of THE LORD'S SUPPER, 

2 Take my poor hearty and let it be 
For ever closed to all but tbee ; 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 

3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side, 
Who life and strength from thence derive. 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 

4 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring ? 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne. 
Decked with a never-fading crown ? 

5 Ah, Lord, enlarge our scanty thought. 
To know the wonders thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stammering tongues, to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable. 

6 First born of many brethren thou. 
To thee, lo, all our souls we bow : 

To thee our hearts ^nd hands we give : 
Thine may we die : thine may we live." 



381 ^^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^y ^^ ^'^^ ' ^ thou, Father, art [CM. 
in me cmd I in thee, that they also may he 
one in v^. — John xvii. 21. 

1 Lord Jesus, are we one with thee ? 

O height, O depth of love ! 
Thou one with us on Calvary, 
We one with thee above. 

2 Such was thy love, that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 
Li all our misery one. 

8 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine. 
Confessed and borne by thee : 
""he sting, the curse, the wrath were thine 
To set thy members free. 



OR HOLY COMMUNION. 

4 Ascended now, in glory bright. 

Still one with us thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height 
Thy saints and thee can part. 

5 Ere long shall come that glorious day. 

When, seated on thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display, 
That we in thee are one.** 



382 ^ ^*^^ ^^* dHnh henceforth of this fnUt of the [CM. 
vine, until I d/rink it new with you in my 
Father^s kingdom* — Matt. xxvi. 29. 

1 The hour is come ; the feast is spread : 

Behold my body given ; 
Behold my life-blood freely shed 
To ransom souls for heaven. 

2 When of this cnp I drink again. 

In glory and with you, 
No tears its perfect joy shall stain, 
A joy for ever new. 

3 Ere then ten thousand thousand times 

My table shall be spread. 
And countless souls in distant climes 
Be comforted and fed. 

4 Grace, mercy, peace, be multiplied 

To those who commune there ; 
While seated by my Father's side 
Their mansion I prepare. 

5 But now these lips a different cup 

For you must taste and drain. 
And unrepiningly drink up 
The dregs of bitter pain. 

6 The griefs ye know not that are mine. 

Nor yet my glories see ; ^ 
But break the bread and drink the wir 
And thus remember me."* 



THE ADMINISTRATION OP THE LOBd's SUPPER. 

383 ^^ ^^ ^^ hlessvng which we hless, U it not the [lOi. 
eommtmion of the blood of Christ f The bread 
which we break, is it not the eonvmtmion of 
the body of Christ f — 1 Cor. x. 16. 

1 Comb take by faith the body of year Lord^ 
And drink the holy blood for yoa outpoured. 

2 Saved by his body, hallow'd by his bloody 
With souls refreshed we render thanks to 

God. 

8 Salvation's Giver, Christ, the only Son, 
By his dear cross and blood the victory won. 

4 OfferM was he for greatest and for least. 
Himself the Victim and himself the Priest. 

5 Victims were oflTer'd by the law of old. 
Which in a type celestial mysteries told. 

6 He, Bansomer from death, and Light from 

shade. 
Now gives his holy grace his saints to aid. 

7 Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere. 
And take the pledges of salvation here. 

8 He, that in this world rules his saints, and 

shields. 
To all believers life eternal yields ; 

9 With heavenly bread makes them that hunger 

whole. 
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul. 

10 Judge of all, our only Saviour thou. 
In this thy feast of love be with us now. 



384 ^^ ^^^^ 3^ ^^^ ^^ tabernacles : we wiU [CM. 
worship at Ms footstool, — Pg. cxxxiL 7. 

1 God, unseen, yet ever near. 
Thy presence may we feel; 
And thus, inspired with holy fear, 
Before thy footstool kneel. 



OB HOLY COMMUNION. 

2 Here may thy faithful people know 

The blessings of thy love ; 
The streams that through the desert flow. 
The manna from above. 

3 We come, obedient to thy word. 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord ; 
Our drink, his precious blood. 

4 -Thus would we all thy words obey. 
For we, God, are thine ; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
EeneVd vrith strength divine.' 

385 -^^^ ^'^^^ reeeiveth sinners, and eateth with [IDs. 

them. — ^Luke xv. 2. 

1 Not worthy, Lord, to gather up the crumbs 

With trembling hand that from thy table fall, 
A weary heavy-laden sinner comes. 

To plead thy promise and obey thy call. 

2 I am not worthy to be thought thy child. 

Nor sit the last and lowest at thy board ; 
Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled,— 
I only ask one reconciling word. 

3 One word from thee, my Lord, one smile, one 

look. 
And I could face the cold rough world again ; 
And with that treasure in my heart could brook 
The wrath of devils and the scorn of men. 

4 And is not mercy thy prerogative : 

Free mercy, — boundless, fathomless, divine ? 
Me, Lord, the chief of sinners, me forgive ! 
And thine the greater glory, only thine. 

5 I hear thy voice : thou bidst me come and rest. 

I come, I kneel, I clasp thy pierced feet; 
Thou bidst me take my place, — ^a welcome 
guest 
Among thy saints, and of thy banquet e 



THS ADXIfOSTRATEOX OF TH£ LORD'S SUPPER, 

6 My praifle can onty breathe itself in prayery 
lify prayer can only lose itself in tliee : 
Dwell thon for ever in my lieart^ and tiiere. 
Lord, let me sop with thee : snp thon with 
me.» 



388 ^ ^"^ ^^ ^'"^ ^''^ ^^ mamfest m^9^ [lOif 

to him. — John xir. 21. 

1 'H.MKE, O my Lord, I see thee face to fiice ; 

Here &ith can tonch and handle things 
nnseen; 
Here wonld I grasp with firmer hand thy grace. 
And all my weariness npon thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed npon the bread of Grod ; 

Here drink with thee the royal wine of 
heaven; 
Here wonld I lay aside each earthly load. 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 

3 I have no help but thine; nor do I need 

Another arm save thine to lean npon ; 
It is enough^ my Lord, enongh indeed ; 
My strength is in thy might, thy might 
alone. 

4 Mine is the sin, but thine the righteonsness; 

Mine is the gnilt, bnt thine the cleansing 
blood : 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace— 
Thy blood, thy righteousness, Lord, my 
God. 

5 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear ; 

The feast, though not the love, is pass'd and 
gone, 

bread and wine remove, but thou art here— 
mrer than ever--«till my shield and sun. 



OB HOLT COMMUNION. 

6 Feast after feast tlins comes and passes by ; 
Yet passings points to the glad feast above ; 
Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy. 

The Lamb^s great bridal feast of bliss and 
love.' 



387 My flesh is meat indeed, my hlood is drink [9s. Ss. 

indeed. — John vi. 55. 

1 Bbead of the worlds in mercy broken. 

Wine of the soul in mercy shed. 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken. 

Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be thy feast to us the token 
That by thy grace our souls are fed. 

388 ^^^^^ eateth, m^f flesh and drinheth my hlood [Six 78. 

hath eternal life, — John vi. 54. 

1 Bbead of heaven, on thee we feed. 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread ; 
Day by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of him who died. 

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and live ; 
Jesu, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in thee.* 

389 BehoU the Lamb of Qod.^John I 3G. [P.M. 

1 Lamb of God, whose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind. 
Send the answer from above. 
And let us mercy find ; 



THE ADMINISTEATIOK OF THE LOED'S SOTPEB, 

Think on us who think on thee ; 
And every struggling soul release] 
remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 

2 By thine agonizing pain 

And bloody sweat, we pray. 
By thy dying love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds and set us free ; 
From all iniquity release; 
remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied. 

The sinner's pardon seal; 
Speak us freely justified. 

And all our sickness heal : 
By thy passion on the tree. 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 

4 Lord, we would not hence depart 

Till thou our wants relieve. 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 

And all thine image give. 
Still our souls shall cry to thee. 
Till perfected in holiness, 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. Amen. 



390 Thou pre^mrest a table h^ifore me, [D.8s.78. 

Fs. xxiii. 5. 

1 Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed me. 
Through my pilgrimage below; 
And beside the waters lead me. 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 



OB HOLY COMMUNION. 

O how sweet and comfortable 

In the wilderness to see 
Such provision^ and a table 

Spread for sinners, — ^yes, for me. 

2 Symbols there of love receiving. 

In thy feast of bread and wine. 
Thankful, with a heart believing, 

I behold the Saviour mine. 
In that bruised body broken. 

In the shedding of that blood. 
What a gracious pledge and token. 

Lord, I have for every good. 

3 Come, my soul, temptation flying. 

Arm thee for the strife within ; 
Jesus, thy Eedeemer, dying. 

Stamps an infamy on sin. 
Yield, my heart, no longer hardened. 

Rouse thy every latent power; 
Cleansed and washed, and freely pardoned, 

Go in peace, and sin no more.*^ 



QQI He hroiLght me to the hcmqiieting houses and his [S.M. 
tanner over me was love. — Song ii. 4. 

1 Sweet feast of love divine ; 
^Tis grace that makes us free 

To feed upon this bread and wine. 
In memory. Lord, of thee. 

2 Here every welcome guest 
Waits, Lord, from thee to learn 

The secrets of thy Father's breast. 
And all thy grace discern. 

3 Here conscience ends its strife. 
And faith delights to prove 

The sweetness of the bread of life. 
The fulness of thy love. 



THE ADMINISTRATION OP THE LOBd's SUPPEB, 

4 The blood that flow'd for sin 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blessed pledge within^ 
That we are loved of thee. 

5 O, if this glimpse of love 
Is so divinely sweet. 

What will it be, Lord, above. 
Thy gladdening snule to meet; 

6 To see thee face to face. 
Thy perfect likeness wear ; 

And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare.* 



QQQ Te do shew the Lord's death till ho come, [Six 7i. 
^ 1 Cor. ». 26. 

1 Till he come — let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords ; 
Let the little while between 

In their golden light be seen ; 
Let us tlunk how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that '^ TiQ he come/' 

2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above. 
Seems the earth so poor and vast. 
All our life-joy overcast ? 
Hush, be every murmur dumb : 
It is only till he come. 

3 Clouds and conflicts round us press *. 
Would we have one sorrow less ? 
All the sharpness of the cross, ^^ 
All that tells the world is loss. 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb. 
Only whisper '^ Till he come.^ 



}} 



See, the feast of love is spread. 
Drink the wine, and break the bread : 



OB HOLT COMMUNION. 

Sweet memorials^ — ^till tlie Lord 
Call ua round his heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
SeverM only till he come.*" 



393 ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ open facet leholdmg cls ina globss [8s. 6s. 88. 

the glory of the Lord, are cha/nged into 
the same image, — 2 Cor. iii. 18. 

1 Lord, when before thy throne we meet. 

Thy goodness to adore, 
From heaven, the eternal mercy-seat. 

On ns thy blessing pour ; 
And make our inmost souls to be 
An habitation meet for thee. 

2 The body for our ransom given, 

The blood in mercy shed. 
With this immortal food from heaven. 

Lord, let our souls be fed ; 
And as we round thy table kneel. 
Help us thy quickening grace to feel. 

3 Be thou, Holy Spirit, nigh; 

Accept the humble prayer. 
The contrite souPs repentant sigh. 

The sinner's heartfelt tear ; 
And let our adoration rise. 
As fragrant incense, to the skies. 

394 Lord, to whom shall we go ? Thou hast ths [7ft 

words of eternal life. — John vi. 68. 

1 Lord, to whom except to thee 

Shall our wandering spirits go ; 
Thee whom it is light to see. 
And eternal life to know ? 

2 Awful is that life of thine 

Which the Spirit's breath inspires ; 
And the food must be divine 
Which each new-born soul desires. 



THE ADMINISTRATION OP THE LOED's SUPPBE, 

3 Israel on the heavenly seed 

Fed and died in days of yore ; 
Bnt the sonls^ that on thee feed^ 
Never thirst nor hanger more. 

4 Lord^ to whom except to thee 

Shall we go when ills betide ? 
Who except thyself can be 

Hope and help and strength and guide ? 

5 Who can cleanse the soul from sin^ 

Hear the prayer, and seal the vow ? 
Who can fill the void within. 
Blessed Saviour^ who but thou 7 

6 Therefore evermore FU give 

Laud and praise, my God, to thee ; 
Evermore in thee I live. 
Evermore live thou in me.^ 



305 ^^ -^^^ ** ^y Shepherd.^VB* xxiii. 1. [P.M. 

1 Thb King of love my Shepherd is. 

Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am his 
And he is mine for ever. 

2 Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul he leadeth. 
And, where the verdant pastures grow. 
With food celestial feedeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed. 

But yet in love he sought me. 
And on his shoulder gently laid. 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death^s dark vale I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still. 
Thy cross before to guide me. 



OB HOIit COMMITNION. 

5 Thou spread^st a table in my sight ; 

Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 
And oh, what transport of delight 
From thy pure chalice floweth ! 

6 And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never : 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
Within thy house for ever. 



396 ^^ ^ ^^ voice of nvy Beloved that hnocketh, [CM. 

Song V. 2. 

* 1 The sun is set, the twilight^s o'er, 
The night-dews fall like rain : 
A Prince stands at a suppliant's door, 
And knocks, and knocks again. 

2 I slumber ) but my heart is moved 

With joy and holy fear : 
" Is it thy footstep, beloved, 
Thy haiid, thy voice, I hear ? '' 

3 '' 'Tis I, thy Lord, who stand and wait 

Beneath the darkening sky : 
Arise, unbar, unclose the gate. 
Fear nothing ; it is I. 

4 The bread of life is in my hand ; 

The wine of heaven I bring : 
Fulfil my tenderest last command : 
Thy Bridegroom is thy King. 

5 Eat, drink ; and muse in loving trust. 

The while I sup with thee. 
If this be heaven on earth, what must 
My bridal banquet be.° 



397 ^^^ ^^* ^ Shepherd of Israel^ thou that leadeet [lOd. 

Joseph like a flock, — Ps. Ixxx. 1. 

1 King of mercy, from thy throne on high 
Look down in love, and hear our humble c- 



HOLY BAPTISM. 

2 Thou tender Shepherd of the blood-bonght 

sheep^ 
Thy ^eble wandering flock in safety keep. 

3 gentle Saviour, by thy death we live ; 
To contrite sinners life eternal give. 

4 Thou art the Bread of heaven, on thee we feed; 
Be near to help our souls in time of need. 

• 

5 Thou art the moumer^s stay, the sinner's Friend, 
Sweet fount of joy and blessings without end. • 

6 come and cheer us with thy heavenly grace, 
Beveal the brightness of thy glorious fa.ce. 

7 In cooling cloud by day, in fire by night. 

Be Bear o^ steps, Ld Sake our /arkSess Ught. 

8 Go where we go, abide where we abide. 

In life, in death, our comfort, strength, and 
Guide. 

9 lead us daily with thine eye of love, 
And bring us safely to our home above. 



^'I ACENOWLEDQE ONB BAPTISM FOB THE BEMISSIOK 

OF SINS.*' 

398 -^ ^^^ ^ ^ Uveth he shall he lent to the [L.M. 

Lord.— 1 Sam. i. 28. 

1 God of that glorious gift of grace 
By which thy people seek thy face. 
When in thy presence we appear. 
Vouchsafe us faith to venture near. 

2 Confiding in thy truth alone. 
Here, on the steps of Jesus' throne. 
We lay the treasure thou hast given, 

^o be received and reared for heaven* 



HOLY BAPTISM. 

3 Lent to us for a season, we 
Lend him for ever. Lord, to thee; 
Assured that, if to thee he live. 
We gain in what we seem to give. 

4 Large and abundant blessings shed. 
Warm as these prayers, upon his head; 
And on his soul the dews of grace. 
Fresh as these drops upon his face. 

5 Make him and keep him thine own child, 
Meek follower of the Undefiled ; 
Possessor here of grace and love. 
Inheritor of heaven above.* 



399 Bwpttsing them mthe name of theFcUher, [L.M* 
amdofthe Sorifand of the Holy OJiost, — 
Matt, xzviii. 19. 

1 Comb, Holy Ghost, descend from high, 

Baptizer of our spirits thou. 
The sacramental seal apply 
And witness with the water now. 

2 Pour forth thy energy divine. 

And sprinlde the atoning blood; 
May Father, Son, and Spirit join 
To seal this child a cmld of God.** 



400 -^^^ ^ ^'^^ please him who hath chosen him fCM. 

to he a soldier, — 2 Tim. u. 4. 

1 Ik token that thou shalt not fear 

Christ crucified to own. 
We print the cross upon thee here, 
And stamp thee his alone. 

2 In token that thou shalt not blush 

To glory in his name. 
We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory and his shame. 



HOLY BAPTISM. 

S In token that thou shalt not flinch 
Christ's quarrel to maintain. 
But 'neath his banner manftilly 
Firm at thy post remain. 

4 In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path he traveled by. 
Endure the cross, despise the shamOj 
And set thee down on high* 

5 Thus outwardly and visibly 

We seal thee for his own ; 
And may the brow that wears his cross 
Hereafter share his crown.* 

401 'Siujfer the little child/ren to come wtdo me, and [CM. 

forbid them not. — Mark x. 14 

1 Jbsu, we lift our souls to thee ; 

Thy Holy Spirit breathe ; 

And let these little infants be 

Baptized into thy death. 

2 let thine unction on them rest. 

Thy grace their souls renew ; 
And write within their tender breast 
Thy name and nature too. 

3 Thy faithful servants let them prove. 

Girded with truth divine ; 
Be sharers in thy dying love. 
And followers of thine. 

4 Lord, plant us all into thy death, 

That we thy life may prove ; 
Partakers of thy cross beneath. 
And of thy crown above.* 

BAPTISM OP SUCH AS ARE OP EIPBE YEARS. 

402 Arise, wad he hwpUtsed, cmd wash aw(vy thy [S.M. 

sinSy calling on the name of the Lord, — 
Acts xxii. 16. 

1 Stand, soldier of the cross, 
Thy high allegiance claim. 
And vow to hold the world but loss 
For thy Redeemer's name. 



HOLY BAPTISM. 

Arise, and be baptized. 
And wash thy sins away : 
Thy league with God be solemnized, 
Thy faith avouched to-day. 

Our heavenly country now. 
Our Lord and Master, thine, 
Eeceive imprinted on thy brow 
His passion's awful sign. 

No more thine own, but Christ's,—- 
With all the saints of old. 
Apostles, seers, evangelists. 
And martyr throngs enrolled, — 

In God's whole armour strong. 
Front hell's embattled powers : 
The warfare may be sharp and long. 
The victory must be ours. 

bright the conqueror's crown. 
The song of triumph sweet. 
When faith casts every trophy down 
At our great Captain's feet,' 



403 ^^ blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth [CM. 

vs from all sin, — 1 John i 7 

1 For ever here my rest shall be. 

Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all my plea. 
For me the Saviour died. 

2 My dying Saviour and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin^ 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

8 Wash me, and make me thus thine own^ 
Wash me, and mine thou art : 
Wash me, but not my feet alone ; 
My hand?, my head, my heart. 

h 



catechism: hymns for childben. 

4 The atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in fall fruition die. 
And all my soul be love." 



€v\u\m: fpits for ^^iUrrtn. 

^^ Steadfast in faith, joyful through hope, and 

BOOTED IN CHAEITY/' 

404 -^^ children crying in the temple, and saying, [CM, 
Hosam,na to the SanofDamd, — Matt. zxi. 15. 

1 HosANNA ! raise the pealing hymn 

To David^s Son and Lord ; 

With Cherubim and Seraphim 

Exalt the incarnate Word. 

2 Hosanna ! Lord, our feeble tongue 

No lofty strains can raise : 
But thou wilt not despise the young. 
Who meekly chant thy praise. 

3 Hosanna ! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 

How vast thy gifts, how free ! 
Thy blood, our life ; thy word, our feast ; 
Thy name, our only plea. 

4 Hosanna ! Master, lo, we bring 

Our oflFerings to thy throne ; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing, 
But hearts to be thine own. 

5 Hosanna ! once thy gracious ear 

Approved a lisping throng ; 
Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but grateful song. 

6 O Saviour, if, redeemed by thee. 

Thy temple we behold, 
Hosannas through eternity 
We^U sing to harps of gold.* 



catechism: hymns for children. 



AN infant's MOSNINQ HYMN. 

40B ^^ shall cover thee with hisfeatherSf and under [CM. 
his wings shalt thou trust. — Ps. xci. 4. 

1 The morning bright with rosy light 

Has waked me from my sleep ; 
Father, I own thy love alone 
Thy little one doth keep. 

2 All through the day, I humbly pray, 

Be thou my guard and guide ; 
My sins forgive, and let me live. 
Lord Jesa, near thy side. 

3 make thy rest within my breast. 

Great Spirit of all grace ; 
Make me like thee, then shall I be 
Prepared to see thy face.® 



AN infant's evening HYMN. 

406 ^^ shall gather the lambs with his arm, a/ad [Ss. 7s. 
carry them in his bosom, — Isa. xl. 11. 

1 Jssu, tender Shepherd, hear me, 

Bless thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be thou near mo. 
Keep me safe till morning light. 

2 Through this day thy hand has led me. 

And I thank thee for thy care ; 
Thou hast warm'd me, clothed and fed mo, 
Listen to my evening prayer. 

3 Let my sins be all forgiven. 

Bless the friends I love so well ; 
Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell." 

L d 



CATECmSM: HTHKS FOB GHILDBSK. 

407 GodhalhseiUJorihihe8!pirUofhis8<minto [UlL 
your hearts, crying, ilbio, lViifc«r. — GaL W. 6. 

1 GsBAT 6od^ and wilt thou condescend 
To be my Father and my friend ; 

I a poor cliild^ and thou so high^ 
The Lord of c»rth^ and air^ and sky ? 

2 Art thon my Father ? canst thon bear 
To hear my poor imperfect prayer ? 
Or wilt thon listen to the praise 
That snch a little one can raise ? 

3 Art thon my Father ? let me be 
A meek^ obedient child to thee ; 

And try in word, and deed^ and thought^ 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

4 Art thoa my Father ? then at last^ 
When all my days on earth are pass^d^ 
Send down and take me in thy love 
To be thy better child above/ 



408 ^^^^ called, a little chM unto him, — MatL xvuL 2. [70. 

1 Gentu: Jesu^ meek and mild^ 
Look npon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity. 

Suffer me to come to thee. 

2 Fain I would to thee be brought; 
Dearest Lord, forbid it not ; 
Give me, dearest Lord, a place 
In the kingdom of thy grace. 

8 Lamb of God, I look to thee ; 
Thou shalt my example be ; 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou wast once a little child. 

4 Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what thou art^ 
Live thyself within my heart.' 



catechism: hymns i»or children. 

409 ^^ *^^^^ ^^ fi^^^ '^^^ *^ -Holy G^ost. [8.M. 

Luke i. 15. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come; 

hear an infantas prayer : 

Stoop down, and make my heart thy home, 
And shed thy blessing there. 

2 Thy light, thy love impart. 
And let it ever be 

A holy, humble, happy heart, 
A dwelling-place for thee. 

8 Let thy rich grace increase. 
Through all my early days. 
The fruits of righteousness and peace. 
To thine eternal praise.* 

410 ^^^ ^^^^ despised the day of small things ? [68. Ss. 

Zech. iy. 10. 

1 Little drops of water, 

Little grains of sand. 
Make the mighty ocean 
And the beauteous land. 

2 And the little moments. 

Humble though they be. 
Make the mighty ages 
Of eternity. 

3 Little deeds of kindness. 

Little words of love. 
Make our earth an Eden, 
Like the heaven above. 

4 So our little errors 

Lead the soul astray 
From the paths of virtue 
Into sin to stray. 

5 Little seeds of mercy, 

Sown by youthful hands. 
Grow to bless the nations 
Far in heathen lands. 



catechism: hymns fob children 

6 Little ones in glory 

Swell the angels' song : 
Make us meet^ dear Saviour^ 
For their holy throng. 



411 Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth. [6s. 8s. 

1 Sam. iii. 9. 

1 When little Samuel woke. 

And heard his Maker's voice. 
At every word he spoke 

How much did he rejoice ! 
blessed, happy child, to find 
The God of heaven so near and kind. 

2 If God would speak to me. 

And say he was my friend. 
How happy I should be ! 
how would I attend ! 
The smallest sin I then should fear. 
If God Almighty were so near. 

3 And does he never speak ? 

O yes ; for in his word 
He bids me come and seek 

The God that Samuel heard; 
In almost every page I see 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 

4 And I beneath his care 

May safely rest my head ; 
I know that God is there 
To guard my humble bed ; 
And every sin 1 well may fear 
Since God Almighty is so near. 

6 Like Samuel let me say, 

Whene'er I read thy word, — 
Speak, Lord, I would obey 
The voice that I have heard. 
And when I in thy house appear, 
Speakj for thy servant waits to hear/ 



catechism: hymns fob children. 

412 ^^^^^** *^*^ ^^st dowUf thou sTialt not he afraid; [6^^. S3. 
yea, thou shalt lie down, omd thy sleep shall 
be sweet, — Prov. iii. 24. 

1 Now the day is over, 

Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Now the darkness gathers. 

Stars their watches keep. 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 

8 Jesu, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 

With thy tenderest blessing 

May mine eyelids close. 

4 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of thee; 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

5 Comfort every sufferer 

Watching late in pain ; 

Those who plan some evil 

From their sin restrain. 

6 Through the long night watches 

May thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me. 

Watching round my bed. 

7 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In thy holy eyes. 

8 Glory to the Father, 

Glory to the Son, 
And to thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. Amen. 



catechism: hy^ns for childben. 



43,3 ^^ lcnt>w the grace of owr Lord Jesus Christ, [7d 63. 
that, thoiigh he \oas rich, yet for your 
sokes he became poor, — 2 Cor. viii. 9. 

1 I LOVE to hear the story 

Which angel voices tell. 
How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. 
I am both weak and sinful. 

But this I surely know. 
The Lord came down to save me. 

Because he loved me so. 

2 Fm glad my blessed Saviour 

Was once a child like me. 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones might be ; 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 

Because he loves me so. 

3 To sing his love and mercy 

My sweetest songs I'll raise ; 
And though I cannot see him, 

I know he hears my praise ; 
For he has kindly promised 

That even I may go 
To sing among his angels. 

Because he loves me so.* 



414 ^^^ ^^^^^ Jesus. — ^Luke ii. 43. [88. 7s. 7?. 

1 Once in royal David's city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed. 
Where a mother laid her Baby 

In a manger for his bed : 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little Child. 



catechism: hymns for children. 

2 He came down to earth from heaven 

Who is God and Lord of all. 
And his shelter was a stable, 

And his cradle in a stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly. 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

3 And, through all his wondrous childhood. 

He would honour and obey. 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden 

In whose gentle arms he lay : 
Christian chHdren all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as he. 

4 For he is our childhood^s pattern. 

Day by day like us he grew. 
He was little, weak, and helpless. 

Tears and smiles like us he knew; 
And he feeleth for our sadness. 
And he shareth in our gladness. 

5 And our eyes at last shall see him. 

Through his own redeeming love. 
For that Child so dear and gentle 

Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 

6 Not in that poor lowly stable. 

With the oxen standing by. 
We shall see him ; but in heaven. 

Set at God^s right hand on high ; 
When like stars his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around." 



415 ■^^^y /'^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ h^ng in a maviger, [L.M. 

Luke ii* 16. 

1 Give heed, my heart, lift up thine eyes ; 
Who is it in yon manger lies ? 
Who is this Child so young and fair ? 
The blessed Christ-child lieth there. 



catechism: htmns fob children. 

2 Ah^ dearest Jesus^ holy Child^ 
Make thee a bed, soft, undefiled. 
Within my heart, that it may be 
A quiet chamber, kept for thee. 

3 My heart for very joy doth leap, 
My lips no more can silence keep ; 
I too must sing with joyful tongue. 
That sweetest ancient cradle-song : 

4 Glory to God in highest heaven. 
Who unto man his Son hath given ; 
While angels sing with pious mirth, 
A glad new year to all the earth/ 



416 Christ hath once suffered for siiiis, the Just [L.M. 
for the unjustf that he might hring lis to 
God,—l Pet. iiL 18. 

1 Jesus, who lived above the sky. 
Came down to be a man and die ; 
And in the Bible we may see 
How very good he used to be. 

2 He went about, he was so kind. 

To cure poor people who were blind ; 
And many who were sick and lame. 
He pitied them and did the same. 

3 And more than that, he told them too 
The things that God would have them do ; 
And was so gentle and so mild. 

He would have listened to a child. 

4 But such a cruel death he died. 
He was hung up and crucified : 

And those kind hands that did such good. 
They naU'd them to a cross of wood. 

5 And so he died : and this is why 
He came to be a man and die ; 

The Bible says he came from heaven, 
That we might have our sins forgiven. 



oateohism: hymns for children. 

6 He knew how wicked man had been. 
And knew that God must panish sin ; 
So oat of pity Jesus said, 

HeM bear the punishment instead. 

7 Now God will pardon those who pray. 
And strive from sin to turn away ; 

may we early seek his face. 
And share the riches of his grace.* 

4 Jiy 0/ such is the kingdom of Qod, [P.M. 

Luke xviii. 16. 

1 I THINK when I read that sweet story of old. 

When Jesus was here among men. 
How he called little children as lambs to his fold; 
I should like to have been with him then. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my 

head, 
That his arm had been thrown around me. 
And that I might have seen his kind look when 
he said, 
" Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go. 

And ask for a share in his love. 
And if I now earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above : 

4 In that beautiful place ho is gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering there. 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 



^28 ^^ shall grow up "before him as a tender plomt, [CM. 

Ibq. liii. 2. 

1 When Jesus left his Father's throne. 
He chose an humble birth ; 
Like us, unhonour'd and unknown. 
He came to dwell on earth. 



catechism: hymns fob children. 

2 Like him may we be found below. 

In wisdom's path of peaoe ; 
liike him in grace and knowledge grow. 
As years and strength increase. 

3 Sweet were his words and kind his look. 

When mothers round him pressM ; 
Their infants in his arms he took. 
And on his bosom blessM. 

4 Safe from the world's alluring harms. 

Beneath his watchful eye. 
Thus in the circle of his arms 
May we for ever lie. 

5 When Jesus into Salem rode. 

The children sang around; 
For joy they pluck'd the palms, and strow'd 
Their garments on the ground. 

6 Hosanna our glad voices raise, 

Hosanna to our King ! 
Should we forget our Saviour's praise, 
The stones themselves would sing.® 



419 ^^ ^^ ^^ mouth of babes and sucJcUngs thou [VJZl, 
hast perfected praise. — Matt. xxi. 16. 

1 When, his salvation bringing. 

To Zion Jesus came. 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name. 
Nor did their zeal offend him. 

But, as he rode along. 
He let them still attend him. 

And smiled to hear their song ; 
Hosanna to Jesus they sang. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still ; 
Though now as King he reigneth 
On Ziou's heavenly hill ; 



catechism: hymns fob ohildben. 

We^l flock around his banner^ 

Who sits upon the throne. 
And cry aloud, Hosanna 

To David's royal Son : 

Hosanna to Jesus we'll sing. 

3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise> 
The stones^ our silence snamingj 

Would their Hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words ? 
No, while our hearts are tender. 
They too shall be the Lord's. 
Hosanna to Jesus, our King ! 

420 ^^^6 ^^ ^cre yet sinners^ Christ died for U8* [CM. 

Bom. v. 8. 

1 There is a green Iiill far away. 

Without a city wall. 
Where the dear Lord was crucified. 
Who died to save us all. 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell. 

What pains he had to bear. 
But we believe it was for us 
Ho hung and suffer'd there. 

3 He died that we might bo forgiven. 

He died to make us good. 
That we might go at last to heaven. 
Saved by his precious blood. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin. 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 

5 Oh, dearly, dearly has ho loved. 

And we must love him too. 
And trust in his redeeming blood. 
And try his works to do.® 



oateohism: htmns fob ohildben. 



421 Jesibs caUed a little child wvto him. [S. 8. 6. 

Mat.t. xviii. 2. 

1 And is it trae^ as I am told^ 

That there are lambs within the fold 

Of God's beloved Son ? 
That Jesus Christ, with tender care. 
Will in his arms most gently bear 

The helpless little one ? 

2 May I, a little straying lamb. 
Come now to Jesus as I am. 

Though goodness I have none ? 
May I be folded to his breast. 
As birds within the parent nest. 

And be his httle one ? 

3 Yes, he can do all this for me. 
Who died for sinners on the tree. 

In his great grief alone ; 
or, having put their sins away. 
He now rejoices day by day 
To cleanse the little one. 

4 Others there are who love me too : 
But who with all their love could do 

What Jesus Christ has done ? 
Then, if he teaches me to pray, 
I'll surely go to him and say. 

Lord, keep thy little one. 

5 Thus by this gracious Shepherd fed. 
And by his mercy gently led 

Where living waters run ; 
My greatest pleasure wiU be this. 
That Tm a little lamb of his 

Who loves the little one. 



catechism: pymns fob children. 



FOR A SICK CHILD. 

422 ^ '^^^ strengthen that which was sick, [7a. 

£zek. xxxiv. 16. 

1 Jesus loves me^ this I know^ 
For the Bible tells me so : 
little ones to him belongs 
They are weak, but he is strong. 

2 Jesus loves me. He, who died 
Glory's gate to open wide. 

He will wash away my sin : 
Let his little one come in. 

S Jesus loves me, loves me still, 
Thouffh I'm very weak and ill : 
From> sWninl throne on high. 
He will watch me where I lie. 

4j Jesus loves me ; he will stay 
Close beside me all the way, 
Aiid, when sufiering days are past. 
Take me to his home at last.^ 



423 ^^ shall know the truth ; and the truth shall [6b. 68. 

make you free. — John viii. 32. 

1 Jesu, meek and gentle, 

Son of God Most High ; 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children's cry. 

2 Pardon our offences. 

Loose our captive chains. 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom. 

Pill our hearts with love ; 
Draw us, holy Jesu, 
To the realms above . 



CATECHISM: HYMNS FOB CHILDREN. 

4 Lead us on oar journey^ 

Be thyself the way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesu^ meek and gentle^ 

Son of God Most High ; 
Pitjring, loving Saviour, 

Hear thy children's cry. Amen. 



424 strait is the gate a/nd narrow is tJie way which [C.V. 

leadeth unto Hfe, — Matt. vii. 14. 

1 Thebe is a path that leads to God^ 

All others go astray ; 
Narrow but pleasant is the road. 
And Christians love the way. 

2 It leads straight through this world of siu. 

And dangers must be passM ; 
But those who boldly walk therein 
Will get to heaven at last. 

3 How shall an infant pilgrim daro 

This dangerous path to tread ? 
For on the way is many a snare 
For youthful travellers spread. 

4 While the broad road, where thousands go. 

Lies near and opens fair ; 

And many turn aside, I know, 

To walk with sinners there. 

5 But lest my feeble steps should slide. 

Or wander from thy way. 
Lord, condescend to be my guide. 
And I shall never stray. 

6 Then I may go without alarm. 

And trust his word of old, 
" The lambs, he'll gather with his arm. 
And lead them to the fold.'' 



CATECHISM: HYMNS FOB CHILDREN. 

7 Thus I may safely venture through 
Beneath my Shepherd's care ; 
And keep the gate of heaven in view. 
Till I shall enter there.** 

i^2ig Pray without ceasing. — 1 These, v. 17. [7h. 6h 

1 Go, when the morning shineth ; 

Go, when the noon is bright ; 
Go, when the eve decline th ; 

Go, in the hush of night ; 
Go with pure mind and feeling. 

Fling earthly cares away. 
And in thy chamber kneeling 

Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray too for those who hate thee. 

If any such there be : 
Then for thyself in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim. 
And link with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

3 Or, if 'tis here denied thee 

In solitude to pray*. 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee. 

When friends are round thy way. 
Even then the silent pleading 

Of thy spirit raised above 
Will reach his throne of glory, 

Who is mercy, truth, and love. 

4 0, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare; 
The power that he has given us 

To pour our souls in prayer ; 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness. 

Before his footstool fall. 
And remember in thy gladness 

His grace who gives thee all.' 



catechism: hymns fob CHILDB£N. 



426 ^^M^ of thefirstfnUts of the larid thou shaU [S.M. 
bring into the house of the Lord thy Qod, — 
Exod. xxiii. 19. 

1 Fair waved the golden com. 
In Canaan's pleasant land. 

When full of joy, some shining mom^ 
Went forth the reaper-band. 

2 . To God, so good and gr^at. 

Their cheerful thanks they pour. 
Then carry to his temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 

3 For thus the holy word. 
Spoken by Moses, ran — 

'' The first ripe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest he gives to man.*' 



4 like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to thee. 

And pray that, long as we shall live. 
We may thy children be. 

5 Thine is our youthful prime. 
And life and all its powers ; 

Be with us in' our morning time. 
And bless our evening hours. 

6 In wisdom let us grow. 

As years and strength are given. 
That we may serve thy church below. 

And join thy saints in heaven." » 

427 ^y F<^i^^'>'} thou a/rt the guide of my youth, [73. 

Jer. iii. 4. 

1 God of mercy, throned an high. 
Listen from thy lofty seat ; 
Hear, O hear our feeble cry ; 

Guide, O guide our wandering feet. 



catechism: hymns foe ohildben. 

2 Young and erring travellers, we 
All our dangers do not know ; 
Scarcely fear the stormy sea. 
Hardly feel the tempest blow. 

8 Jesu, lover of the young. 

Cleanse us with thy blood divine ; 
Ere the tide of sin grow strong. 
Save us, keep us, make us thine. 

4 When perplexed in danger^s snare, 

Thou alone our guide canst be ; 
When oppressed with woe and care. 
Whom have we to trust but thee ? 

5 Let us ever hear thy voice. 

Ask thy counsel every day : 
Saints and angels will rejoice. 
If we walk in wisdom's way. 

6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour 

Hope and love on every soul ; 
Hope, till time shall be no more ; 
Love, while endless ages roll.' 

OBACE BEFORE AND AFTER MEAT. 

428 ^^ blessed and hrakef arid gave the loaves, to [L.M. 

his disciples, — Matt. xiv. 19. 

Be present at our table. Lord, 
Be here and everywhere adored ; 
These creatures bless, and grant that we 
May feast in paradise with thee.* 

429 Every creature of God is good, if it he received [L.M. 

v)ith thamlcsgiving. — 1 Tim. iv. 4. 

We thank thee. Lord, for this our food. 
For life, and health, and every good : 
May manna to our souls be given. 
The bread of life sent down from heaven.* 



catechism: HTMKS fob CHIIiDBEK. 

SUNDAY SCHOOL OPBNINa HTXH. 

430 '2)rat0 nigh to Qod ; and he vnU d/rano wgh to [S.lf. 

you. — James iv. 8. 

1 We come. Lord, to thy feet 
On tliis thy holy day : 

come to us, while here we meet 
To learn, and praise, and pray. 

2 Onr many sins forgive. 
The Holy Spirit send ; 

And teach ns to begin to live 
The life that knows no end. 

3 Lord, fill onr hearts with love, 
Our teachers' labours own ; 

That we and they may meet above. 
To sing before thy throne.* 

SUNDAY SCHOOL CLOSING HYMN. 

431 other feJX into good ground, and brought forth [CM. 

fruit, — ^Matt. ziii. 8. 

1 LoBD, our hearts would give thee praise. 

Ere now our school we end ; 
For this thy day, the best of days, 
Jesu, the children's Friend. 

2 Lord, graft thy word in every heart. 

Our souls from sin defend. 
That we from thee may ne'er depart, 
Jesu, the children's Friend. 

3 Lord, bless our homes and give us grace. 

Thy Sabbaths so to spend. 
That we in heaven may find a place. 
With thee, the children's Friend.* 

432 -^^^^^ ^f ^^» f^ ^ ^^^ nieek, — Matt. xi. 29. [7. 6. 8. 6. 

1 I WANT to be like Jesus, 

So lowly and so meek ; 
For no one mark'd an augry word, 
That ever heard bim speak. 



catechism: hymns for childbbn. 

2 I want to be like Jesus^ 

So frequently in prayer ; 

Alone upon the mountain top, 

He met his Father there. 

3 I want to be like Jesus ; 

I never, never find 
That he, though persecuted, was 
To any one unkind. 

4 I want to be like Jesus, 

Engaged in doing good; 
So that of me it may be said, 

^^ She hath done what she could.^' 

5 I want to be like Jesus, 

Who sweetly said to all, 
^' Let little children come to me :^^ 
I would obey the call. 

6 But oh, Vm not like Jesus, 

As any one may see ; 
gentle Saviour, send thy grace. 
And make me like to thee. 



433 -^^ child grew, and waxed strong in spirit^ [C.AI 
filled with wisdom : and the grace of Qod 
was tipon him.—liuke ii. 40. 

1 By cool Siloam^s shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet thebreath beneath the lull 
Of Sharon^s dewy rose ! 

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart with influence sweet 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam^s shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill. 
Must shortly fade away. 



catechism: hymns for childebn. 

4 O thou, whose infant feet were found 

Within thy Father's shrine. 
Whose years, with changeless virtue crown'd. 
Were all alike divine : 

5 Dependent on thy bounteous breath. 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and deaths 
To keep us still thine own.* 



434 ^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ STiepherd, — John x. 11. [lis. 

1 Jesus is our Shepherd, '^ping every tear : 
Folded in his bosom, what have we to fear ? 
Only let us follow whither he doth lead. 

To the thirsty desert or the dewy mead. 

2 Jesus is our Shepherd, well we know his voice ; 
How its gentlest whisper makes our hearts 

rejoice ; 
Even when he chideth, tender is its tone : 
None but he shall guide us ; we are his alone. 

3 Jesus is our Shepherd ; for the sheep he bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled with the blood he 

shed : 
Then on each he setteth his own secret sign : 
" They that have my Spirit, these,'^ saith he, 

'' are mine/^ 

4 Jesus is our Shepherd ; guarded by his arm. 
Though the wolves may ravin, none can do us 

harm: 

When we tread death's valley, dark with fear- 
ful gloom. 

We will fear no evil, victors o'er the tomb. 

5 Jesus is our Shepherd ; with his goodness now 
Ajid his tender mercy he doth us endow. 

t us sing his praises with a gladsome heart, 
in heaven we meet him, never more to partt 



CATECHISM: HTMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

435 ^^ eaHh is full of the goodm^ess of the Lwd, [L.M. 

Ps. zzxiii. 5. 

1 Yes, God is good ; in earth and sky, 

Prom ocean-depths and spreading wood. 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry, 
God made us all, and God is good. 

2 The sun that keeps his trackless way, 

And downward pours his golden flood, 
Night^s sparkling hosts, all seem to say 
In accents clear, that God is good. 

3 The merry birds prolong the strain. 

Their song with every spring renewed ; 
And balmy air, and falling rain, 
Each softly whispers, God is good. 

4 I hear it in the rushing breeze ; 

The hills that have for ages stood. 
The echoing sky and roaring seas. 
All swell the chorus, God is good. 

5 Yes, God is good, all nature says. 

By God^s own hand with speech endued ; 
And man, in louder notes of praise. 
Should sing for joy that God is goou. 

6 For all thy gifts we bless thee. Lord ; 

But chiefly for our heavenly food ; 
Thy pardoning grace, thy quickening word, 
iTiese prompt our song that God is good.** 

436 ^ liord ouv Loi'df how excellent is thy name in [CM. 

all the earth 1 — Ps. viii. 9. 

1 I SING the almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordainM 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command. 
And all the stars obey. 



catechism: hymns fob children. 

3 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed 

Wherever I turn my eye ; 
If I survey the ground 1 tread^ 
Or gaze upon the sky. 

4 There's not a plant nor flower below 

But makes thy glories known , 
And cloads arise^ and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 

5 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me with his eye : 
Why should I, then^ forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh ? ° 

437 ^ ^^ ^ ^^^ *^y ^^- — ^^' ^**^* ^7* t7a. 

1 Holt Bible, book divine. 
Precious treasure, thou art mine ; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour^s love ; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine^ to judge^ condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine^ to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
Light and life beyond the tomb ; 
Holy Bible, book divine. 
Precious treasure, thou art mine.^ 

438 Th^c is a friend that siicketh closer than a [8a. 4s. 

brother. — Pror. xviii. 24. 

1 One there is above all others, 
O how he loves ! 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
O how he loves ! 



catechism: hymns for children. 

Earthly friends may fail or leave us. 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us, 
But this Friend will ne^er deceive us, 
how he loves ! 

2 'Tis eternal life to know him, 

how he loves ! 
Think, think how much we owe him, 

O how he loves ! 
With his precious blood he bought us. 
In the wilderness he sought us. 
To his fold he safely brought us, 

how he loves ! 

3 We have found a friend in Jesus, 

how he loves ! 
^Tis his great delight to bless us, 

O how he loves ! 
How our hearts delight to hear him 
Bid us dwell in safety near him : 
Why should we distrust or fear him ? 

how he loves ! 

4 Through his name we are forgiven, 

how he loves ! 
Backward shall our foes be driven, 

O how he loves ! 
Best of blessings he^l provide us. 
Nought but good shall e^er betide us, 
Safe to glory he will guide us, 

how he loves ! * 



439 -^^^ ^^^ yoturSf and ye are Christ's. [7s. Gs. 

1 Cor. iii. 22, 23. 

1 There's a Friend for little children 
Above the bright blue sky ; 
A Friend who never changeth. 
Whose love can never die. 



catechism: hymns foe childbbn. 

Unlike our friends by nature^ 
Who change with changing years. 

This Friend is always worthy 
The precious name he bears. 

2 There^s a rest for little children 

Above the bright blue sky : 
For those who love the Saviour, 

And Abba Father cry. 
A rest from every trouble. 

From sin and danger free. 
Where every little pilgrim 

Shall rest eternally. 

3 There^s a home for little children 

Above the bright blue sky. 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy ; 
No home on earth is like it. 

Nor can with it compare. 
For every one is happy. 

Nor can be happier there. 

4 There^s a crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky. 
And all who look to Jesus 

Shall wear it by-and-by. 
A crown of brightest glory. 

Which he will then bestow 
On those who found his favour. 

And loved him here below. 

5 There^s a song for little children 

Above the bright blue sky 
A song that will not weary. 

Though sung continually; 
A song which even angels 

Can never, never sing. 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 

But worship him as King. 



catechism: hymns foe children. 

6 There's a robe for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky, 
A harp of sweetest music, 

A palm of victory. 
All, all above is treasured, 

And found in Christ alone : 
O, come, dear little children. 

That all may be your own. 



dj^Q The eternal Ood is thy refuge, and underneath [78. 63. 
ore the everlasting arms* — Deut. xxxiii. 27. 

1 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe on his gentle breast. 
There by his love overshadowed 

Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
Hark 1 'tis the voice of angels. 

Borne in a song to me. 
Over the fields of glory. 
Over the jasper sea. 

Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe on his gentle breast. 

There by his love o'ershadow'd 

Sweetly my soul shall rest. 

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care. 
Safe from the world's temptations, 

Sin cannot harm me there ; 
Free from the blight of sorrow. 

Free from my doubts and fears. 
Only a few more trials. 

Only a few more tears. 
Safe in the arms, &c. 

3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus has died for me. 
Firm on the Bock of Ages 
Ever my trust shall be. 



catechism: hymns for children. 

Here lot me wait with patience-— 

Wait till the night is o'er. 
Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore. 
Safe in the arms of Jesus^ 

Safe on his gentle breast. 
There by his love overshadowed 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 



441 Lead mt into the Icmd of v/fprigMness, [lis. 

Ps. cxliii. 10. 

1 Bbightly gleams our banner, pointing to the 

sky, 
Waving on Christ's soldiers to their home on 

high I 
Marching through the desert, gladly thus we 

pray. 
Still, with hearts united, singing on our 

way — 
Brightly gleams our banner, pointing to the 

sky. 
Waving on Christ's soldiers to their home on 

high! 

2 Jesu, Lord and Master, at thy sacred feet. 
Here with hearts rejoicing, see thy children 

meet. 
Often have we left thee, often gone astray ; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, in the narrow 

way. 

Brightly gleams, &c. 

3 Pattern of our childhood, once thyself a child. 
Make our childhood holy, pure, and meek, and 

mild. 
In the hour of danger whither can we flee. 
Save to thee, dear Saviour, only unto thee ? 
Brightly gleams^ &c. 



catechism: HTMNS fob CHtLB&fiN; 

4 All our days direct us in the way we go^ 
Lead us on victorious over every foe : 

Bid thine angels shield us when the storm- 
clouds lower. 

Pardon, Lord, and save us in the last dread 
hour. 

Brightly gleams, &c. 

5 Then with saints and angels may we join above. 
Offering prayers and praises at thy throne of 

love; 
When the march is over, then comes rest and 

peace, 
Jesus in his beauty, songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams our banner, pointing to the 

sky, 
Waving on Christ^s soldiers to their home on 

high. 



4^42 There shM he onefold <md One Shepherd, [P.M. 

John X. 16. 

1 Here we suffer grief and pain. 
Here we meet to part again ; 

In heaven we part no more. 
0, that will be joyful ! 

Joyful, joyful, joyful I 
O, thskt will be joyful ! 
When we meet to part no more. 

2 All who love the Lord below, 
When they die to heaven will go. 

And join with saints above. 
O, that will be joyful, &c. 

3 Little children will be there, 

Who have sought the Lord by prayer 
Prom every Sunday school. 
O, that will be joyful, &c. 



• catechism: hymns fob children. 

4 Teachers, too, will meet above. 
Pastors, parents, whom we love. 

Shall meet to part no more. 
0, that will be joyful, &c. 

5 O, how happy we shall be ! 
For our Saviour we shall see 

Exalted on his throne. 
O, that will be joyful, &c. 

6 There we all shall sing for joy. 
And eternity employ 

In praising Christ the Lord. 
O, that will be joyful ! 

Joyfal, joyful, joyful I 
0, that will be joyful ! 
When we meet to part no more. 

<443 ^^ Jordan, — Joshua iii. 17. [78. 38. 

1 O, theyVe reached the sunny shore 

Over there ; 
They wiU never hunger more ; 
All their pain and grief is o'er 

Over there. 

2 O, they need no lamp at night 

Over there ; 
For their day is always bright. 
And their Saviour is their light 

Over there. 

3 O, the streets are shining gold 

Over there ; 
And the glory is untold ; 
'Tis our Saviour's blessed fold 

Over there. 

4 0, they feel no chilling blast 

Over there ; 
For their winter time is past^ 
And the summers always last 

Over there. 



catechism: hymns foe children: 

5 0, they Ve done the weary fight 

Over there ; 
Jesus saved them by his might ; 
And they walk with him in white 

Over there. 

6 O, they never shed a tear 

Over there ; 
For their Lord is always near, 
And with him is endless cheer 

Over there. 

7 O, we^l join the happy band 

Over there ; 
But we wait our Lord's command. 
Till we see his beckoning hand 

Over there. 



444 "^ P'^^ *^^ ^f water of U/e, clear as crystal. [P.M. 

Bev. xxii. 1. 

1 Shall we gather at the river 

Where bright angel feet have trod ; 
With its crystal tide for ever 

Plowing by the throne of God ? 
Yes, we'll gather at the river. 
The beautiful, beautiful river ; 
Gather with the saints at the river, 
That flows by the throne of God. 

2 On the margin of the river, 

Guided by our Shepherd King, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
His dear footsteps following. 
Yes, we'll gather, &c. 

3 There beside the tranquil river. 

Mirror of the Saviour's face, 
Happy hearts, no more to sever. 
Sing of glory and of grace. 
Yes, we'll gather, &c. 



catecbism: hymns fob childbkn. 

4 But before we gain the river 

Lay we every burden down ; 
Jesu, here from sin deliver 

Those whom there thy grace will crown. 
Yes, we^ll gather, &c. 

5 Soon we'll reach the crystal river ; 

Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our golden harpstrings quiver 

With the melody of peace. 
Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, beautiful river; 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows by the throne of God. 



445 They have washed tlieir rohes, and made them [P.lfc 
white in the blood of the Lanib. — Bev. vii. 14. 

1 Abound the throne of God in heaven 

Thousands of children stand ; 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band. 

Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

2 In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one array'd : 
Dwelling in everlasting light. 
And joys that never fade, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

3 What brought them to that world above. 

That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love: 
How came those children there, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory ? 

4 Because the Saviour shed his blood 

To wash away their sin. 
Bathed in that precious purple flood. 
Behold them white and clean. 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 



CATEOmSM: HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

5 On earth they soaght the Saviour^s grace^ 

On earth they loved his name ; 
So now they see his blessed face. 
And stand before the Lamb : 
■ Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

6 And is that fountain flowing yet ? 

Blessed Saviour, lead us there ; 
That we those happy ones may meet, 
And in their praises share. 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

446 ^^ are journeying unto the place of which the [P.M. 
Lord said, I will give it you : come thou 
with us. — ^Num. x. 29. 

1 There is a happy land. 

Far, far away. 
Where saints in glory stand. 

Bright, bright as day ; 
how they sweetly sing. 
Worthy is our Saviour King, 
Loud let his praises ring. 
Praise, praise for aye. 

2 Come to this happy land. 

Come, come away : 
Why will ye doubting stand ? 

Why still delay ? 
we shall happy be. 
When from sin and sorrow free ; 
Lord, we shall live with thee. 

Blest, blest for aye. 

3 Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand. 

Love cannot die. 
On then to glory run, 
Be a crowu and kingdom won ; 
And bright above the sun 

Reign, reign for aye. 

M 



CONFIRMATION. 
^j^'J They desire a better country. — Heb. xi. 16. [P.M* 

1 We speak of the realms of the blest. 

Of that country so bright and so fair; 
And oft are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it be to be there ? 

2 We speak of its pathways of gold. 

Of its walls decked with jewels most rare. 
Its wonders and pleasures untold; 
But what must it be to be there ? 

3 We speak of its freedom from sin, 

From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials without and within; 
But what must it be to be there ? 

4 We speak of its anthems of praise. 

With which we can never compare 
The sweetest on earth we can raise ; 
But what must it be to be there ? 

5 We speak of its service of love. 

Of the robes which the glorified wear. 
The church of the First-born above ; 
But what must it be to be there ? 

6 Do thou. Lord, midst pleasure or woe. 

Still for heaven our spirits prepare ; 
And shortly we also shall know. 
And feel what it is to be there. 

'^Let thy fatherly hand, we beseech thee, 

EVER BE OVER THEM.'' 

-448 Thou liast avouched the Lord this doAj to he [[Six 8& 

thy Ood. — Deut. xxvi. 17. 

1 Lord, shall thy children come to thee ? 

A boon of Love divine we seek : 
Brought to thine arms in infancy. 

Ere heart could feel, or tongue could speak. 
Thy children pray for grace, that they 
May come themselves to thee to-day. 



CONFIRMATION. 

2 Lord, shall we come ? and come again. 

Oft as we see yon table spread. 
And, tokens of thy dying pain, 

The wine poured out, the broken bread ? 
Bless, bless, O Lord, thy children's prayer. 
That they may come and find thee there. 

3 Lord, shall we come ? not thus alone. 

At holy time or solemn rite. 
But every hour till life be flown. 

Through weal or woe, in gloom or light. 
Come to thy throne of grace, that we 
In faith, hope, love, confirmed may be. 

4 Lord, shall we come ? come yet again ? 

Thy children ask one blessing more : 
To come, not now alone ; — ^but then 

When life, and death,.and time are o'er, 
Then, then to come, Lord, and be 
Confirmed in heaven, confirmed by thee.' 

449 ■^V ^^^*^ is fixed, Qod, my heart is fixed, [L.M. 

Ps. Ivii. 7. 

1 HAPPY day that fix'd my choice 

On thee, my Saviour and my God : 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 happy bond, that seals my vows 

To him who merits all my love : 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 Now rest, my long divided heart, 

FixM on this blissful centre, rest : 
O who with earth would grudge to part. 
When called with angels to be blessed 7 

4 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow^ 

That vow renewM shall daily hear; 
Till in lifers latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear.^ 

H 2 



CONFIBMATIOK. 

Ago ^ ^^ *^ ashamed, for I know whom I have ftf Jf . 

believed.— 2 Tiin. i. 12. 

1 Jesus^ and shall it ever be^ 

A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee^ whom angels praise^ 
Whose glories shine through endless days ? 

2 Ashamed of Jesus^ — of that Friend 
On whom mj hopes of heaven depend ? 
No^ when I blosh^ be this my shame^ 
That I no more revere his name. 

8 Ashamed of Jesus ? Yes^ I may 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tear to wipe, no joy to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

4 Till then — ^nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O may this my portion be. 
That Saviour not ashamed of me.' 

^^2 yo,i^y f't^^ serve me, let him follow me; and [7b, 6s. 
where I am, there shall also my servant 
be.— John xiL 26. 

1 Jesus, I have promised 

To serve thee to the end ; 
Be thou for ever near me. 

My Master and my Friend ; 
I shall not fear the battle 

If thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 

If thou wilt be my Guide. 

2 let me feel thee near me : 

The world is ever near ; 
I see the sights that dazzle. 

The tempting sounds I hear; 
My foes are ever near me. 

Around me and within ; 
But, Jesus, draw thou nearer. 

And shield my soul from sin* 



CONPIBMATION. 

3 let me hear thee speaking 

In accents clear and still. 
Above the storms of passion, 

The murmurs of self-will ; 
O speak to re-assure me. 

To hasten, or control ; 
speak, and make me listen. 

Thou Guardian of my soul. 

4 Jesus, thou hast promised 

To all who follow thee. 
That where thou art in glory 

There shall thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 

To serve thee to the end ; 
O give me grace to follow. 

My Master and my Friend. 

5 let me see thy footmarks 

And in them plant mine own : 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in thy strength alone. 
O guide me, call me, draw me. 

Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in heaven receive me. 

My Saviour and my Friend.* 



452 ^ preM iotjoard the mwrk for the prize of the [CM. 

high calling of Qod. — Phil. iii. 14. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigour on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 



GOMFIBHATION. 

3 'Tis God's aU*animatmg voice 

That calls thee from on liigh ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour^ introduced by thee> 

Have I my race begun; 
And crown'd with victory, at thy feet 
Ffl lay my honours down.* 

[To be sang after the benedictory prayer, *' Defend, O Lord, 
thb tby servant with thy heavenly g^race, that he may continue 
thine for ever," &c.] 

453 ^ ^"^ thine : save me. — ^Ps. cxix. 94. [CM. 

1 " Thins — ^thine for ever '' — ^blessed bond 

That knits us^ Lord^ to thee : 
May voice^ and hearty and soul respond 
Amen^ so let it be. 

2 When this world strikes its dulcet harp^ 

And earth our heaven appears^ 
Be '' Thine for ever,^^ clear and sharp^ 
God^s trumpet in our ears. 

3 When sin in pleasure's soft disguise 

Would work us deadliest harm^ 
May *' Thine for ever '' from the skies 
Steal down, and break the charm. 

4 When Satan fiiugs his fiery darts 

Against our weary shield. 
May '' Thine for ever " in our hearts 
Forbid us faint or yield. 

5 Thine all along the flowery spring, 

Along the summer prime. 
Till autumn fades in welcoming 
The silver frost of time. 

6 " Thine, thine for ever,'* — ^body, soul. 

Henceforth devote to thee. 
While everlasting ages roll i 
Ameuj so let it be.'' 



''Which holy estate Cheist adorned and 

BEAUTTPIED WITH HIS PEESENCE." 
454 ^^^ "blessed them. — Gen. i. 28. [7s. 6s. 

1 The voice that breathed o^er Eden 

That earliest wedding day. 
The primal marriage blessing. 
It hath not passM away. 

2 Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid. 
The Holy Three are with us. 
The threefold grace is said : 

3 For dower of blessed children. 

For love and faith's sweet sake. 
For high mysterious union 

Which nought on earth may break. 

4 Be present, awful Father, 

To give away this bride. 
As Eve thou gav'st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side. 

5 Be present, gracious Saviour, 

To join their loving hands. 
As thou didst bind two natures 
In thine eternal bands. 

6 Be present. Holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel ; 
As thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 

7 spread thy pure wing o'er them. 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to thine altar 
The hallow'd path they trace, 

8 To cast their crowns before thee 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 

With Christ^s own bride they rise.' 



MATRIMONY. 

455 ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ l>aH«nr% /or him, [P.M. 

Rr. xxxvii. 7. 

1 Rest in the Lord — ^from harps above 

The music seems to thrill — 
Best in his everlasting love. 
Best and be still. 

2 Rest thou, who claimest for thine own 

Thy chosen bride to-day. 
Affianced in his faith alone 
Thy bride for aye. 

8 And thou, whose trustful hand is given 
Avouching here thy spouse. 
Best, for a Father seals in heaven 
His children's vows. 

4 Best ye, who cluster round them both 
To mingle praise and prayers ; 
Tour God affirms the plighted troth. 
Tour God and theirs. 

6 Rest, for the Heavenly Bridegroom here 
Is standing by your side. 
And in this union draws more near 
His mystic bride. 

6 Rest in the Lord — ^thrice Holy Dove, 
In us thy word fulfil — 
Rest in his everlasting love. 
Rest and be still,* 



[To bo sung after tho blessing, " Almighty Qod, who at the 
beginning did create oar first parents/' &c.] 

450 Being heirs together of the grace of life, [Tkit 78. 

1 Pet. iii. 7. 

1 Ebb the words of peace and love 
Breathed on earth are borne above, 
While their echo, soft and clear. 
Lingers on the tranced ear, — : 



KATHIKOinr. 

Catch npOD your lipa the strain^ 
Swell the notes of prayer again^ 
Prayer with benedictions fraught. 
Passing words and passing thought : 

Co-etemal Three in One, 

Seal the nuptial benison. 

2 Blessings from the earth beneath, 
Fraits and flowers in woven wreath ; 
Balmy dews that hearen distils 

On the everlasting hiUs ; 
Angel wings, a g^rd of light 
O'er the peaoefol home by night; 
Angels' steps to tend the way 
Onward, hearenward, day by day : 

Co-etemal Three in One, 

Seal the ni^tial benison. 

3 Hear mitr prayer: thisnnionbe 
Bafti&d, O d^d, by thee; 

Thm »s^>t})^r Kmk entwined 
llemii^ mA }i^>mes> and heaven to bind 
in li^u^ myj^tk chain of love, 
ilrAMt^^ w^f hfjit b(0-H above; 
Kmiitl^^ ^t that world to this, 
Kfes/* hV)>ma to glory's bliss : 

C^-^ftemsl Three in One, 

Seal the nuptial benison. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
3}emedn&ss is blessing thee ; 
While we pour in chant and hymn 
Full hearts, flowing o'er the brim, — 
Water by thy power benign 
Blushing as celestial wine, — 

Tin within the golden gates. 
Where the Lamb his bridal waits. 

We with all the white-robed throngs 
SiBg the heavenly Song of Songs. 



" Saviour of the woeld, who by thy cross and 
precious blood hast redeemed us^ save us and 

HELP US^ WE HUMBLY BESEECH THEE^ O LoRD/' 



457 ^ ^''^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^'^ voice, and he ga/oe [L.M. 

ea/r v/nto me, — Ps. Ixxvii. 1. 

1 GrOD of my life, to thee I call ; 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall : 

When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ?— 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word stfll fix^d remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load* 

5 Poor though I am, despised, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.* 



4gg J shall he satisfied lohen I awake with thy [L.M. 

Ukeness, — Ps. xvii. 16t 

1 Lord, I am thine ; but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 



THE VISITATION OF THE SICK. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show. 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake, and find me there ? 

3 glorious hour ! blessed abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise.* 



459 ^y meditation of him shall he sweet. — Ps. civ. 84. [CM. 

1 When languor and disease invade 

This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away : 

2 Sweet to look inward and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above : 

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own : 

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of sufierings paid : 

5 Sweet in his righteousness to stand. 

Which saves from second death ; 
Sweet to experience, day by day 
His Spirit's quickening breath : 



THE VISITATION OF THE SICK. 

6 Sweet in the confidence of faith 

To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hand^ 
And know no will but his : 

7 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 

That, when my change shall come^ 
Angels will hover round my bed. 
And waft my spirit home. 

8 If such the sweetness of the stream. 

What must the fountain be. 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Immediately from thee ?** 

460 ^^^f ^^^ hnoweat all things. — John xxi. 17. [lis. 10b. 

1 Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and sorrow 

Of the sad heart that comes to thee for rest ; 
Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-morrow. 

Blessings implored, and sins to be confessed ; 
We come before thee at thy gracious word. 
And lay them at thy feet : thou knowest, Lord. 

2 Thou knowest all the past ; how long and blindly 

On the dark mountains the lost wanderer 
stray'd ; 
How the good Shepherd followed, and how 
kindly 
He bore it home, upon his shoulders laid ; 
And heaVd the bleeding wounds, and soothed 

the pain. 
And brought back life, and hope, and strength 
again. 

3 Thou knowest all the present ; each temptation. 

Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear ; 
^1 to each one assigned of tribulation, 

3r to beloved ones, than self more dear ; 
pensive memories, as we journey on, 

ngings for vanished smiles and voices ^one. 



THE VISITATION OP THE SICK. 

4 Thou knowest all the future ; gleams of gladness 

By stormy clouds too quickly overcast ; 
Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness, 

And the dark river to be crossM at last, 
O what could hope and confidence afford 
To tread that path; but this, thou knowest. 
Lord. 

5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all-knowing ; 

As Man, our mortal weakness thou hast 
proved : 
On earth, with purest sympathies overflowing, 
Saviour, thou hast wept, and thou hast 
loved ; 
And love and sorrow still to thee may come, 
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home. 

6 Therefore we come, thy gentle call obeying, 

And lay our sins and sorrows at thy feet ; 
On everlasting strength our weakness staying. 

Clothed in thy robe of righteousness complete : 
Then rising and refreshed we leave thy throne. 
And follow on to know as we are known. 



461 Thou a/rt my hiding-place. — Pi«. xxxii. 7. [D.C.M. 

1 Thou art my hiding-place, Lord, 

In thee I put my trust. 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 

A feeble child of dust. 
I have no argument beside, 

I urge no other plea. 
And ^tis enough my Saviour died. 

My Saviour died for me. 

2 When storms of fierce temptation beat. 

And furious foes assail. 
My refuge is the mercy-seat. 
My hope within the veil. 



THE VISITATION OP THE SICK. 

From strife of tongues and bitter words 

My spirit flies to thee : 
Joy to my heart the thought affords. 

My Saviour died for me. 

3 Mid trials, heavy to be borne. 

When mortal strength is vain, 
A heart with grief and anguish torn, 

A body racked with pain, — 
Ah ! what could give the sufferer rest. 

Bid every murmur flee. 
But this, the witness in my breast. 

My Saviour died for me. 

4 And when thine awful voice commands 

This body to decay. 
And life in its last lingering sands 

Is ebbing fast away, — 
Then, though it be in accents weak. 

And faint and tremblingly, 
give me strength in death to speak. 

My Saviour died for me.* 



462 ^^^ ^^^ ^/ C'^im* which passeth knoivledge. r78. 6s. 

Eph. iii. 19. 

1 Tell me the old, old story. 

Of unseen things above. 
Of Jesus and his glory. 

Of Jesus and his love. 
Tell me the story simply. 

As to a little child. 
For I am weak and weary. 

And helpless and defiled. 

2 Tell me the story slowly. 

That I may take it in : 
That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin. 



THE VISITATION OF THE SICK. 

Tell me the story often. 

For I forget so soon ; 
The early dew of morning 

Has passed away at noon. 

3 Tell me the story softly. 

With earnest tones and grave ; 
Bemember, Fm the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me that story always. 

If you would really be. 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. 

4 Tell me the same old story. 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the old, old story : 

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole.'' 

f<Ul thee. — Deut. xxxi. 8. 

1 When gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few. 
On him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain; 

He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
Prom heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To fly the good I would pursue. 

Or do the sin I would not do, 

Still he, who felt temptation's power, 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 If vexing thoughts within me rise. 
And sore dismay'd my spfrit dies ; 
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StiU he, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

4 When sorrowing o^er some stone I bend, 
Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me for a little while ; 

Thou, Saviour, mark^st the tears I shed. 
For thou didst weep o^er Lazarus dead. 

5 And 0, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, still, unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away,* 

4Qij^ There the wicked cease from troubling y and. [104th H. 
there the weary he at rest. — Job iii. 17. 

1 My rest is in heaven, my rest is not here; 
Then why should I murmur when trials are near? 
Be hush'd, my dark spirit, — the worst that can 

come 
But shortens my journey, and hastens me home. 

2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss. 
And building my hopes in a region like this ; 
I look for a city which hands have not piled, 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 

3 The thorn and the thistle around me may grow, 
I would not lie down upon roses below ; 

I ask not my portion, I seek not a rest. 
Till I find them for ever on Jesus his breast. 

4 Afflictions may damp me, they cannot destroy; 
One glimpse of his love turns them all into joy; 
And the bitterest tears, if he smile but on them, 
Like dew in the sunshine, grow diamond and 

gem. 
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5 Let triaUnd danger my progress oppose, 
They only make heaven more sweet at the 

close ; 
Come joy or come sorrow, whatever may befall, 
A home with my God will make up for it all. 

G A scrip on my ba<jk, and a staflf in my hand, 
I march on in haste through an enemy's land ; 
The road may be rough, but it cannot be long. 
And I smooth it with hope, and I cheer it with 
song.** 

465 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me aU [Ss. 4b. 
the days of mAf life ; and I shall dwell in 
the house of the Lord for ever, — Ps. xxiii. G. 

1 My God, I thank thee, who hast made 

The earth so bright ; 
So full of splendour and of joy. 

Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here. 

Noble and right. 

2 I thank thee too that thou hast made 

Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round. 
That in the darkest spot of earth 

Some love is found. 

3 I thank thee more that all our joy 

Is touched with pain; 
That shadows fall on brightest hours ; 

That thorns remain; 
So that earth's bliss may be our guide. 

And not our chain. 

4 For thou, who knowest. Lord, how soon 

Our weak heart clings. 
Hast given us joys, tender and true. 

Yet all with wings ; 
So that we see, gleaming on high. 

Diviner things. 
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5 I thank thee^ Lord^ that thoa hast kept 

The best in store ; 
We have enough, yet not too much 

To long for more : 
A yearning for a deeper peace. 

Not known before. 

6 I thank thee. Lord, that here our souls, 

Though amply blest. 
Can never find, although they seek, 

A perfect rest, — 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 

On Jesus' breast. 

466 ^y ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^ ^ weaned child, — Pa. cxxzi. 2. [P.M. 

1 Patheb, I know that all my life 

Is portioned out for me; 
And the changes that are sure to come 

I do not fear to see : 
But I ask thee for a present mind. 

Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love. 

Through constant watching wise. 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles. 

And wipe the weeping eyes ; 
And a heart at leisure from itself 

To soothe and sympathize. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro. 
Seeking for some great thing to do. 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoa'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 
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5 So I ask thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied. 
And a mind to blend with outward life 

While keeping at thy side ; 
Content to fill a little space. 

If thou be glorified. 

6 And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be ; 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With grateful love to thee ; 
More careful, — not to serve thee much, — 

But to please thee perfectly. 

7 There are briars besetting every path 

That call for patient care. 
There is a cross in every lot. 

And an earnest need for prayer : 
But a lowly heart that leans on thee 

Is happy anywhere. 

8 In a service which thy love appoints 

There are no bonds for me. 
For my inmost heart is taught the tmth 

That makes thy children free ; 
And a life of self-renouncing love 

Is a life of liberty. 

467 ^^^^ *% '^'^y straight he/ore my face. — Ps. v. 8. [Bs 

1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 

However dark it be : 
Lead me by thine own hand. 
Choose out the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough. 

It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to thy rest. 

3 I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose thou for me, my God ; 
So shall I walk aright. 
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4 The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine : so let the way 
That leads to it be thine^ 
Else I must surely stray. 

5 Take thou my cnp^ and it 

With joy or sorrow fill. 
As best to thee may seem ; 
Choose thou my good and ilL 

G Choose then for me my friends. 
My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for me. 
My poyerty or wealth. 

7 Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength. 
My wisdom, and my all. 



468 ^^^f 9^^ ^^^^^ : it is I; he not afraid. [Ss. 6. 

Matt. xiv. 27. 

1 Tossed with rough winds, and faint with fear, 
Aboye the tempest, soft and clear. 

What still small accents greet mine ear ? — 
'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

2 ^Tis I, who washM thy spirit white; 
'Tis I, who gaye thy blind eyes sight ; 
'Tis I, thy Lord, thy life, thy light : 

^Tis I; be not afraid. 

3 These raging winds, this surging sea, 
Haye spent their deadly force on me : 
They bear no breath of wrath to thee •• 

'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

4 This bitter cup, I drank it first; 
To thee it is no draught accurst ; 

The hand that gives it thee is pierced : 
'Tis I ; be not afraid. 
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5 Mine eyes are watching by thy bed. 
Mine arms are underneath thy head, 
My blessing is around thee shed : 

'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

6 When on the other side thy feet 

Shall rest, mid thousand welcomes sweet 
One well-known voice thy heart shall grcetj 
'Tis I; be not afraid.' 



469 Go^sUng all your cwre upon hirrit for lie carcth [8. 8. 6, 

for you, — 1 Pet. v. 7. 

1 Lord, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on thee, 

If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 

Is working for the best. 

2 How far from this our daily life. 
How oft disturbed by anxious strife. 

By sudden wild aLma; 
O could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 

On thine almighty arms ! 

3 Could we but kneel and cast our load. 
Even while we pray, upon our God, 

Then rise with lightened cheer ; 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famisVd raven's cry: 

Will hear in that we fear. 

4 We cannot trust him as we should ; 
So chafes weak nature's restless mood 

To cast its peace away ; 
But birds and flowerets round us preac^' 
All, all the present evil teach 

SuflScient for the day. 
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5 Lord j make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ; 

Make them from self to cease^ 
Leave all things to a Father's will. 
And taste, before him lying still. 

Even in affliction, peace. 

470 ^ *"* crucified with Christ : nevertheless I Uve ; [P.M. 
yet not J, but Christ liveth in me. — Gal. ii. 20. 

1 O, THE bitter shame and sorrow. 

That a time conld ever be. 
When I let the Saviour's pity 
Plead in vain, and proudly answered, 

"All of self, and none of thee/' 

2 Yet he found me ; I beheld him 

Bleeding on th' accursed tree. 
Heard him pray : " Forgive them. Father,'' 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 

'^ Some jof self and some of thee.'' 

3 Day by day his tender mercy. 

Healing, helping, full and free. 
Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient. 
Brought me lower, while I whisper'd, 

" Less of self, and more of thee." 

4 Higher than the highest heavens. 

Deeper than the deepest sea. 
Lord, thy love at last hath conquer'd ; 
Grant me now my soul's petition, 

" None of self, and all of thee." 

471 ^^^ Lord is my portioUt saith my soul. [Six lOs. 

Lam. iii. 24. 

1 Long did I toil, and knew no earthly rest. 
Far did I rove, and found no certain home, 
At last I sought them in his sheltering breast, 
Who opes his arms, and bids the weary come : 
With him I found a home, a rest divine, 
d I since then am his, and he is mine. 



THE VISITATION OF THE SIOK. 

2 The good I have is from his stores supplied; 

The ill is only what he deems the best ; 
He for my Friend, I^m rich with nought beside ; 

And poor without him, though of all possess^: 
Changes may come ; I take, or I resign ; 
Content, while I am his, while he is mine. 

3 Whatever may change, in him no change is seen; 

A glorious sun that wanes not nor declines ; 
Above the clouds and storms he walks serene, 

And sweetly on his people^s darkness shines : 
All may depart, I fret not, nor repine. 
While I my Saviour's am, while he is mine. 

4 While here, alas, I know but half his love. 

But half discern him, and but half adore ; 
But when I meet him in the realms above 

I hope to love him better, praise him more. 
And feel, and tell, amid the choir divine. 
How fully I am his, and he is mine. 



472 ^^ ^^*^ hairs will I carry you. — Isa. xlvi. 4. [Ts. 6s. 

1 I'm kneeling at the threshold, aweary, faint, 

and sore ; 
I'm waiting for the dawning, for the opening of 

the door; 
Pm waiting till the Master shall bid me rise 

and come 
To the glory of his presence, the gladness of 

his home. 

2 A weary path I've travell'd 'mid darkness, 

storm, and strife. 
Bearing many a burden, contending for my 

life; 
But now the morn is breaking, my toil will 

soon be o'er, 
I'm kneeling at the threshold, my hand is at 

the door. 
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3 Methinks I hear the voices of the bless^d^ as 

they standi 
Sweet singing in the sunshine of the unclouded 

land; 
Oh! would that I were with them, amid the 

shining throng. 
Uniting in their worship, rejoicing in their song ! 

4 The friends that started with me have enter'd 

long ago ; 
Ah I one by one they lefb me to struggle with 

the foe ; 
Their pilgrimage was shorter, their triumph 

sooner won ; 
How lovingly they'll hail me, when my work too 

is done. 

5 With them the blessfed angels that know no 

grief or sin, 
I see them at the portals, prepared to let me in ; 
Lord, I wait thy pleasure, thy time and way 

are best. 
But I'm wasted, worn, and weary ; my Father, 

bid me rest.' 



473 '^^ ^^ ^ ^^v^ ^^ Ohrist, and to die is gain. [CM. 

Phil. i. 21. 

1 Lord, it belongs not to my care. 

Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share. 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than he went through before. 
And he that to God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

8 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 
Thy blessed face to see : 
For if thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will thy glory be ! 
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4 Then I shall end mj sad complaints^ 
And weary sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah^s praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small ; 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows allj 
And I shall be with him.*' 



^■74 ^ Water of life, clea/r as crystal. — "Re/, xxii. 1. [CM. 

1 TflEEE is a stream which issues forth 

From God's eternal throne 
A.nd from the Lamb, a living stream 
Clear as the crystal stone. 

2 This stream doth water Paradise; 

It makes the angels sing ; 
One precious drop revives my heart ; 
Hence all my joys do spring. 

8 Such joys as are unspeakable. 
And full of glory too ; 
Such hidden manna, hidden pearls, 
As worldlings do not know. 

4 Bye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard. 

Prom fancy 'tis conceal'd. 
What thou, Lord, hast laid up for thine, 
And hast to me reveal'd. 

5 I see thy face, I hear thy voice, 

I taste thy sweetest love ; 
But oh, for eagle wings to rise. 
And dwell with thee above ! 

6 Then would I flee, like Noah's dove. 

Leaving this world of sin ; 
Then should my Lord put forth his hand. 
And kindly take me in.^ 
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^Y5 ^^^'^^ ^ desire to depwrt, amd to he toith Christy [P.M. 
which is far betfer.— Phil. i. 23. 

1 Paradise, Paradise, 

Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land. 
Where they that loved are blest ; 
Where loyal hearts, and true. 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture, through and through. 
In God's most holy sight ? 

2 Paradise, O Paradise, 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 

3 Paradise, Paradise, 

'Tis weary waiting here ; 
I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see him near; 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 

4 Paradise, O Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 

5 Paradise, O Paradise, 

I shall not wait for long ; 
E'en now the loving ear may catch 
Faint fragments of thy song ; 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 

6 Lord Jesu, King of Paradise, 

O, keep me in thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 

Where loyal hearts, and true. 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture, through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 
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476 They deswed him, 8(vying, Sir, we would see [lis. 10s. 

Jesus. — John xii. 21. 

1 We would see Jesus ; for the shadows lengthen 

Across this little landscape of our life ; 
We would see Jesus^ our weak faith to 
strengthen 
For the last weariness, the final strife. 

2 We would see Jesus; for lifers hand hath 

rested 
With its dark touch upon both heart and 

brow; 
And though our souls have many a billow 

breasted. 
Others are rising in the distance now. 

3 We would see Jesus, the great rock foundation 

Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace. 
Nor life nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us if we see his face. 

4 We would see Jesus : other lights are paling. 

Which for long years we have rejoiced to see ; 
The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing. 
We would not mourn them, for we go to thee. 

5 We would see Jesus ; yet the spirit lingers 

Bound the dear objects it has loved so long, 
And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its 
fingers ; 
Our love to thee makes not this love less 
strong. 

6 We would see Jesus : sense is all too blinding, 

And heaven appears too dim, too far away : 
We would see thee, thyself our hearts reminding 
What thou hast suffered our great debt to pay. 

7 We would see Jesus : this is all we're needing ; 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with the 
sight ; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading , 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night 



GOMliUKION OP THE SICK. 

4.>7*7 They bow no man any more, save Jesus only, {8a, 6. 
^'' MArkix.8. 

1 Saviour, I have nought to plead. 

In earth beneath or heaven above. 
Bat just my own exceeding need 
And thy exceeding love. 

2 The need will soon be past and gone. 

Exceeding great but quickly o'er : 
The love unbought is all thine own 
And lasts for evermore." 



Commmon of t\t SitL 

/U7R Lord, I believe ; help thou mine unbeUt^, rP.M. 
^^^ Mark ix. 24. 

1 God of my salvation, hear. 

And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near. 

Thy blessing to receive : 
Pull of sin, alas ! I am. 
But to thy wounds for refuge fleo : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

2 Standing now as newly slain. 

To thee I lift mine eye ; 
Balm of all my grief and pain. 

Thy grace is always nigh ; 
Now, as yesterday, the same 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

3 Nothing have T, Lord, to pay. 

Nor can thy grace procure j 
Empty send me not away. 

For I, thou know'st, am poor ; 
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Dast and ashes is my name^ 
My all is sin and misery : 

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb^ 
Thy blood was shed for me. 

4 No good word, or work, or thought, 
Bring I to gain thy grace ; 
Pardon I accept unbought. 

Thy proffer I embrace : 
Coming, as at first I came. 
To take, and not bestow on thee ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 

%\t (Bxht iax i\t §«rml at i\t gtslr* 

"Grant that through the grave and gate o? 
death we mat pass to our joyful resurrec- 

TION.'^ 

479 ^^ sorrow not even as others which have no hope. [P.M. 

1 Thess. iv. 13. 

1 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not 

deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the 

tomb ; 
Thy Saviour has passed through its 'portal 

before thee. 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through 

the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave: we no longer 

behold thee. 
Nor tread the rough path of the world by 
thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold 
thee. 
And sinners may die^ for the Sinless has 
died. 
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3 Thou art gone to the grave ; and^ its mansion 

forsaking^ 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lingered 

long ; 
Bat the mild rays of Paradise beamed on thy 

wakings 
And the sound which thou heardst was the 

seraphim^s song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not 

deplore thee. 
Whose God was thy ransom, thy guardian, 

and guide ; 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore 

thee; 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour has 

died. 



4gQ I hea/rd a voice from heaven, saying v/nto me, [6b. 
Write, Blessed are the dead which die in 
the Lord. — ^Rev. xiv. 13. 

1 Hush ! blessed are the dead 

In Jesus' arms who rest. 
And lean their weary head 
For ever on his breast. 

2 O beatific sight ! 

No darkling veil between. 
They see the Light of Light, 
Whom here they loved unseen. 

3 For them the wild is past 

With all its toil and care ; 
Its withering midnight blast. 
Its fiery noonday glare. 

4 Them the Good Shepherd leads. 

Where storms are never rifcj 
In tranquil dewy meads 
Beside the Fount of Life. 



THE ORDER FOR THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 

5 Ours only are the tears. 

Who weep around their tomb 
The light of bygone years 

And shadowing years to come. 

6 Their voice, their touch, their smile, — 

Those love-springs flowing o^er, — 
Earth for its little while 

Shall never know them more. 

7 O tender hearts and true. 

Our long last vigil kept. 
We weep and mourn for you; 
Nor blame us : Jesus wept. 

8 But soon at break of day 

His calm Almighty voice. 
Stronger than death, shall say, 
Awake, — arise, — ^rejoice. 



481 ^® spirit shall retttiii vmto God who gwve it, [P.M 

Eccles. xii. 7. 

1 Brother, thou art gone before us. 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from every eye. 

And sorrow is unknown. 
From the burden of the flesh, 

And from care and fears released. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 

2 The toilsome way thou'st travelled o^er, 

And borne the heavy load ; 
But Christ hath taught thy languid feet 

To reach his blest abode ; 
Thou art sleeping now like Lazarus 

Upon his Father^s breast. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 



THE 0£I*£S FC*2 THE BIJEUL OF THE DEAD. 

3 Sin can nerer taint thee now; 

Nor do^nbt thj fiuth assail; 
Kar tbjr meek trust in Jesus Chiisi 

And'tbe Holj Spirit &iL 
And there thon'rt sore to meet the good 

Whom on earth thoa loredst best. 
Where the wicked cease fiom tronbhng. 

And the weaiy are at resL 

4 "Earth to earth/' and "dnst to dust/' 

The solemn priest hath said; 
So we laj the torf above thee now^ 

And we seal thy narrow bed; 
But thy spirit^ brother, soars away 

Among the faithfbl blest. 
Where the wicked cease finom tronbling. 

And the weary are at rest. 

5 And when the Lord shall summon ns 

Whom thou hast left behind. 
Hay we, untainted by the world. 

As sure a welcome find ; 
May each, like thee, depart in peace 

To be a glorions guest. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 

^g2 ^^^ ilivne hcmdlcommitmy spirit : thou [P.M. 
hast redeemed me, Lord Ood of trtUK 
— P*. xxxi. 5. 

1 Now the labourer's task is o'er ; 
Now the battle-day is past ; 
Now upon the farther shore 
Lands the voyager at last. 
Father, in thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now thy servant sleeping. 

2 There the tears of earth are dried ; 
There its hidden things are clear ; 
There the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here. 
Father, in thy, &c. 
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3 There the angels bear on high 

Many a stray'd and wounded Iamb, 
PeacefulJy at last to lie 
• In the breast of Abraham. 
Father, in thy, &c. 

jf There the sinful souls that turn 
To the cross their dying eyes, 
All the love of Christ shall learn 
At his feet in Paradise. 
Father, in thy, &c. 

6 There no more the powers of hell 
Can prevail to mar their peace ; 
Christ the Lord shall guard them well. 
He who died for their release. 
Father, in thy, &c. 

6 '' Earth to earth, and dust to dust ; '^ 
Calmly now the words we say ; 
Leaving him to sleep in trust. 
Till the resurrection day. 
Father, in thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now thy servant sleeping. 



483 He8hallenterintop€(iee.-—lBaAyii.2. [L.M. 

1 How sweet the hour of closing day. 

When all is peaceful and serene. 
And the broad sun's retiring ray 
Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene ! 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour. 

So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 
And mith, rekindling all its power. 
Lights up the languor of his breast. 

3 There is a radiance in his eye, 

A smile upon his wasted check, 
That seems to tell of glory nigh 

Li language that no tongue can speak. 
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4 A beam iixym heaven is sent to cheer 

The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And angels are attending near 
To bear him to their bright abode. 

5 Lord^ that we may thas depart^ 

Thy joys to share, thy face to see. 
Impress thine image on onr heart. 
And teach us now to walk with thee.^ 



1^34 ^ ^^ contort them, and make them r^o^^ [lis. 66. 
from their sorrow. — Jer. xxxi. 13. 

1 A VOICE is heard on earth of kinsfolk weeping 

The loss of one they love ; 
But he is gone where the redeemM are keeping 
A festival above. 

2 The mourners throng the way, and from the 

steeple 
The funeral bell tolls slow ; 
But on the golden streets the holy people 
Are passing to and fro ; 

3 And saying, as they meet, Eejoice ! another. 

Long waited for, is come : 
The Saviour's heart is glad : a younger brother 
Hath reached the Father's home. 



BURIAL OF A CHILD. 

^gg He shdll gather the lambs with his arm, and [P.M. 
ca/rry them in his bosom. — Isa. xl. IL 

1 Gektle Shepherd, thou hast still'd 
Now thy little lamb's long weeping : 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild, 
In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping ; 
And no sign of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 



THE ORUEB FOB THE BUBIAL OF THE PEAD. 

2 In this wprld of care and pain, 
Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it ; 

To the sunny heavenly plain 
Dost thou now with joy receive it : 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 

3 Ah, Lord Jesu, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living. 

And the lovely pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving ; 
Then the gain of death we prove. 
Though thou take what most we love. 

486 ^^ ^ hringeth them unto tlieif desired, haven^ [68. 88. 

Ps. evil. 30. 

1 Safe home, safe home in port : 

Eent cordage, shattered deck, 
Tom sails, provision short. 

And only not a wreck : — 
But oh, the joy upon the shore 
To tell our voyage-perils o'er ! 

2 The prize, the prize secure : 

The wrestler nearly fell ; 
Bare all he could endure, 

And bare not always well :■— 
But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on. 

3 No more the foe can harm : 

No more of leaguerM camp. 
And cry of night alarm. 

And need of ready lamp :— 
And yet how nearly had he failed — 
How nearly had that foe prevailed ! 

The lamb is in the fold, 

In perfect safety penn'd : 
The lion once had hold. 

And thought to make an end : — 
But One came by with wounded Iside, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 

N 2 



THE OBDEB FOR THE BUBIAL OP THE DEAD. 

5 The exile is at home : 

O nights and days of tears^ 
O longings not to roam, 

sins and doubts and fears ! 
What matters now griefs darkest day. 
When God has wiped all tears away ? 

6 O happy, happy bride. 

Thy widowM hours are past ; 
The Bridegroom at thy side. 

Thou all his own at last ; 
The sorrows of thy former cup 
In full fruition swallow'd up." 

487 ^^^ done, good and faithful servant : enter [D.S.H. 
thou into the joy of thy Lord. — Matt. xxv. 21. 

1 " Servant of God, well done ; 
Rest from thy loved employ; 

The battle fought, the victory won. 

Enter thy Master^s joy/' 

The voice at midnight came ; 

He started up to hear; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame : 

He fell, but felt no fear. 

2 At midnight came the cry. 
To meet thy God prepare : 

He woke, and caught his Captain's eye ; 
Then, strong in faith and prayer, — 
His spirit with a bound 
' Burst its encumbering clay : 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground 
- A darkened ruin lay. 

3 The pains of death are past. 
Labour and sorrow cease ; 

And, life's long warfare closed at last. 

His soul is found in peace. 

Soldier of Christ, well done : 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And, while eternal ages ran. 

Rest in thy Saviour's joy/ 



Cflnmiiralioii ^tx\iut 



''Receive and comport u3, who abe grieved and 
wearied with the burden of our sins." 

488 -^^^ them say. Spa/re thy people, Lord ; [Thb£E 7:'. 

<md give not thine heritage to reproach. 
—Joel ii. 17. 

1 LoRD^ in this thy mercy's day. 
Ere the time shall pass away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 

2 Holy Jesu, grant us tears. 

Fill us with heart-searchiug fears. 
Ere the hour of doom appears. 

8 Lord, on us thy Spirit pour. 
Kneeling lowly at thy door. 
Ere it close for evermore, 

4 By thy night of agony. 
By thy supplicating cry. 
By thy willingness to die, 

5 By thy tears of bitter woe. 
For Jerusalem below. 

Let us not thy love forego. 

6 Judge and Saviour of our race. 
When we see thee face to face. 
Grant us 'neath thy wings a place. 

7 On thy love we rest alone. 

And that love will then be known 
By the pardoned round thy throne. 

489 ^'^ ^ ^^ depthe hawe I cried unto thee, [7:». 5. 

Lord. — Pa. cxxx. 1. 

1 Thou who didst on Calvary bleed. 
Thou who dost for sinners plead. 
Help me in my time of need ; 
Jesu, hear my cry. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PfiAISE. 

2 In my darkness and my grief. 
With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of sinners chief. 
Lift to thee mine eye. 

3 Foes without and fears within. 
With no plea thy grace to win. 
But that thou canst save from sin. 

To thy cross I fly. 

4 Others, long in fetters bound, 
There deliverance sought and found. 
Heard the voice of mercy sound. 

Surely so may I. 

5 There on thee I cast my care. 
There to thee I raise my prayer, 
Jesu, save me from despair. 

Save me, or I die. 

6 When the storms of trial lower. 
When I feel temptation's power. 
In the last and darkest hour, 

Jesu, be thou nigh.' 



Isalnis aii^ fpns at f taist. 

''VeNITE^ EXtJLTEMUS DOMlNO.^' 
490 Serve the Lord with gladness,— rPs. c. 2. [ri.M 

1 All people that on earth do dwell. 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
CJome ye before him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed ; 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PRAISE, 

8 enter then his gates with praise^ 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always; 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? The Lord our God is good ; 
His mercy is for ever sure 
His truth at all times firmly stood; 
And shall from age to age endure.** 



^Q\ Let U8 tnake a joyful noise to the rock of owr [L.M. 

saVvatioi^, Sfc. — Ps. xcv. 1-7. 

1 O coHie, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King, 
And high our grateful voices raise. 
As our Salvation's rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let us haste 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 For God the Lord, enthroned in state> 
Is with unrivaird glory great; 

The depths of earth are in his hand. 
Her secret wealth at his command. 

4 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 

Low on our knees with reverence fall. 
And on the Lord our Maker call.* 



482 ^^^^ ^^ ^^ Lord Qod of Israel from everlasting [L.M. 

to everlasting, — Ps. cvi. 48. 

1 O BENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whos^ mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not oiily vast, but numberless ? 



PSALlfS AKD HTHNS Of PRAISE. 

What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribate of immortal praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 
Who from his judgments fear to stray. 
Who know and love his perfect will. 
And all his lighteons laws fulfil. 

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou retum^st to set them firee. 
Let thy salvation visit me/ 

403 ^ ffois^ y^ ^f^ Lord, aU ye nations. — Ps. cxyu. 1. [I1.M. 

1 Pkom all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise; 

Let the Bedeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more.' 



494 '^'"^ again they said, AUeluia.—'Rer. xix. 3. [P.M. 

1 SiNO Alleluia forth in duteous praise, 

O citizens of heaven : in sweet notes raise 
An endless Alleluia ! 

2 Ye next who stand before the eternal light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 

An endless Alleluia ! 

3 The holy city shall take up your strain. 
And with glad songs resounding wskke again 

An endless Alleluia 1 

4 In blissful answering strains ye thus rejoice 
To render to the Lord with thankful voice 

An endless Alleluia ! 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PRAISE. 

5 Ye who have gained at length yoar palms in 

bliss^ 
Victorious ones, your chants shall still be this — 
An endless Alleluia 1 . 

6 There, ia one grand acclaim for ever ring 

The strains which tell the honour of your 
King— 

An endless Alleluia ! 

7 This is the rest for weary ones brought back : 
This is the food and drink which none shall 

lack: 

An endless Alleluia ! 

8 While thee, by whom all things were made, we 

praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 
An endless Alleluia 1 

9 Almighty Christ, to thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore : to thee we bring 

An endless Alleluia ! Amen* 



495 While I live will liaise the Lord, [Six 8s^ 

Ps. cxlvi. 2. 

1 VUa praise my Maker with my breath, 
A.nd when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers i. 
My days of praise shall ne^er be past. 
While life and thought and being last. 

Or immortality endm*es. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves the oppress^, he feeds the poor. 

And none shall find his promise vain 

8 The Lord gives eyesight to the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind : 



FSALHS AND HTMN8 OF.FJBAl^. 

He sends the labouring- oonscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow, and the fiEitherless, ^ - 

And grants the prisoner aweet release. 

4 VU praise him while he lends me breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, . 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life and thought and being last. 

Or immortality endures.* 



496 ^^^ heavens decla/re the glory of Qod, [D.L.M. 

Ps. xix. 1. 

1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens a shining frame. 

Their Great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Does his Creator's power display. 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty Hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Bepeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their tum^ 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What, though in.solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice or sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found j 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 

^' The Hand that made ua is divine.'' 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PEAISB. 
^QFJ My cwp runneth cv&r. — Ps. xxiii. 5. [CM, 

1 When all thy mercies, my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom these comforts flowed. 

3 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk. 
Revived my soul with grace. 

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 1^11- pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity to thee 

A joyful song I'll raise ; 

For oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise,* 



40^3 ^ heard the voice of many angels round about [CM. 

the throne. — Kev. v. 11. 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

With' angels rdtind the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 '' Worthy the Lamb that died,'' they ci-y, 

'' To be exalted thus ;" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For he was slahicfor us/' 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PRAISE. 

8 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine : 
And blessings more than wg can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb/ 



499 ^^ *'' Lord of lords, and King of kings, [[CM. 

Bev. xvii. 14. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him. Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown him. Lord of aU. 

3 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 

Te ransomed of the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him. Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him. Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him. Lord of all. 



rSALMS AND HYMNS 01' PIUISE. 

6 that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall. 
There join the everlasting song, 
And crown him. Lord of all." 



500 ^y ^^^^ shall rejoice tn ttiy salvation, [P.M. 

Ps. xiii. 5. 

1 Salvation, the joyful sound ! 

'Tis pleasure to our ears, 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

Glory, honour, praise, and power. 
Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer ; 
Hallelujah ! praise the Lord. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

At hell^s dark door we lay; 
But we arise, by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 
Glory, honour, &c. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

Glory, honour, praise, and power. 

Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer; 

Hallelujah! praise the Lord. 

501 What shall I render to the Lord for all his [CM. 

benefits toward me f— Ps. cxvi. 12, 13. 

1 Fob mercies, countless as the sands. 
Which daily I receive 
. From Jesus, my Redeemer's hands, 
My soul, what canst thou give ? 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PBAISE. 

2 Alas ! from such a heart as mine^ 

What can I bring him forth ? 
Hy best is stained and dyed with sin^ 
My all is nothing worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment FU mako 

For all he has bestowM, 
Salvation^s sacred cup I'll take. 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best return for one like me, 

' So wretched and so poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea. 
And ask him still for more. 

5 I cannot serve him as I ought. 

No works have I to boast ; , 
YjBt would I glory in the thought 
That I shall owe him most.'' 



502 ^y spirit hath rejoiced in Ood my Saviour. [CM. 

Liike i. 47. 

1 FOB a thousand tongues to sing 

My dear Redeemer*s praise. 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus — ^the name that charms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

3 He breaks the power of cancelled sin. 

And sets the prisoner free : 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 

4 He speaks ; and, listening to his voice. 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor believe. . 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PRAISE. 

5 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb, 

Tour loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 

6 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim 
And spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name.* 

gQ3 ^ '^^l^ hUss the Lord at all times, — Ps. xxxiv. 1. [CM, 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called 
He to my rescue came. 

3 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust. 

4 O make but trial of his love, ' 

Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only tixey. 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye saints ; and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear : 
Make you his service your delight. 
Your wants shall be his care."" 

504 ^^^y ^^^ ^^ ^0^ of Moses the servwit of God, [S.M. 
and the song of the Lamb.— Rev. xv. 3. 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 



PSALMS AND ilTMNS OF PBAISE. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising power; 

Sing liow he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore* 

3 Sing on yonr heavenly way; 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing, 

Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

*' Ye blessed children, come : " 
Soon will he call you hence away. 
And take his wanderers home. 

5 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim. 

And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb.^ 



605 Stwnd up and hless the Lord your Qodfor [S.M. 

ever and ever. — Neh. ix. 5. 

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice : 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 
Above all blessing high. 

Who would not fear his holy name. 
And laud and magnify ? 

3 for the living flame. 
From his own altar brought. 

To touch our lips, our minds inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought I 

4 God i^ our strength and song. 
And his salvation ours ; 

Then be his love in Christ proclaim'd^ 
With all our ransomed powers. 



. PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PRAISE, 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name. 
Henceforth for evermore.- 

506 Serve the Lord with gladness ; come h^ore [3.M. 
his presence with singitig, — Pg. c. 2. 

1 CoBE, ye who love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
Prom faith and hope may grow. 

8 The hiU of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4 There shall we see his face. 
And never, never sin ; 

There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching thro' Emmanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high.* 

507 Bless the Lord, my soul. — Ps. ciii. 1. [S.M. 

1 My soul, repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great. 

Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread. 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 



PSAUfS AND HYMNS OF FRAISE. 

S His pofwer aabdnes our sins. 
And his forgiYing* lore, 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Both all our gnilt remoYe. 

4 The pity of the Lord, 

To those who fear his name. 

Is sach as tender parents feel ; 

He knows onr feeble frame. 

5 Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning flower; 

I£ one sharp blast sweep o'er the fields 
It withers in an honr. 

6 Bnt thy compassions^ Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise snre.* 



508 ^^' ^^ Lord, O my soul, arid forget not oU [D.SJi' 

"his henefits, — Ps. ciii. 2. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my sonl. 
His grace to thee proclaim, 

And all that is within me join 

To bless his holy name. 

O bless the Lord, my soul. 

His mercies bear in mind. 
Forget not all his benefits : 

The Lord to thee is kind. . 

2 He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait ; 

His wrath is ever slow to rise. 

And ready to abate. 

He pardons all thy sins. 

Prolongs thy feeble breathy 
He healeth thine infirmities. 

And ransoms thee from death. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PHAISE. 

He clothes thee with his love. 

Upholds thee with his truth. 
And like the eagle he renews 

The vigour of thy youth. 

Then bless his holy name. 

Whose grace hath made thee whole. 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days ; 

bless the Lord, my soul/ 



gQ9 I will mention the loving -kindnesses of the [L.M. 

Lord, — Isa. Ixiii. 7. 

1 Awake, my soul, in joyful lays. 

And sing thy great Redeemer's praisd ; 
He justly claims a soUg from me. 
His loving-kindness, oh how free ! 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall. 

Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me &om my lost estate. 
His loving-kindness, oh how great ! 

8 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes. 
Though earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along ; 
His loving-kindness, oh how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gather^ thick and thundered loud. 
He near my soul has always stood. 

His loving-kindness, oh how good 1 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Saviour to depart ; 
But, though I have him oft forgot. 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 
O may my last expiring breath . 

His loving-kindness sing in death. 



rSALMS AND HYMNS OF PRAISE. 

7 Then let me mounts and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And siDg with rapture and surprise 
His loving-kindness in the skies.' 

5][0 Hitlierto hath the Lord helped us, [D. Ss. 7s. 

1 Sam. vii. 12. 

1 Comb, thou Fount of every blessing. 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace : 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me, Lord, the rapturous measures 

SuDg by flaming hosts above ; 
Bid me tell the countless treasures 

Of my God's unchanging love. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 

8 0, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Vm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace break every fetter 

That withholds my heart from thee. 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love : 
Saviour, take my heart and seal it. 

Seal it for thv courts above." 

511 ^^ strong and of a good courage. — Josh. i. 9. [S.M. 

1 YouB harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of Love Di\ane, 
Bid every string awake. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PBAISE. 

2 Though in a foreign land. 
We are not far from homo ; 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 Kis grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his control ; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

5 Wait till the shadows flee ; 
Wait thy appointed hour. 

Wait till the bridegroom of thy soul 
Beveals his sovereign power, 

6 Tarry his leisure then. 
Although he seem to stay, 

A moment's intercourse with him 
Thy grief will overpay. 

7 Blest is the man, God^ 
That stays himself on thee ! 

Who waits for thy salvation. Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see." 



512 -^^^^ Ma/ry said, My soul doth magnify the Lord, [7«. 

Luke i. 46. 

1 Brethren, let us join to bless 
Christ, the Lord our righteousness ; 
Let our praise to him be given. 
High at God's right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God, to thee we bow : 
Thou art Lord, and only thou ; 
Thou the blessed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of thy church, and Head. 



PSALMS AKD HYMNS OF PBAISB. 

3 Thee the angels ceaieless sing ; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King ; 
Worthy is thy name of praise. 

Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought to set thy people free ; 
Wrought to bring our souls to thee. 

5 May we follow and adore 

Thee, our Saviour, more and more : 
Guide and bless us with thy love. 
Till we join thy saints above.* 



513 -^^ morning stars sang together, and all the sons [7s. 
of God. shouted for joy. —Job xxsviii. 7» 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When -he spake, and it was done/ 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn. 
When the Prince of Peace was born- 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away :' 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth > 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? • 
No : . the. churdb delights to raise 
.Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints ^below^ with heart and voice, • 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by fttith and love. 
Songs -of -praise to sing above. 



.PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PKAISE. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death : 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ/ 



g][^ His mercy endureth for ever; — Ps. cxxxvi. 1. [7s. 

1 Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 

For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Let us blaze his name abroad. 
For of gods he is the God, 

For his, &c. 

3 O let us his praises tell. 

Who doth wrathful tyrants quell. 
For his, &c. 

4 Who with miracles doth make 
Heaven and earth amazed to shake. 

For his, &c. 

5 He, with all-commanding might. 
Filled the new-made world with light. 

For his, &c. 

6 Caused the golden-tressed sun 
AU day long his course to run, 

For his, &c. 

7 And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mong her spangled sisters bright, 

For his, &c. 

8 He, with thunder, clasping hand. 
Smote, the first of Egypt^s land. 

For his, &c. 

9 And, despite of Pharaoh fell. 
Brought from thence his J&rael, 

For his, &c. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PEAISE. 

10 All things living he doth feed; 
His full hand snppUes their need; 

For his, &c. 

11 Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His great majesty and worth ; 

For hifl, &c. 

12 Who his mansion hath on high 
Passing reach of mortal eye ; 

For his mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure.* 

g][g All thy works sTuiU pradae thee, Lord : a/nd [D. 7s. 
thy saints shall bless thee. — Ps. cxlv. 10. 

1 Praise the Lord, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts below, 
Angels round his throne above. 
All that see and share his love. 
Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth. 
Tell his wonders, sing his worth ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore. 
Praise him, praise him, evermore. 

2 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace ; 
Praise his providence and grace. 
All that he for man hath done. 
All he sends us through his Son : 
Strings and voices, hands and hearts. 
In the concert bear your parts ; 

All that breathe, your Lord adore. 
Praise him, ptmse him> evermore.^ 

Q\Q Of him and through him and to him are all [Qi» &. 
things : to whom he glory for ever. Amen, 
— Rom. xi. 36. 

1 We give immortal praise 

To God the Father^s love. 
For all our comforts here 
And. better hopes above; 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PRAISE. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too. 
Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe; 
And now he lives, and now he reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name. 

Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live; 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to thee 

Be endless honours done. 
The undivided Three, - 

And the mysterious One ! 
Where reason fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevails, and love adores.'' 

W7 B^oice in the Lord alwwy ; again I say, [6s. Ss. 

^^' JJ^oicc— PhU. iv. 4. 

1 Ebjoicb, the Lord is King, 

Your Lord and King adore. 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above. 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
8 He sits at God's right hand. 
Till all his foes submit. 
And bow to his command. 
And fall beneath his feet, 
lift up your heart, lift np your voice 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 



PSALMS AKD HYUNS OP PBAISB. 

4 Bejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus the Judge shall come^ 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home. 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice^ 
The trump of God shall sounds Bejoice.^ 

Q\Q Qod hath given him a name which is above [Gs. Ss. 

every ncune. — PhU. iL 9. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom^ love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew. 
That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

2 Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 To this dear Surety's hand 

Will I commit my cause; 
He answers and fulfils 

His Father's broken laws. 
Behold my soul at freedom set : 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 

4 Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Offered his blood and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

5 Divine Almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy swordj 

Thy reigning grace, I sing :. 
'ne is the power: behold I sit 
villing- bonds beneath thy feet. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PRAISE. 

» 

■0 Now let my soul arise, 

And tread the tempter down ; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown : 
A feeble saint shall win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way/ 



Q\Q Praise ye the Lord from fheheavenSf §fe. [6s. 4s. 

Ps. cxiviii. 1 — 6. 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy. 

Exalt your Maker^s fame. 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise. 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that ruVst the night. 

And sun, that guid^st the day. 
Ye glittering stars of light, 
To him your homage pay. 
His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy name. 
By whose almighty word 

They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

4 United zeal be shown 

His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 



PSALMS AND UYMNS OF PEAISB, 

Earth's utmost ends 

His power obey : 

His glorious sway 
The sky transcends.'' 

520 ^ Lord, my Ood, thou art very great : thou [104X11 M. 
art clothed ivith honour and majesty. — 
Ps. civ. 1. 

1 WORSHIP the King, all glorious above ; 
gratefully sing his power and his love ; 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 

2 tell of his might, sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light ; whose canopy space ; 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds form. 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 

3 The earth, with its store of wonders untold^ 
Almighty, thy power hath founded of old. 
Hath stablish^d it fast by a changeless decree. 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 

6 O measureless Might, ineffable Love, 
While angels delight to hymn thee above. 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays. 
With true adoration shall lisp to thy praise.*^ 

g21 Blessed he the name of the Lord from this [104th M. 
time fffrth for evermore.^-Vs, cxUi. 2. 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
nd publish abroad his wonderful name. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PRAISE. 

The name all- victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His Kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh ; his presence we have. 
The great congregation his triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God who sits on the throne ! 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son. 
Our Jesus his praises the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their &ces, and worship the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right; 
All glory, and power, all wisdom, and might ; 
All honour and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love.** 

622 Praise owr God, all ye Ms servanis, amd ye [8s. 78. 4. 
tJiat jea/r Tiim, hofh wmaXX and great. — 
Bev. xiz. 5. 

1 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven ; 

To his feet thy tribute bring; 
Bansom'd, heal'd, restored, forgiven. 
Who like thee his praise shall sing ? 

Praise him, praise him. 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise him for his grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him, still the same as ever. 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 

Praise him, praise him. 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 

8 Father-like he tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame he knows ; 
Li his hands he gently bears us. 
Rescues us from all our foes : 

Praise him, praise him. 
Widely as his mercy flows. 



PSALMS AND HTMNS OF PBAISE. 

4 Angels^ help us to adore him, 
X e behold him face to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down before him ; 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise him, praise him. 
Praise with us the God of grace." 



523 ^^^ *** none other nomie under heaven [SixSs. Ts. 
given among men, whereby we vmst 
he saved, — ^AcU iv. 12. 

"* To the name of our salvation 

Honour, worship, laud we pay ; 
Which for many a generation 

Hid in God's foreknowledge lay : 
But to every tongue and nation 
Saints proclaim aloud to-day. 

2 Name of gladness, name of pleasure. 

Name beyond what words can tell ; 
Name of sweetness passing measure, 

Ear and heart delighting well : 
'Tis our safeguard and our treasure, 

'Tis our help Against sin and hell. 

3 'Tis the name for adoration, 

'Tis the name of victory, 
'Tis the name for meditation 

In the vale of misery, 
^Tis the name for veneration 

By the citizens on high. 

4 'Tis the name that whoso preadieth 

Speaks like music to the ear; 
Who in prayer this name beseecheth 

Sweetest comfort findeth near : 
Who its perfect wisdom reacheth' 

Heavenly joy possesseth h«pe. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS 0¥ PBAISE, 

5 'Tis the name by right exalted. 

Over every other name ; 
That when we are sore assaulted, 

Pats our enemies to shame ; 
Strength to them who else had halted. 

Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

6 Jesu, we thy name adoring 

Long to see thee as thou art ; 
Of thy clemency imploring 

So to write it in our heart, 
That hereafter upward soaring 

We with angels may have part.® 

g24 Praise ye the Lord from the heaveM, [D. Sb. 78. 

Ps. cxlviii. 1. 

1 Praise the Lord ; ye heavens, adore him ; 

Praise him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon rejoice before him ; 

Praise him, all ye stars and light. 
Praise the Lord ; for he hath spoken. 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, which never shall be broken. 

For their guidance he hath made. 

2 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious ; 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, his power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth and all creation. 

Laud and magnify his name." 

525 ^^ '^^^ ^^ °^ ^^ tender grass springiv^ out [7«. 6s. 
of the earth by clear shining after rain. 
— 2 Sam. xxiii. 4. 

1 SoMSTiMES a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 
With. healing in his wings; 



PSALMS AND HrMNS OF PRATSB. 

When comforts are declining. 
He grants the soul agaiii 

A season of clear shining. 
To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new ; 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say, — 
Even let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may : 

3 It can bring with it nothing. 

But he will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing. 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he, who feeds the ravens. 

Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit shall bear, 
Though all the field should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there. 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice.' 



526 This is my namefm' evei', and this is my (_P.M. 

memorial unto all generations. — Exod. 
ill. 15. 

1 The God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above : 
Ancient of everlasting days. 
And God of love : 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PRAISE. 

Jehovah, Great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confessM : — 
I bow and bless the sacred name 
For ever blessed. 

2 The God of Abraham praise. 
At whose supreme command 

From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake. 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only portion make. 
My shield and tower. 

3 He by himself hath sworn ; 
I on his oath depend ; 

I shall, on eaglets wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend; 
I shall behold his face, 
I shall his power adore ; 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 

4 Though nature^s strength decay. 
And earth and hell withstand. 

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his command ; 
The watery deep I pass. 
With Jesus in my view ; 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 

5 The God, who reigns on high. 
The great archangels sing, 

And " Holy, Holy, Holy '' cry, 
Almighty King; 
Who was and is the same, 
And evermore shall be : 
Jehovah, Father, Great I AM, 
We worship thee. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PEAISB. 

The whole triamphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham's God, and mine, 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are thine. 
And endless praise. Amen. 



527 Christ is all and in all. — Col. iii. 11. [P.il. 

1 How bright appears the morning star, 
"With mercy beaming from afar ; 

The host of heaven rgoices ; 
O righteous branch, O efesse's rod. 
Thou Son of man, and Son of God, 
We too will lift our voices. 
Jesu, Jesu, 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly. 

Draw thou near us : 
Great Emmanuel, stoop and hear us. 

2 Though circled by the hosts on high. 
He deigned to cast a pitying eye 

Upon his helpless creature ; 
The whole creation's Head and Lord, 
By highest seraphim adored. 
Assumed our very nature. 
Jesu, grant us. 
Through thy merit to inherit 

Thy salvation : 
Hear, O hear our supplication. 

8 Then will we to the world make known 
The love thou hast to outcasts shown 

In calling them before thee ; 
And seek each day to be more meet 
To join the throng, who at thy feet 
Unceasingly adore thee. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PRAISE. 

Living, dying, 
From thy praises, mighty Jesus, 

Shrink we never ; 
Sing we forth thy name for ever. 

4 Rejoice, ye heavens ; thou, earth, reply : 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky. 

For this his incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth thy power, 
Eide on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know thy salvation. 
Amen, amen : 
Hallelujah I hallelujah ! 

Praise be given 
Evermore by earth and heaven. Amen. 

528 ^ heard a great voice of much peopU in hearjen, [P.M. 

soA/ing, Alleluia. — ^Rev. six. 1. 

The strain upraise of joy and praise, .Alleluia ! 
To the glory of the^r King 
Shall the ransomM people sing. Alleluia ! 

And the choirs that dwell on high 
Shall re-echo through the sky. Alleluia ! 

They through the fields of Paradise that roam. 
The blessed ones, repeat through that bright home, 

Alleluia! 

The planets glittering on their heavenly way. 
The shining constellations, join and say, Alleluia! 

Te clouds that onward sweep. 
Ye winds on pinions light. 
Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep. 
Ye lightnings, wildly bright. 
In sweet consent unite your Alleluia ! 

Ye floods and ocean billows. 
Ye storms and winter snow. 
Ye days of cloudless beauty. 
Hoar frost and summer glow ; 
Ye groves that wave in spring. 
And glorious forests, sing. Alleluia ! 

2 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OF PBAISE. 

First let the birds, with painted plamage gsj. 
Exalt their greatCreator's praise, andsay. Alleluia! 

Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain. 
Join in creation's hymn, and cry again, Allelaia ! 

Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous. 

Alleluia! 

There lot the valleys sing in gentler chorus, 

Allelaia ! 

Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry. Alleluia ! 

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply, Allelaia ! 

To God, who all creation made. 

The frequent hymn be duly paid ; Alleluia ! 

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord of 
all things loves : Alleluia ! 

This is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ 
Himself approves : Alleluia ! 

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking. 

Alleluia I 

And children's voices echo, answer making. 

Alleluia ! 

Now from all men be outpour'd 
Alleluia to the Lord ; 
With Alleluia evermore 
The Son and Spirit we adore. 
Praise be done to the Three in One, 

Alleluia ! Allelaia ! Alleluia I Alleluia ! 



529 "^'^ ^^^^ reigneth : let the ea/rth r^oice, [P.M. 

Ps. xcvii. 1. 

1 Praise the Lord through every nation ; 
His holy arm hath wrought salvation ; 

Exalt him on his Father's throne : 
Praise your King, ye Christian legions. 
Who now prepares in heavenly regions 

Unfailing mansions for his own : 



PSALMS AND HYMNS OP PRAISE. 

With voice and minstrelsy 

Extol his Majesty : 
Hallelujah ! 
His praise shall soand all nature rounds 
Where'er the race of man is found. 

2 God with God dominion sharing. 

And Man with man our image bearing. 
Gentiles and Jews to him are given : 
Praise your Saviour, ransomed sinners. 
Of life, through him, immortal winners ; 
Nor longer heirs of earth, but heaven. 
O beatific sight. 
To view his face in light : 
Hallelujah ! 
And, while we see, transformed to be 
From bliss to bliss eternally. 

8 Jesu, Lord, our Captain glorious. 

O'er sin, and death, and hell victorious. 

Wisdom and might to thee belong : 
We confess, proclaim, adore thee. 
We bow the knee, we fall before thee. 
Thy love henceforth shall be our song : 
The cross meanwhile we bear. 
The crown ere long to wear. 
Hallelujah I 
Thy reign extend world without end. 
Let praise from all to thee ascend. Amen. 

530 Hallelujah ! Praise Ood in his sam^tuary : [Be. 78. 
praise Iwm in, the firmament of his 
power. — Pfl. cl. 1. 

1 Alleluia ! Song of gladness. 
Voice of everlasting joy : 
Alleluia ! Sound the sweetest 

Heard among the choirs on high, 
Hymning in God^s blissful mansion 
Day and night incessantly. 



FOB THOSE THAT TRAVEL BY LAND OB WATER. 

2 Alleluia ! Ohurcli victorious. 

Thou may^st lift tlie joyful strain. 
Alleluia ! Songs of triamph 

Well befit the ransom'd train. 
Faint and feeble are our praises 

While in exile we remain. 

3 Alleluia ! Songs of gladness 

Suit not always souls forlorn. 
Alleluia I Sounds of sadness 

'Midst our joyful strains are borne ; 
For in this dark world of sorrow 

We with tears our sins must mourn. 

4 Praises with our prayers uniting. 

Hear us, blessed Trinity ; 
Bring us to thy blissful presence. 

There the Paschal Lamb to see. 
There to thee our Alleluia 

Singing everlastingly. Amen. 



in i\m t^at tuM hg f ani or bg WiKttt. 

'^ThAT it may PLEASE THEE TO PBESEBVE ALL 

that teavel by land ob by water; 
We beseech thee to hear its, good Lord.*' 

531 I^^i^^ ^^ i^^ *"• all places whWier tJiougoest, [CM. 

Gen. zxYiii. 15. 

1 How art thy servants blessed, O Lord ; 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide; 
Their help^ omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote. 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass nnhurt^ 
And breathe in tainted air. 



FOR THOSE I'HAT TRAVEL BY LAND OB WATER, 

3 From all their griefs and dangers. Lord, 

Thy mercy sets them free. 
While in the confidence of prayer 
Their souls take hold on thee. 

4 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave. 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

5 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will; 
The sea, that roared at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 

6 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths. 

Thy goodness Fll adore ; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

7 My life, while thou preserv'st my life. 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be my lot. 
Shall join my soul to thee.® 

HYKN TO BE USED AT SEA. 

532 ^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ salvaiioti) to7io ojrt the confidence [L.M. 
of them that a/re afa/r off t*pon the sea. — 
Ps. Ixy. 5. 

1 Almighty Father, hear our cry. 

As o'er the trackless deep we roam ; 
Be thou our haven always nigh. 
On homeless waters thou our home. 

2 Jesn, Saviour, at whose voice 

The tempest sank to perfect rest. 
Bid thou the mourner's heart rejoice. 

And cleanse and calm the troubled breast. 

3 O Holy Ghost, beneath whose power 

The ocean woke to life and light. 
Command thy blessing in this hour. 

Thy fostering warmth, thy quickening might. 



FOR THOSE THAT TRAVEL BY LAND OR WATER. 

4 Great God, Triune Jehovah, thee 
We love, we worship, we adore ; 
Our refuge on timers changeful sea. 
Our joy on heaven's eternal shore.'* 

533 These see the works of the Lord, and his [Six Sa. 

wonders in the deep. — Ps. cvii. 24. 

1 Eternal Father, strong to save. 
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave. 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 

Its own appointed limits keep ; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

2 Saviour, whose almighty word 

The winds and waves submissive heard. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep. 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep ; 

O hear us when we cry to thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

3 sacred Spirit, who didst brood 

Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
Who bad'st its angry tumult cease 
And gavest light, and life, and peace ; 

hear us when we cry to thee ' 

For those in peril on the sea. 

4 Trinity of love and power. 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 

From rx)ck and tempest, fire and foe. 

Protect them wheresoever they go ; 
And ever let there rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.' 

534 Be of good clieer ; it is I; he not afraid. V^JL 

Matt. xir. 27. 

1 Fierce was the wild billow ; 
Dark was the night; 
Oars laboured heavily ; 
Foam glimmered white ; 



FOR THOSE THAT TRAVEL BY LAND OR WATER. 

Trembled the mariners ; 

Peril was high ; 
Then said the God of God, 
'' Peace : it is I/' 

2 Eidge of the mountain wave, 

Lower thy crest : 
Wail of the tempest wind, 

Be thou at rest. 
Sorrow can never be. 

Darkness must fly. 
When saith the Light of Light, 

" Peace : it is I/' 

8 Jesu, Deliverer, 

Gome thou to me ; 
Soothe thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea ; 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Roars sweeping by. 
Whisper, O Truth of Truth, 

" Peace : it is I/' 



535 -^^ ^ arose and rebuked the mnd, and said [Ss. 9. 
unto the sea, Pea>ce, he still, — Mark iv. 89. 

1 Fierce raged the tempest o'er the deep. 
Watch did thine anxious servants keep. 
But thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep, 

Oalm and stilL 






Save, Lord, we perish,'^ was their cry, 
O save us in our agony V* 
Thy word above the storm rose high, 

" Peace, be still.'* 

3 The wild winds hushed ; the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 
The sullen billows ceased to leap. 

At thy will. 



FOB THOSE THAT TEAVEL BY LAND OR WATEB. 

4 So, when our life is clouded o^er. 

And storm-winds drift us from the shore. 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 

" Peace, be still/' 



536 ^^ ^^^^ of peace himself give you peace [6. 6. 8. 4 
alwaye hy all means. — 2 Theas. iii. 16. 

1 With the sweet word of peace 
We bid our brethren go ; 

Peace as a river to increase. 
And ceaseless flow. 

2 With the calm word of prayer 
We earnestly commend 

Our brethren to thy watchful care. 
Eternal Friend. 

8 With the dear word of love 
We give our brief farewell ; 
Our love below, and thine above. 
With them shall dwell. 

4 With the strong word of faith 
We stay ourselves on thee ; 
That thou, Lord, in life and death 
Their help shalt be. 

6 Then the bright word of hope 
Shall on our parting gleam. 
And tell of joys beyond the scope 
Of earthbom dream. 

6 Farewell : in hope, and love. 

In faith, and peace, and prayer; 
Till he whose home is ours above 
Unite us there. 



"Veni Creatob Spibitus." 

537 ^^ 'breatli/ed on fhem^ and saith unto ihem, [P.M. 

Receive ye the Holy Qfiost. — John xz. 22. 

Comb, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, . 
And lighten with celestial fire. 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace. 

Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee of both to be but One, 

That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song; 

Praise to thy eternal merit. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

538 ^^ shall receive power after that the HoVy Qhost [L.M. 

is coine upon you, — Acts i. 8. 

1 PouB out thy Spirit from on high. 

Lord, thine assembled servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply. 

And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 

2 Within thy temple when we stand 

To teach the truth, as taught by thee. 
Saviour, like stars in thy right hand^ 
The angels of the churches be. 



OEDINATION OR VISITATION. 

3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart^ 

Firmness with meekness, from above, 
To bear thy people on our heart, 

And love the souls whom thou dost love ;- 

4 To watch and pray, and never faint; 

By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

5 Then, when our work is finished here. 

In humble hope our charge resign : 

When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 

God, may they and we be thine.** 



539 "^^^ Jesus said unto tJiem, Come ye yourselves [105. 
apart into a desert place, and rest a while, ^ 
Mark vi. 81. 

1 Comb ye yourselves apart and rest awhile. 

Weary, I know it, of the press and throng, 

Wipe from your brow the sweat and dust of toil, 

And in my quiet strength again be strong. 

2 Come ye aside from all the world holds dear. 

For converse which the world has never 
known. 
Alone with me and with my Father here. 
With me and with my Father not alone. 

3 Come, tell me all that ye have said and done, 

Tour victories and failures, hopes and fears. 
I know how hardly souls are wooed and won : 
My choicest wreaths are always wet with 
tears. 

4 Come ye and rest : the journey is too great, 

And ye will faint beside the way and sink : 
The bread of life is here for you to eat. 
And here for you the wine of love to drink. 



DEDICATION OB CONSBOEATION OF A CHUECH. 

5 Then, fresli from converse with your Lord, 
return 
And work till daylight softens into even : 
The brief hours are not lost in which ye learn 
More of your Master and his rest in heaven.' 

^t)mM ax €mtmlian al s ^mt\. 

''This is none other than the house of God, 

AND this is the GATE OV HEAVEN.'^ 

540 ^'^y thine eyes he open towa/rd this house night [L.M. 

and da/y. — 1 Kings viii. 29. 

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay; 

We build the temple. Lord, to thee ; 
Thine eye be open night and day 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face. 

And dying sinners pray to live. 
Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place. 
And when thou hearest, forgive. 

8 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed Gospel of thy Son, 
Still by the power of his great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Hosanna ! to their Heavenly King, 

When children's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna I let their angels sing. 

And heaven with earth the strain prolong, 

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no transient guest ? 
Here will the world^s Redeemer reign ? 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

6 That glory never hence depart ; 

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone : 
Thy kingdom come to every heart. 
In every bosom fix thy throne.** 



DBDIOATION OB 00K6E0BATI0N OF AOHUBCH. 



R4 1 Blessed a/re they that dweU in thy house. [68. 4s. 

"^ * Ps. Ixxxiy. 4. 

1 Chbtst is our corner-stone. 

On him alone we build ; 
With his true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are fillM : 

On his great love 

Our hopes we place 

Of present grace 
And joys above. 

2 then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim 
In joyful song 
Both loud and long 
That glorious name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do thou 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow. 
And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower 
On all who pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour. 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 

The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given. 
Be with us evermore. 
Until that day 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called away.'' 



DEDICATION OB CONSECRATION OP A CHURCH. 

gi^2 Is(MO ths holy city, new Jerusalem, coming [Six 8s. 7s. 
dovm from Ood out of heaven, prepa/red 
€LS a bride adorned for her hushwnd.-^ 
Rev. xxi. 2. 

1 Bless&d city, heavenly Salem, 

Vision dear of peace and love. 
Who of living stones np-builded 

Art the joy of heaven above, 
And, with angel cohorts circled. 

As a bride to earth dost move. 

2 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining : 

They are open evermore. 
And by virtue of his merits 

Thither faithful souls may soar, 
Who for Christ's dear name in this world 

Pain and tribulation bore. 

3 Many a blow and biting sculpture 

Polished well those stones elect. 
In their places now compacted 

By the heavenly Architect, 
Who therewith hath wilFd for ever 

That his palace should be decked. 

4 Christ is made the sure Foundation, 

Christ the Head and Corner-stone, 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious. 

Binding all the Church in one. 
Holy Zion's help for ever. 

And her confidence alone. 

5 To this temple, where we call thee. 

Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day ; 
With thy wonted loving-kindness 

Hear thy people as they pray ; 
And thy fullest benediction 

Shed within its walls alway. 



HOYAL ACCESSION — NATIONAL HYMNS. 

6 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
What they supplicate to gain. 

Here to have and hold for ever 

What they through thy grace obtain. 

And hereafter in thy glory 

With thy blessed ones to reign.® 



"0 LOED, SAVE THB QUBEN; AND MERCirULLT 
HEAR US WHEN WE CALL UPON THEE.*' 

543 ^^^old, Ood, our shield ; and look upon the [luM. 
face of thine anointed, — Ps. Ixxxiv. 9. 

1 KiNO of kings ; thy blessing shed 
On our anointed Sovereign's head ; 
And, looking from thy holy heaven. 
Protect the crown thyself hast given. 

2 Her may we honour and obey. 
Uphold her right and lawful sway : 
RememberiDg that the powers that be 
Are ministers ordained of thee. 

3 Her with thy choicest mercies bless. 
To all her counsels give success : 

In war, in peace, thine aid be seen. 

Thy strength command — God save the Queen. 

4 And oh ! when earthly thrones decay. 
And earthly kingdoms fade away. 
Grant her a throne in worlds on high, 
A crown of immortality •* 

g^i^ And all the people shouted and said, Ood save [6a. 4s, 

the king.— l Sam. z. 24. 

1 God save our gracious Queen, 
Long live our noble Queen, 
God save the Queen : 



LITANIES. 

Send her victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us : 
God save the Queen. 

2 Lord our God, arise. 
Scatter her enemies. 

And make them fall : 
Confound their politics ; 
Frustrate their knavish tricks ; 
On her our hopes we fix ; 

God save us all. 

3 Thy choicest gifts in store 
On her be pleased to pour ; 

Long may she reign : 
May she defend our laws. 
And ever give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 

God save the Queen.* 



fitaiiies- 

FOB CHILDBEK. 

&4B ^^ '^^^^ ^^ ^^i' gracious to thee at the voice of fhy 

cry, — Isa. xzx. 19. 

1 Jesu, from thy throne on high. 
Far above the bright blue sky. 
Look on us with loving eye ; 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

2 Little children need not fear. 
When they know that thou art near : 
Thou dost love us. Saviour dear ; 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

3 Little lambs may come to thee ; 
Thou wilt fold us tenderly, 
And our careful Shepherd be ; 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 



LITANIES. 

4 Little hearts may love thee well. 
Little lips thy love may tell. 
Little hymns thy praises swell : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

5 Little lives may be divine. 
Little deeds of love may shine. 
Little ones be wholly thine : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

6 Jesu, once an infant small. 
Cradled in the oxen's stall. 
Though the God and Lord of all : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

7 Once a child so good and fair. 
Peeling want, and toil, and care. 
All that we may have to bear : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

8 Jesu, thou dost love us still. 
And it is thy holy will 

That we should be safe from ill : 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

9 Be thou with us every day. 
In our work and in our play. 
When we learn and when we pray : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

10 When we lie asleep at night. 
Ever may thy angels bright 
Keep us safe till morning's light : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

11 Make us brave without a fear. 
Make us happy, full of cheer. 
Sure that thou art always near : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

12 May we prize our Christian name. 
May we guard it free from blame. 
Fearing all that causes shame : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 



LITA10IES. 

13 May we grow from day to day. 
Glad to learn each holy way, 
Ever ready to obey : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

14 May we ever try to be 
Prom our fidnful tempers free, 
Pure and gentle. Lord, like tiiee : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

15 May our thoughts be undefiled. 
May our words be true and mild. 
Make us each a holy child : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

16 Jesu, Son of God Most High, 
Who didst in a manger lie. 
Who upon the cross didst die : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

17 Jesu, from thy heavenly throne. 
Watching o^er each little one. 
Till our Ufe on earth is done : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

18 Jesu, whom we hope to see 
Calling us in heaven to be 
Happy evermore with thee. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. Amen. 

TO THE STERNAL FATHER. 

Q46 ^^ "hame received the Spirit of adoption, whereby 
we cry, Ahha, Father. — Bom. viii. 16. 

1 Uncreated Fount of Light, 
Glory without shade of night. 
Everlasting, infinite, 

Holy Father, hear us. 

2 Well of Ufe that ever flows. 

Life more pure than stainless snows. 
Life in calm serene repose. 

Holy Father, hear us- 



LTCIHIBS. 

8 BlesaU One, wliose name is lore. 
Pleads wiHi fhee thj San above ; 
Broods o^er ns thy hovering Dove; 
Holj Father^ hear ns. 

4 Boond about thy sapphire throne. 
Shines the rainbow^s ememld zone. 
Breathing heavenly peace alone : 

Holy Father, hear ns. 

5 There before thy mercy-seat 
Saints in light and angels meet; 
Yet behold ns at thy feet : 

Holy Father, hear ns. 

6 Thon, whose deep compassions yearn 
For the prodigal's retnm. 

And his far-off steps discern. 

Holy Father, hear ns. 

7 Aching hearts tSiat long for rest, 
Wilder'd souls by doubt oppressed. 
Babes that crave a parent's breast,— 

Holy Father, hear us. 

8 All have some great gift to seek, 
Hung^d, thirsty, weary, weak ; 
All hsYe wants no words can speak. 

Holy Father, hear us. 

9 Is not thy paternal board 
With all royal bounties stored. 
Priceless, countless, unexplored ? 

Holy Father, hear us. 

10 Thou who sparedst not thy Son, 
Him thine own, thine only One, 
Till thy work by him was done. 

Holy Father, hear us. 

11 Thou in all his sorrows nigh, 
Thou, who heardest his last cry. 
Thou, who Bufferedst him to die. 

Holy Father, hear us. 



LITANIES. 

12 Thou, omnipoteDt to save 

From destruction's whelming wave, 
Death and hell and vanquish^ grave, 
Holy Father, hear us. 

13 Thou, at whose right hand once more 
He is now, his conflict o'er. 
Throned where he was throned before. 

Holy Father, hear us. 

14 Thou, who crown est him with grace, 
Foldest him to thine embrace. 
Him the brightuess of thy face. 

Holy Father, hear us. 

15 All the richest gifts of heaven. 
Sevenfold from the Spirits Seven, 
Measureless to him are given : 

Holy Father, hear us. 

16 At his word thy Spirit came 
Crowns of light and tongues of flame : 
Oh for our Redeemer's name. 

Holy Father, hear us. 

17 Grant us in this holy hour 

From his bride's exhaustless dower 
Light and life and peace and power ; 
Holy Father, hear us. 

18 Hear our cry, our voiceless needs : 
Hear, in us thy Spirit pleads : 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes : 

Holy Father, hear us. Amen. 

THE SEVEN WORDS ON THE CROSS. 

^^"7 FcktlieTf forgive ihemy for tliey know not wliat they 

do, — ^Lnke xxiii. 84. 

1 Jesu, in thy dying woes, 
Even while thy life-blood flows, 
Cravmg pardon for thy foes : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu, 



LITANIES. 

2 Savioiir^ for onr pardon sue, 
Wlien our siiis th j pangs renew, 
For we know not wliat we do : 

Hear ub. Holy Jesn. 

3 O may we, who mercy need. 
Be like thee in heart and deed. 
When with wrong onr spirits bleed 

Hear ns. Holy Jesn. 

To-day shaU thou he with me in Paradise^ 
Luke xziiL 43. 

4 Jbsu, pitying the sighs 

Of the thief, who near thee dies. 
Promising him Paradise : 

Hear ns. Holy Jesn. 

5 May we in our guilt and shame 
Still thy love and mercy claim. 
Calling hnmbly on thy Name : 

Hear ns. Holy Jesn. 

6 remember ns who pine. 
Looking from bur cross to thine ; 
Cheer our souls with hope divine : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Woman, behold thy Son, Beheld thy mother 
Johnxix.26, 27. 

7 Jesu, loving to the end 

Her whose heart thy sorrows rend. 
And thy dearest human friend : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

8 May we in thy sorrows share. 
And for thee all peril dare. 
And enjoy thy tender care : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

9 May we all thy loved ones be, 

^11 one holy family, 
ving for the love of thee : 

Hear us. Holy Jesn. 



LITANJBS. 



My Oodf my Qod, why hast thou forsaken me ? 
Matt, xxvii. 46. 

10 Jestj, whelmed in fears unknown, 
With our evil left alone. 

While no h'ght from heaven is shown : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu, 

11 When we vainly seem to pray. 
And our hope seems far away. 
In the darkness be our stay : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu, 

12 Though no Father seem to hear. 
Though no light our spirits cheer. 
Tell our faith that God is near : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 



1 thirst* — John xix. 28. 

13 Jesu, in thy thirst and pain. 

While thy wounds thy life-blood drain. 
Thirsting more our love to gain : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

14 Thurst for us in mercy still ; 
All thy holy work fulfil ; 
Satisfy thy loving will : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

15 May we thirst thy love to know; 
Lead us in our sin and woe 
Where the healing waters flow : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

It is finished,^ John xix. 30. 

16 Jesu, — all our ransom paid. 
All thy Father's will obeyed,— 
By thy sufferings perfect made : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 



LITANIES- 

17 Save us in our souFs distress. 
Be our help to cheer and bless 
While we grow in holiness : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

18 Brighten all our heavenward way. 
With an ever hoKer ray. 

Till we pass to perfect day : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu, 

FatheTf into thy Tiands I commend my spirit. 
Lukexxiii.46. 

19 Jssu, — all thy labour vast, 

All thy woe and conflict past, — 
Yielding up thy soul at last : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

20 When the death-shades round us lower. 
Guard us from the tempter's power. 
Keep us in that trial hour : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

21 May thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
Grace to reach the home on high : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 



TO THE HOLY GHOST. 
548 ^ ^^^^ ^^ ^ *'i« ^^ wnto Israel— Uosca xir. 5. 

1 Spirtt blest, who art adored 
With the Father and the Word, 
One eternal God and Lord ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

2 Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Dew descending from above. 
Breath of life, and fire of love ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 



LITANIES. 

3 Soui'ce of strengtii and knowledge clear. 
Wisdom, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

4 Source of meekness, love, and peace. 
Patience, pureness, faith's increase, 
Hope and joy that cannot cease ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

5 Spirit guiding us aright. 
Spirit making darkness light. 
Spirit of resistless might ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

6 Thou by whom the Virgin bore 
Him, whom heaven and earth adore, 
Sent our nature to restore ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

7 Thou, whom Jesus from his throne 
Gave to cheer and help his own. 
That they might not be alone ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

8 Thou whose grace the Church doth fill. 
Showing her 6od*s perfect will. 
Making Jesus present still ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

9 Thou by whom our souls are fed 
With the true and living bread. 
Even him who for us bled ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

10 All thy seven-fold gifts bestow. 
Gifts of wisdom God to know, 
Gifls of strength to meet the foe ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit, 

11 All our evil passions kill. 
Bend aright our stubborn will. 
Though we grieve thee, patient still ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 



LITANIES. 

12 Come to raise us when we fall^ 
And^ when snares our souls enthrall^ 
Lead us back with gentle call ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

13 Come, to strengthen all the weak. 
Give thy courage to the meek. 
Teach our faltering tongues to speak ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

14 Come to aid the souls who yearn 
More of truth divine to learn, 
Ajid with deeper love to bum ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

15 Keep us in the narrow way, 
Warn us when we go astray. 
Plead within us when we pray; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

16 Holy, loving, as thou art. 
Come, and live within our heart ; 
Never more from us depart ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

Amen. 



g^Q I am the light of the world : he that foUoweth me 
shaU not walk in da/rkness, Jmt shall home the 
Ught of Ufe.-^ohn viii. 12. 

1 Light, that from the dark abyss 
Madest all things, none amiss, 

To share thy beauty, share thy bliss 

Come to us : come. 

2 Light, that dost o'er all things reign. 
Light that dost all life maintain ; 

O Light, that dost create again. 

Come to us : come. 

3 Light of men, that left the sides. 
Light that looked through human eyes. 

And died in darkness as man dies. 

Come to us : come. 



LITANIES. 

4 Light that sfcoop^d to rise and raise^ 
Soared to God above our gaze^ 

And still art with us all the days^ 

Come to us : come. 

5 Light that makest manifest, 
Beautifiest^ hallowest^ 

Light in thy joyous strength at rest. 

Come to us : come. 

6 Leave us not to say we see. 
While we shut our eyes to thee, 

Who knockest very patiently : 

Enter, and come. 

7 All our good is thine alone ; 
All our evil is our own ; 

drive it from before thy throne, — 

Come to us : come. 

8 Works of darkness put away ; 
With thy harness us array 

To walk in light and wait for day. 

And thee to come. 

9 We have done great wrong to thee. 
Yet we do belong to thee ; 

make our life one song to thee. 

Come to us : come. 

10 Come in all the majesty 
Of thy great humility ; 
Come, the whole world cries out to thee. 

Come to us : cOrao. 



560 ^^^*^ loved the Chwtch, and gave himself Jbr it. 

Epb. V. 25. 

1 Jbsu, with thy church abide. 
Be her Saviour, Lord, and Guide, 
While on earth her faith is tried : 

We beseech thee, hear v 



LITANIES. 

2 Arma of love around her throw. 
Shield her safe from every foe. 
Calm her in the time of woe : 

We beseech thee, near us. 

3 Keep her life and doctrine pure. 
Help her, patient to endure. 
Trusting in thy promise sure : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

4 Be thou with her all the days. 
May she, safe from error's ways, 
Tou for thine eternal praise : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

5 May her voice be ever clear. 
Warning of a judgment near. 
Telling of a Saviour dear : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

6 All her ruined works repair. 
Build again thy temple fair. 
Manifest thy presence there : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

7 All her fetter'd powers release. 
Bid our strife and envy oease. 
Grant the heavenly gift of peace : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

8 All her questions reconcile. 
Let not Satan's touch defile. 
Let not worldly snares beguile : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

9 May she one in doctrine be. 
One in truth and charity, 
Winning all to faith in thee : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

10 May she guide the poor and blind. 
Seek the lost until she find. 
And the broken-hearted bind : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 



LITANIES. 

11 Save her lOve from growing cold. 
Make her watchmen strong and bold^ 
Fence her round — thy peaceful fold : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

12 May her priests thy people feed. 
Shepherds of the flock indeed, 
Keady, where they call, to lead : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

13 May they live the truths they know. 
And a holy pattern show. 

As before thy flock they go : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

14 May the grace of him who died. 
And the Father's love abide. 
And the Spirit ever guide : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

15 All her evil purge away, 

All her doubts and fears allay. 
Hasten, Lord, her triumph dky : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

16 Help her in her time of fast. 
Till her toil and woe are past. 
And the Bridegroom come at last : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

17 May she then all glorious be. 
Spotless and from wrinkle free. 
Pure and bright and worthy thee : 

We beseech thee, hear us. 

18 Fit her all thy joy to share. 

In the home thou dost prepare. 
And be ever blessed there : 

. We beseech thee, hear us. 

Amen, 



a. [li-iT. 

I'raise Grod from wliom all blessings flow; 
Praise Iiiin, all creatnres here below; 
Praise bim above, ye beavenly bost; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghostt Amen. 

b. [L.M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost^ 

The Qod inborn earth and beayen adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 

C. [CM. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

d. [D.aM. 

To God, onr Benefactor, bring 

The tribute of your praise ; 
Too small for an Almighty King, 

Bat all that we can raise. 
Glory to thee, blessM Three in One, 

The God whom we adore. 
As was, and is, and shall be done. 

When time shall be no more. Amen. 

e. [S.M 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless'd. 
The One in Three, the Three in One,. 
Be endless praise addressed. Amen. 



DOXOLOGIES. 

f. [D. S.M. 

Praise as in ages past. 

Praise as in glory now, 
Praise while eternity shall last. 

To thee, God, we vow ; 

Whom all the heavenly host 

And saints on earth adore ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Be glory evermore. Amen. 

g. [Six 83. 

Immortal honour, endless fame 

Attend the Almighty Father's name ; 

The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man^s redemption died; 

And equal adoration be 

Eternal Comforter, to thee. Amen. 

h. [Six 8s. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant host 

And suffering saints on earth adore, 
Be glory ; as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last. 

When time itself must be no more. Amen. 

i. [78. 

Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love. 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

k. [Six 78. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host 

Lei thy will on earth be done : 
Praise by all to thee be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. Amen. 



I)OXOLOGI£S. 

1. [D. 73. 

Holj Father^ fonnt of light, 
God of wisdom, goodness, might ; 
Holy Son, who cam'st to dwell, 
God with US, Emmanuel; 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
God of comfort, peace, and love ; 
Evermore be thoa adored. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen. 

N.6. — ^For metre Ten 7s. b^^ this doxology by prefixing 
the last two lines thus : — 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Evermore be thoa adored. 
Holy Father, &c. 

m. [8s. 73. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 

Praise to thine eternal merit. 

Long as ceaseless ages run. Amen. 

n. [D. 8g. 7*. 

Let the voice of al! creation. 

Earth and heaven's trinmphant host. 
Praise the God of our salvation. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
See the heavenly elders casting 

Golden crowns before his throne : 
Hallelujahs everlasting 

Be to him, an^ him alone. Amen. 

0* [8s. 7s. 4. 

Praise the Father throned in heaven 

Pi'aise the everlasting Son ; 
Praise the Spirit freely-given; 

Praise the blessed Three in One. 
Hallelujah I 

Long as ceaseless ages run. Amen. 

N.B.— By repeating the « Halleliyah " in the fifth line, this 
^ogy is applicable to hymns of metre Ss. 78. 78. 



DOXOLOGIES. 

p. [108. 

All praise and glory to the Father be 

And Son and Spirit, undivided Three, 

As hath been alway, shall be, and is now. 

To thee, O God, the everlasting Thou. Amen. 

q. 104th M. 

By angels in heaven. 

Of every degree. 
And saints upon earth. 

All praise be addressed. 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blessed; 
As it has been, now is. 

And always shall be. Amen. [6s. 

r. 

To Father and to Son, 

And, Holy Ghost, to thee. 
Eternal Three in One, 

Eternal glory be ; 
As hath been, and is now. 

And shall be evermore : 
Before thy throne we bow. 

And thee our God adore* Amen* 



S. [78. 6r 

O Father ever glorious, 

O everlasting Son, 
O Spirit all victorious. 

Thrice Holy Three in One,— 
Great God of our salvation. 

Whom earth and heaven adore^ 
Praise, glory, adoration. 

Be thine for evermore. Amen. 



DOX0L06I2S. 

t. [6b.4s. 

To Father and to Son 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given. 
As hath been heretofore 
And shall be evermore : 
Let all his name adore 

In earth and heaven. Amen. 



n. [88.6.4. 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, praise 

From earth and heaven ascend :— 
The loftiest notes that saints can raise 
World without endi Amen. 



V. [78. 6. 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Hallelujahs round thy throne 
Bise eternally. Ainen. 



^^ r6s.88. or68.4s. 

W. L0ij)1«thM. 

O God, for ever blessed. 

To thee all praise be given; 
Thy Name Triune confessed 
By all in earth and heaven ; 
As heretofore 
It was, is now. 
And shall be so 
For evermore. Amen. 

N.B. — By aocentuatiDg the second^ in "blessed" and^ocn- 
xess^d/'thu dozology is suited for Hymn 22, P.M. 



DOXOLOGIES. 

X. [88. 48. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Thou One in Three, 
Praise to thine eternal merit. 

All praise to thee : 
From the morning of creation. 
From the tribes of every nation. 
Glory, power, and adoration. 
Thine ever be. Amen. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God of our salvation. 
From earth and all the heavenly host 

To thee be adoration : 
As hath been from the ages past. 
As shall be whilethe ages last. 

Eternal Hallelnjah ! Amen. 

Z, [8s. 6. 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
As was, and is, and shall be done. 
Glory to thee, Lord. Amen. 
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